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PREFACE. 



At the end of 1879 the Gazette sees the termination of its second year of 
existence. Through difficulties and trials it has lived on, and now we trust is 
proving itself so valuable to its progenitors that the latter will not easily let it 
die of inanition. This Volume records good work, and forms an enduring 
monument to much self-denial and unwearied labour. We shall nof need to 
blush when, in future years, our sons and grandsons — ^also to be L.B.G. men in 
the fulness of time — reach Volume II. from the library shelf So much by 
way of self-laudation — ^allowable only as an incentive to future work. Let us, 
during 1880, pull well together, and turn out at the year's end a Volume as 
good as this, and, if possible, a better. 
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1879. 

We should be sadly out of bamony with the rest of 
mankind did we not preface this First Number of our Second 
Volume with some such wish as those have kindly thrust 
upon us who, knowing, perhaps, but little good of 1878, have 
cheeffnlly taken for granted on our behalf all good things 
for 1879. But a New Year brings with it, spite of pretty 
platitudes, to Editors and others, many doubtful, if exciting, 
joys. Few have more reason than we have to return such 
poor thanks as are at our disposal for favours received, for 
kindly, generous support, for hearty, unacknowledged work, 
added to much quiet, unassuming labour, and yet there 
are times when the acting Editor pauses thoughtfully, and 
wishes for one small peep into the pages that have not yet 
been turned. 

When the evening is Wednesday, the wrappers indeed 
written, but the Gazette (alas!) half empty! when the 
Editorial drawer has its pretty stock of envelopes, and 
virgin pages by the score ! when the evening is frosty, the 
fire out in our sanctum, and the unpitying M .... (lie 
who rules the type of Minerva) is clamouring for more ; 
when the printer's devil is insatiate, and will have it that 
"they're a waitin' for copy!" when that same young 
gentleman smiles grimly as he sees our empty drawer and 
still more vacant looks — when, in fine, a friend has asked 
us to dine with him, and apparently other friends have 



done the same with more success to all our writing members, 
and the postman brings only six post-cards with a " very 
sorry" look about them — ^then, indeed, kind fellow- 
members and most patient readers, does the Editor long 
for some telephone which might communicate with the 
cell of each of his erring brethren, or mutter to him — 
perhaps more musically — some such words as these : — 

" Kind friend, we live by thine efforts. We are thy 
Gazette, and to thine easy-flowing pen we trust for our 
existence. If, then, thou would'st give us, thoughtless 
one, a new lease of life, put thine own muscular shoulder 
to the wheel." 

And then, could this same wire carry us back the hearty 
wishes of so many owners of inkstands, opened too rarely, 
it would tell — ^we are quite certain — of intentions sufficient 
to fill ten volumes, and performances equal, in rare cases, to 
one page. 

Seriously, we wish to put before our members the sober 
question whether they are pleased to continue our existence. 
We have tried, with what small success it is. not ours to 
say, to conduct our little paper as we thought they would 
wish it carried on. And we can only add to our sincere 
wishes for 1879 the assurance that — if the Club so order 
it— we will try to do more for them in the present year 
than our kindliest critics can credit us with in the year 
that is past. ^ 
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COMMITTEE. 

At a Committee meeting held on the 3l8t December, 
the following gentleman was elected a member of the 
Club:— 

Nama ind AddTCH. Frotekm. Piopotar. S«oond«r. 

Sidney Eddela Johnson, 
Gidea Hall, Komford Manufactr. W.J.Sercombe C. J. Turner 

The resignation of Mr. H. Wilmer was accepted. 

Messrs. H. Sharpe, J. W. Alison, and R H. Barrett were 
appointed a sub-committee to examine the returns for the 
prize for the greatest number of miles ridden in 1878. 

It was decided to recommend the Annual General Meeting 
to raise the subscription to the Club from ten shillings and 
si3q)ence to one guinea. 

It was decided to publish in the Gazette the total 
number of Committee meetings held during the year, and 
the number attended by each committeeman. 

Monday, the 27th January, was fixed as the date of the 
Annual General Meeting. 

It was decided to print the Balance Sheet for the year 
1878 in the Gazette, and 

Messrs. H. Sharp and Alfred Henry were appointed 
auditors of the Club accounts for the past year. 

It was decided to recommend Mr. J. C. Oswald for election 
as District Captain, and Messrs. A. W. Barrett and C. J. 
Turner for election as committeemen for the S.E. District. 

At a Meeting of the Committee, held on the 7th day of 
January, 1879, the following gentleman was elected a 
member of the Club : — 

Sinith, Stephen R, 9, Pippo.«d br Seconded by 

Morden Road, BUck- 

heath MAnufacturer...C. W.H. Dicker. Oeraid Smith. 

The resignations of Messrs. W. H. Appleton and 
H. Laurence were accepted. 



NOTICE. 

The Annual General Meeting will be held at the 
Guildhall Tavern, Gresham Street, E.C., on the 27th day 
of January instant. All notices of motion for the Meeting 
should, therefore, pursuant to Rule 19, be sent to the 
Hon. Sec. on or before the 13th. The Agenda Paper will 
be made up as soon after that date as possible, and will be 
published in the Gazette. 

AGENDA FOE GENERAL MEETING, 
To be held on Monday, January 27th, 1879. 
Motions by Mr. Arthur Herbert : — 

" That no penon who is In any way connected with the public 
Bicycling or Sporting Press be admitted a member of the London 
Bicycle Club." 

" That every member of the London Bicycle Club who is in any 



way connected with the public Bicycling or Sporting Press be requested 
to sever such connection, or else to resign his membership of the Club." 

"That in the event of any member refusing to comply with the 
above resolution within one month from the date of the General Meeting 
his name be struck off the list of membere of the London Bicycle Club." 

Motion by Mr. Trollope : — 

"That the London Bicycle Club do not attend or otherwise 
countenance any general meeting of clubs where it necessitates the 
usurping of the highway." 

To receive the Report and Statement of Accounts for the 
year 1878. 

To consider the following motions and proposals :— 
Motion by Mr. Nairn : — 

" That in the opinion of this meeting it is undesirable that members 
should attack, by private circular, the character of any member of the 
Club." 

Recommendation by the Committee : — ' 

" That the Annual Subscription to the Club be raised to One Guinea, 
and that Rule No. 5 be altered accordingly." 

Recommendation by the Committee to pass the following 
new Rule : — 

" That either the propoaer or seconder of a candidate for election 
should attend at a Committee Meeting when the name of such candidate 
comes up for election, and that if neither of them can so attend, then 
that one or the other of them should introduce the candidate to some 
member of the Committee, who must either be present at such Meeting 
as aforesaid, or submit a written Report to be read thereat" 

Recommendation of the Committee : — 

" That i|i future no price be given for the greater number of miles 
ridden in a year." 

Motion by Mr. Freeth : — 

New Rule, to be numbered 8a : — 

" That the Club be divided into five districts named respectively 
the North East District, i^e North West District, the West District, 
the South West District, and the South East District^ and that members 
shall belong to that district the meeting place of which is nearest to 
their respective residences." 

" That Rule 4 shall be altered by omitting, in future, all that follows 
after the word " Treasurer," and insertinflr in lieu thereof the following 
words, ' (hereinafter caUed the Officers of the Club), a District Captain 
and two other members (hereinafter called District Committeemen) from 
each district, all of whom shaU be elected at the Annual General 
Meeting of the Club, with power to add to their ntunber. Seven to 
form a quorum.' ^ 

" That Rule 18 shall, in future, follow Rule i and be renumbered 
4a." 

New Rule, to be numbered 46 : — 

"That in the event of a vacancy occuning amongst the Officers of 
the Club, the Committee shall appoint a member of the Club to the 
vacant post until the next Annual General Meeting." 

New Rule, to be numbered 4c : — 

" That in the event of a vacancy occurring amongst the District 
Captains or District Committeemen, a meeting of the District shaU 
be held to elect a member to fiU the vacant place until the next 
Annual General Meeting. Such District Meeting shall take place within 
one month from the date of the vacancy arising, and seven days' 
previous notice thereof shall be given." 

Google 
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" That Bole 14 ih«Il be altered by placing between the word ' worn ' 
and the words ' on Sundayi * the following two words, viz., ' when 
riding.' " 

New Rule 

" That the date of every Committee Meeting and the names of the 
members attending thereat shall be published monthly." 

That in the opinion of this Meeting it is desirable that there should 
be, in future, not leas than five Greneral Meets of the Club each year, 
one in each District" 

Becommendation by the Committee (in the event of the 
Subscription being raised) : — 

"That prizes be given for attendance at Club Meets. The prizes to 
be a Silver Medal, to be given to that member who scores the highest 
number of points for attendance at the Club Buns of his District 
during the Season ; but the member scoring first in the whole Club to 
receive, instead of a Medal, a prize of the value of £5." 

Motion by Mr. Freeth (in the event of the Subscription 
being raised) : — 

''That five prizes shall be given annually of the respective values 
of £5, £4, £S, £2, and £1, to the five members who attend the greatest 
number of Club Meets during the Season." 

Recommendation by the Committee : — 

''That if any prize for attendance at Club meets be given, the 
foUowing regulations be made respecting them : — 

(1) To score an attendance, a member must join the route at a 
point distant not more than five miles from the starting point, 
riding with the Club, or if behind time by himself, to the extent 
of its run its halting place), but not necessarily returning 
with it An attendance may also be scored by joining at the 
halting-place and riding to within five miles of the starting- 
point. Members riding to and from the halting-place shaU 
score two attendances. 

(2) Should a member find himself alone at the starting-peint, he 
must, to score an attendance, ride to the extent of the prescribed 
course, returning an account of the same to his District Captain. 

(8) At least half tiie total number of obtainable points must be 
scored to entitle a member to receive a prize." 

To elect the Officers and Committee of the Club for the 
ensuing year. The following are the gentlemen nominated : 

President ...Hon. lov StoH-FALCOKBB... dominated by the Committee. 

Captain ...M. D. BuCKBB, Jun. „ „ 

Treaturer...T. Godlke „ „ 

Secretarff .. H. R. Botok „ „ 

Editor of the OauUe* — J. Scon Stokes. 

DiSTEiCT Captains. 

N,S. ZHtirict 7. Oodlbb Nominated by the Committee. 

N.W, District P. Daltok „ „ 

W, District W. A. Smith „ „ 

8, W. District B. G. Tbollofb „ „ 

8^, District J.C.Oswald „ „ 

COMMITTEB. 

KB,..JL H. BA&Rm and 7. Jollt Nominated by the Committee. 

iV:if...J.W. Alison and B.NIWMAH „ „ „ 

F. MaoMillah Nominated byMr.H.E.!Millar 

James PowxLL NominatedbyMr.H.C. Freeth 

W, A. H. KooH and C. W. Naibn . ...Nominated by the Committee. 

W. T. Thobn, Jun. Nominated by Mr. A. Koch, 

Seconded by Mr. Cleaver. 

& W. . . .G. P. Coleman and H. Jennings . . . Nominated by the Committee. 

S.E, . .Ju W. Babbett and C. J. Tubneb „ „ „ 

Farther agenda will be published in due course. 



Members who have advertised bicycles or other articles 
in the columns of the Gazette during the past year, are 
requested to send in pa3rment for same at once. Stamps 
will do. 

Owing to press of work there will be some delay in com- 
piling an index to Vol. I. It will probably appear about 
the first week in February. Covers for binding are now 
being prepared, and members can have back numbers 
supplied. Orders for the first volume complete and bound 
may be sent in now, but the price (which will be as low as 
possible) is not yet fixed. 



Amounts Received by Trbasuekr to 1st Jakuabt, 1879, 



INOLUSIVB. 



Adanu, Arthnr... 
Aliaon,J. W. ... 
Bairett, E. H. ... 
Barrett, A. W. ... 
Beck, 6. F. ... 
Bishop, W. 
Bishop, W. B. ... 
Boyoe, H. B. ... 
Christie, C. H. F. 
Cleaver, H. V. ... 
Coleman, a. P.... 
Coleman, Dr. Owen 
Cooper, H. L. ... 
Crowley, £. A. ... 
Dalton, P. 
DeYitt,C. L. ... 
Fowler, J. G. ... 
Fox, S. M. 
Francis, B. G. . . 
Francis, B. H. M. 
Ganrey, A. H. ... 
Gerich, F.E. ... 
Godlee, Theo. ... 
Godlee, F. 
Gruggen, B. M. 
Henry, A. 
Herbert, Alfred 
Herbert, Arthur 
Hindly,E. H. ... 
Hirsch, F. 
James, £.W. ... 
Jennings, H. ... 
Jessel, E. E. ... 
Johns, W. 

JoUy, F 

Kent, G. H. ... 
Koch, E. C. 
Koch, A. H. ... 
Langmore, I>r. ... 
Marchant, J. F. 
McMillan, F. ... 
Metcalfe, F. E.... 
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A FEW DAYS IN ENGLAND AND WALES. 
( Concluded.) 

The next morning we were up early, and after enjoying 
a bathe saw our two friends ofi' by train back to Bourne- 
mouth to pky in a cricket match, the wind, of course, being 
such as to prevent their getting back in time by water ; we 
then had breakfast ourselves and started, after vain 
inquiries for the portmanteau, through Radipole, Upwey, 
Dorchester, Gharminster, Godmanstone, Ceme, Minteme, 
Olanvilles, Wooton, Holwell, Caundle Marsh, and arrived 
at Sherborne ("Digby Hotel," good and cheap) about 10 
o'clock, just before they were going to close. The roads all 
the way were splendid. We did not go the direct route, as 
we wanted to see some friends at Holwell, at which place 
we stayed from three till nine. 

On Wednesday, having been told that the roads across 
Somersetshire were very bad, we took the train to Bristol, 
" Royal Hotel," College Green, fair, and spent the rest of 
the day looking over the town. The next day we took the 
boat to Cardiff, and enjoyed the sail very much. The 
charge for ourselves was 2s. 6d., and our bicycles Is. The 
machines were stowed away comfortably in a horse-box, 
and a very good and cheap lunch is served on board. We 
left Cardiff about five, and rode through Cowbridge to 
Bridgend, about twenty miles ; the roads were very fair, 
and the country seemed to be pretty, but it was very 
oliiBdy. and the sain of the previous day had made it rather 
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misty. We put up at the ** Wyndham Arms," good and 
cheap. 

I really don't know how to write about this day's work 
without descending into language utterly unfit for publica- 
tion. The country might have been pretty, but the smoke 
from the collieries took good care we should not find 

out that ; and as for the roads \ ! but no : suffice it 

to say, I would not ride that fifty odd miles again under 
five pounds a mile and expenses, and my own time to do it 
in ; but to be practical, the road is not quite beastly to 
Fyle, it is to Aberavon, worse to Britton Ferry, worse to 
Neath, still worse to Swansea, equally bad to IJanelly and 
Fembrey, not quite so bad to Kidwelly and on to Caermar- 
then, at which place we arrived feeling very much as if we 
had been plajdng the part of the football in a well-contested 
game. However, a cold bath followed by a good dinner 
put us in a better temper with everybody, and a night's 
rest set us all right again. We put up at the Ivy Bush," 
a hostehry much to be recommended, being very comfortable 
and very cheap. There is a fish peculiar to that part of 
the world called suen ; it is something between sahnon and 
trout in flavour, and superior to both at least for a change ; 
we had it both for dinner and breakfast, and I would 
strongly recommend everyone to try it. The next day 
(Saturday) was market-day, and we had to keep hopping 
off our bicycles every two minutes for the first few miles, 
as the horses we met were the most hopeless shyers. The 
road from here to St. Clears was not bad, but rather rough; 
you could not go along any pace with comfort; but here, 
after hearing various reports as to the best way to go to 
Haverfordwest, we eventually took the left-hand one, and 
the most perfect run all the way to Haverfordwest, passing 
through Llandowr, Cyffic, Tavemspite, Narbetti, and 
Roberton-Wathen, the gradients, surface, and country 
being all undeniably pleasant, though we had the same 
trouble with the horses as we neared Haverfordwest, it 
being market-day there also. This was by far the 
pleasantest run we had, although it was a very short one, 
the distance not being more than 30 miles. There is a 
hill after leaving St. Clears which is something to dream 
about — ^three miles long, and easily rideable at about 10 or 
12 miles an hour. I could not help thinking what a 
charming hill it would be to run down legs up ; it reminded 
me of some of the hills I had in Normandy last year. I 
don't think 1 am particularly lazy, but I must say my idea 
of the " poetry of motion " is running down a hill about 
three miles long at about 10 miles an hour with a break 
sufficiently powerful to make you feel quite safe. Not- 
withstanding the roads were so good, I managed to have 
my only tumble that day, through trying to ride uphill 
on the side of the road to avoid some freshly laid 
stone? — of course with the natural result. I wobbled 
into the stones through not having sufficient pace on, 
and sat down on a particularly sharp one, and watched 
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my machine endeayouiing to poand my nice new extra big 
Salisbury into a jelly ; it nearly succeeded in doing so, and 
then fell, exhausted by the effort, into my outstretched 
arms, to my great delight, not a bit the worse for the 
encounter, though it had knocked no end of commercial 
value off the lamp. We arrived at Haverfordwest about 
three o'clock, where we had settled to spend the Sunday, 
and put up at the ''Salutation Hotel," which was exceed- 
ingly comfortable and moderate. After the inevitable 
bath, we sallied forth to the post office, got our letters, 
and strolled about the town till dinner. We enjoyed our 
stay in the town very much. The local volunteers were in 
camp awaiting their inspection, which was to take place on 
the Monday, and the town was quite lively in consequence. 
The colonel of the regiment was staying at the hotel, and 
his reminiscences of the hunting field and his life Vith his 
old regiment in India, were most interesting and amusing. 
The next day, after a late breakfast, we went up to the 
church and saw the volunteers go in, but we found it rather 
too hot, so we contented ourselves with what we could hear 
from the churchyard. In the afternoon we paid a visit to 
the camp, and then retired to the cool retreat of a dry 
ditch, where we managed to get what little air there 
was stirring, and it was much too hot to move. Next day, 
Monday, we made an early start, and having been told 
that we ought to see St. Davids while we were in that 
part of the country, and not being able to get any reliable 
data as to roads, we made for Broad Haven, intending 
to ride along the coast, but the six miles to Broad- 
hurst were simply villanous, and so we halted at the top 
of the hill before you run down to the sea to consult the 
map, and by so doing enjoyed a most magnificent view of 
St. Bride's Bay, and, in fact, almost the whole of Pembroke- 
shire. After looking at the map, we came to the conclusion 
that if we went north there would be no railways at all to 
help us, if we found the roads unrideable; and as there 
were also some black hazy-looking things that evidently 
represented mountains, which would have to be got over 
somehow, we had better turn our course southwards, and 
follow the coast route back to Caermarthen, and training 
back over the ground we had come, make another start in 
England. But these ideas were also upset, as will be seen 
hereafter. Not seeing anything better to be done, we 
walked down a precipitous declivity to Broad Haven, and 
from there had a little mountaineering expedition to Little 
Haven. By the bye, I can't say I care much about moun- 
taineering with a bicycle. At Little Haven, an exceedingly 
pretty little spot, we procured towels and had a most 
delightful bathe, and having lunched, made another start. 
The rest of our journey leaves anything but a pleasant 
impression on my mind ; the roads were bad, and to crown 
all the rain came down in torrents, wetting us through 
completely before we could take shelter, the rasult being 
we got no further than Milford Haven, where we stopped 



and got into dry things. Of course by the time we had 
got dry and ordered dinner, the sun came out brilliantly, but 
it was too late to proceed any further then. We determined 
next day to make up for lost time, so ordering ourselves to 
be called at six, we retired early ; at six o'clock sharp I 
jumped out of bed, and saw the sun shining brilliantly, so, 
getting dressed as quickly as possible, we breakfasted, paid 
the bill, and were just going to start when, to our horror, 
up got the wind, down came the rain, so in disgust I 
franticaUy seized a time-table, and found there was a train 
for London in five minutes, so we jumped on to our 
machines, rushed down to the station, took tickets, sent a 
telegram home for some one to meet us, with clothes, etc.. 
at Paddington, and, getting into the carriage, sat down, 
lit a pipe, and smoked in sulky silence, occasionally broken 
by exclamations which are better not repeated, and won- 
dered if I was the biggest ass that ever funked rain or 
was wise in my generation. As the day gradually turned 
out finer and finer I inclined to the first idea, but as it 
rained the whole of the rest of my holiday I am quite sure 
now that I did the best thing, for you can certainly endure 
wet weather at home a great deal better than in a strange 
hotel. After a long and tiring journey, not the more 
enjoyable because it was the finest day we had since we 
started, we arrived at Paddington, where we were duly 
met, and, retiring into the hotel, shortly after issued forth 
clad in the garb of respectable citizens, and sending off 
our machines (both red with rust) and all the rest of 
our kit in two four-wheeled cabs, we walked off, dined, 
went to the theatre, and finally went down home by 
the well-known 11.30 as if we had been at business all 
day. The rest of our holiday calls for very little 
notice. We made one attempt to ride down to Seaford, 
but turned back ignominiously before we got to Reigate 
wet through and disgusted. We made three attempts to 
go on the river, and never went once, and finally finished 
by going to see the successful (notwithstanding the rain) 
L.A.C. bicycle meeting. Taking our holiday as a whole, 
it was very enjoyable, but there is no doubt that early in 
August is the latest one ought to start for a tour. Heat 
one can get over by riding early and late and resting in 
the middle of the day, but rain, no ! it is nasty while it 
lasts, and very oft^n spoils the next day's run, if the roads 
are easily spoilt. To conclude, the machines ridden were 
two of Jack Keen's new one-legged ones, and they gave 
every satisfaction after severe trials. Abqete, LB.C. 

[Advt.] 

L.B.C. ORCHESTRAL SOCIETY. 

Members of the L.B.C., who play any instrument, or are 
willing to learn an instrument, and are desirous of joining 
the above Society, are requested to send in their names as 
early as possible to E. 0. Eogh, 20, Queensberry Place, 
Cromwell Road, S.W., who will be most happy to give full 
information. Subscription, 5s. 

niQitiTnri hy 
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L.B.C. ORCHESTRAL SOCIETY. 

At a special meeting held at No. 47, Finsbury Circus, on 
Monday, December 23rd, it was resolved that the L.B.C. 
Orchestral Society should be formed. 

Mr. E. C. Eoch was appointed Seci^tary and Treasurer, 
and the subscription fixed at 5s. 

Thursday evenings were fixed for practising, and the 
time and place to be hereafter settled. 

Any member wishing to play in the orchestri^ is requested 
to apply to me, and I shall be most happy to give him full 
particulars. Ernest C. Koch, 

20, Queensberry Place, London, S.W. 



DOUBLE ACROSTia 

1. My first, " the goodliest man of men since born," 
One of the grandest poems doth adorn. 

2. The more of me you make, the less, they say, 
Will be the speed you will obtain that day. 

3. At the church porch I halt, sweet voices ring 
Through the still morning air, 'tis this they sing. 

4. My next, that part of speech we call a verb, 
It means the mind to worry or disturb. 

5. No olive branch of mine old Christmas wore, 
Alas ! 'twas deeply dyed with human gore. 

6. We now possess a new one, and the lost. 
With all his smiles and tears, is gone and past. 

7. When o'er the world and far away you roam. 
How welcome this will be coming from home. 

8. A pronoun, some folk think it is the best ; 
In this place it in Latin is expressed. 

9. Round the small villages in France, this beast 
Will nightly prowl to make himself a feast. 

10^ My next, a charming book which must all please, 
Describes a wondrous trip in one of these. 

11. The mighty Mother of you all and I, 
In my deep bosom all, at last, will lie. 

12. He skates, he swims, rides bicycle and horse. 
Plays cricket, football, tennis, and lacrosse. 

13. This is a dance, you'll often see it done 
In Scotland, or in Ireland, 'tis great fun. 

14. Made from a plant am I, some people think 
I've done almost as much harm as the drink." 

15. All who to far America would go 

Must make their voyage over me, you know. 

16. The judgments of some magistrates I've heard, 
I'm sure would fully justify this word. 

17. A little interjection, letters few 

Compose it, you have guessed there are but two. 

18. A city famous for its wealth and trade. 

Where fortunes, ay, and large ones, too, are made. 

M. 



BRITTANY. 

St Halo to Dinan, Lamballe, St Brieuc, Guingamp, 
Paimpol, Tr^guier, Lannion, Morlair, St Pol de Udn, 
Moscoff, Landivisian, Landemeau, Brest, Crozon, 
Douamenez, Quimper, Concameau, QuimperU, Lorient, 
Auray, Carnac, Vannes, Ploermel, Rennes, Dol, and 
St Mala. 

( Continued from our l(Mt) 
Sppt. 22. Paimpol to Lannion. — Paimpol is a small port 
on an arm of the sea, and accommodates good-sized vessels 
at high tide. Ship-building on a small scale is also carried 
on. After breakfast we walked through the town and 
along the waterside towards the open sea. Ten or fifteen 
minutes' walk soon brought us within sight of it, and very 
pretty the view of it was, especially the opening, with 
immense rocks scattered here and there, and a number of 
vessels riding safely at anchor in the roads close by. To 
the extreme left is a small lighthouse on a promontory, far 
away He Brdhat, the country on both sides charming. To 
L^zardrieux (5 kilometres) is very smooth, good, and undu- 
lating, though macadam of course ; in tnct, we never saw 
a bit of flint road in Brittany. About 2 kilometres from 
Paimpol one gets a grand bird's-eye view of that town, the 
bay, etc. Another two kilos, further on we came suddenly 
in sight of the river Trieux, here very broad, curling in and 
out among the rocks and rushing between steep banks of 
the same, until lost in the open sea a few miles out. A 
small suspension bridge spans the river, and L^zardrieux is 
just on the other side. In the middle of the village turn 
sharp to the left, and then first to the right; signposts. 
Signposts here are very scarce, and there are no kilo, stones 
at all. The road still continues undulating, but grand 
going to Tr^guier, the country all round being very wild. 
Half way, we climbed up to an elevated point, and never, I 
think, Imve I seen a finer expanse of country before. South 
we could see for from 25 to 30 miles, east 15 or 20, north 
and west not so far ; we could also see the mouth of the 
river Jaudry. 

A most enjoyable run down legs up now for 5 kilometres 
right away to the suspension bridge over the river, and into 
the town of Tr^guier (11 kilometres). A fair lunch at 
"Hdtel de France," but their oysters, which come from 
some beds close by, are dear. The rain, which began to 
pour as we entered the town, did not stop for several hours, 
till 4 o'clock, and then we made for the cathedral close by. 
It is certainly, though small, a fine one, especially imposing 
on looking down the centre from the main entrance. There 
are some very fine pieces of old wood carving in some of 
the lady chapels and altars; the pillars supporting the 
building are green with age ; the place itself was full of 
incense, mass being only just over. Tr^guier itself is 
ordinary. To Lannion we found it was up one slope and 
down another, wind now dead against us, the road good at 
the sides though soft with rain. Under ordinary conditions 
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of weather this road would be good, and easy riding. One 
good lady we met driving blew us'up for making her horse 
stop, as he was a jibber, and wouldn't stir afterwards without 
being dragged. Farther on, two loose horses had a splendid 
little run along the road and ditches, one of them nearly 
went head over heels in attempting to clear a small arch. 
People met on the road seemed to be returning from some 
fSte or service my bugle always cleared the road, and very 
necessary we found it. There is a sharp descent into 
Lannion (18| kilometres), and hardly advisable to ride but 
with machine well in hand, as pav^ begins at the bottom. 
**Hdtel de TEurope" excellent, with beautiful fumoir, 
drawing-room, etc., seldom met with, and landlord very 
civil and attentive. Fried sardines for dinner. Distance 
21^ miles. 

Sept 23. Lannion to Morlaix. — ^Wet again to-day; they 
do say it is always raining at Lannion because of the hills 
all round. We had our " caf^ au lait " on coming down,^ then 
lounged about tiU dejeuner at half-past 10, and afterwards 
fetched the lieutenant's " Premier" from a coachmaker s, 
the iron plate which held his M.LP. having become danger- 
ously loose. The tour of the town was our next thought. 
The church of St. Jean du Baly we found common-place, 
the only things worth seeing being some very queer old 
wooden houses in the Place Suzaine. A small river runs 
through Lannion. The rain having quite stopped at two 
o'clock, we determined to get on to Morlaix if possible. 
A very long ug-zag hill leads out of the town, and we had 
to walk the whole of it for 2^ kilometres to the top, 
followed by a dozen gamins who were at last rewarded for 
their trouble by seeing us mount. An old disused road 
went straight up this hill without deviating, but the new 
road, which, by the bye, we always endeavoured to follow, 
struck off to the right when a short way up. From the 
top is a fine view of Lannion, a town certainly very well 
situated. A fair and tolerably level, though very wet road 
conducted us to St. Michael-en-Gr^ve (11 kilometres), the 
last 3 kilometres being, however, a grand winding and safe 
descent to that village. At the beginning of this hill we 
enjoyed a very fine view of the Bay of St. Michael and of 
the open sea beyond it. Along a level road round this 
beautiful little bay, and only separated from the sands by 
a low wall, we with difficulty made our way for a few 
kilometres through thick mud, then left the sea and turned 
inland tip a long stiff hill, followed by a slight rise for a 
couple of kilometres more. At this point we should have 
turned into the new road to our left for Flestin, but 
unfortunately did not see it, and we consequently had 
nothing but terrifically sharp hills up and down, some not 
rideable down, and the road itself more like a dry water- 
course than anything else. The proper road was struck 
s^ain just before Laumeur (13 kilometres). In the church 
here we went to examine a small crypt in which there is a 
sacred spring. In order to light us down to it two old 


women took the candles burning from before a saint, but 
they looked well first to see if the Rev. Father was about. 
The carved snakes on the pillars of this otherwise plain 
church are very curious. From here we ran along a fine 
level road for 3 kilometres, down a nice safe incline for 
some dbtance, and up again for another 3 kilometres, all 
being perfectly rideable. This was succeeded by another 
grand run down, legs up, along the side of a fine valley, the 
road sometimes running through a deep cutting in the 
rocks, and very pretty. At the bottom we had a fine view 
of Morlaix, the bridge, etc., and came upon the river, by 
the side of which we rode for the last kilometre into the 
town (12 kilometres). "H6tel de Provence," is the best 
here, but being full we tried them all ; the "L'Europe" 
could have taken us in, but the ''patron" pretended he 
had no room for bicycles ; beware of him ! At last we got 
beds at '' Hdtel Bozellec," opposite the station, a cheap 
house, but fair though second rate ; the girls here were 
very amusing. It began to pour before we were housed. 
Distance, including up and down the town, 24f miles. 

NoRMAK B. Monnis. 
(To be continued.) 

N.W. Dmtriot. 
The second social evening in this District was held at 
the "Warrington Hotel "on December 28th. About 30 
members assembled, many of whom assisted in making the 
evening pass pleasantly by singing and pbying. The N.W. 
members wish it to be distinctly understood that members 
of all districts will be heartily welcomed. A good example 
was set on the last occasion by Mr. Riicker, and although 
Croydon is so inconveniently situated we expect to find 
him a constant visitor. The next meeting will be held on 
Saturday, 11th inst. 

To the Editor of the London Bicycle Club Gazette. 
Sib, — In your issue of the 19th December, Mr. 
Alfred Henry makes a proposal which ought to be most 
acceptable to one and all of us. It may not, therefore, be 
out of place in me to ask our energetic captain to appoint 
a committee for the immediate consideration of a London 
Bicycle Club Ball.— Yours faithfully, 

Frederick F. Barry. 
Myrtle House, Bichmond, S.W., 
6th January, 1879. 

NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

All contributions must be addressed to "The Editor, 
L.B.C. Oazette, 35, Eastcheap, E.C.," and must bear the 
name of the author, though not necessarily for insertion. 

They must be written on one side of the paper only, 
and, if immediate insertion is desired, must be received not 
later than Tuesday morning. 
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BICYCLE OUTFinER, CLUB UNIFORMS, 



AND SUNDRIES. 



PURCHASE 

TOUE 

BICYCLE 

ON 

GOY'S NEW PLAN. 

All the Best Makes at Maxiiifacttirer's Prices. 
By arrangement with the Manufacturen orders hare the same 
attention as if forwarded direct to the Works, thus saving the bnyer 
a deal of trouble. 

IMMEDIATE DELIVERY. 
Write for Particulars and Price Lists, 



TRICYCLES for Ladies or Gentlemen. 
YOUTHS' BICYCLE S. 

GOY'S CLUB ROOM, 

MOST CBKTBALLY BirUATBD. 

OfiFered FREE to Officers of all Clubs to arrange Matches, 
Committee Meetings, &c. 



PHIVER'S EXQUISITE MANUS ALBA (REGISTERED). 

THB HAVnS.— PnTBS's Mawi's Amu innirM bMotlfnl, white, toft Ivndi to all. no natter of what 
oeeaiatkm ; a p«ritei olMimcr of, and comfort to, tb« ■kin. THl F»1T.--Piiit««'« UA9W AwaU 
a Miftet boon to all whoM fwt btow weary throvch walking or rtandinc long. It provMa pwftct 
efianwr of, and eonlbmr to, tha feat. THE flAnt-.PNiTW« Uauv Aua !■ &• na^ pwfcet 
ekauer of the hair, mnovM dandriff and all InparltlM. 

Bold hy aU Chemlati and Mtaman, in tolkAcaia^. at la. la 6d, li. li«d, ii«d. ^ Foai la Sd, It Bd« 
Si Sd, Si M* ii 9d non tha Sola Wholanla AgMit— 

J. MASON, ZM» Goklhawk Road, Shepherd's Bush, London, W. 
K.&— AU tha TMlet Gaaei ara daguit Baetro-FUtad Gooda. Handioma Praaanti. 
Aoawa-Goy. SL. laadanhall StreH. B.C. ; Crooka * Co., 87, Praad-itKat, W. : HIU * Bon, 4, Hay- 
iaaTka4,S.W.; J. UehtanMd, Cryatal Palaca Baiaar, Osford^rcat ; J. BuUrr, 6B, QuMa'a-road, 
St. John'a-wood; Barrow * Co., Hlth atrNt, Xenalncton; Howard * Co., Charlaa-rtTeat, Hattoo- 
gafdan, B.C ; T. Oara, 70. TenchnrelTitraet. B.G, ; Thiellay'i Toilet aab, Charing-eroat Station; at 
all the Metropolitan BaUway laratoriee; of meat Chemiatfc AGKWTS VAMTKn. 

A BOON TO BICYCLISTS. 

BICYCLE RIDINC TAUGHT PERFECTLY 

AT THE 

The largest in London. 

Single Lesson, Is. dd. Perfect Biding guaranteed, 10s- 

Address-OHBQUBR YARD, 
OPPOSITE ALDGATE METROPOLITAN STATION, 

ALDGATE HIGH STREET. 

Teacher-Professor T. QUINTON. 

CHAMPION OBNAMEKTAL BIDEB. 

THE EMPRESS 

Is acknowledged as the best Roadster. Strong, durable, and easy run- 
ning. Always gives satisfaction. Strongly recommended by members 
of London Bicycle and other Clubs. 

Sole Agent: T. A. SM ILY, DA LSTOH jmTCTIOH, E. 

THE NORWOOD. 

A newly-designed b*ght Roadster. A yery elegant machine. Will 
stand plenty of work. Weight of 52-inch, 40 lb. City Agent 

t f 21, LEADENHALL STREET, ) t^^_^^ 
gt 54, LIME STREET, | London, 

W. KEEB', Empress Bicycle Works, Norwood Jtinction, S.E. 

Price Lists, One Stamp. 



THE BICYCLE OF THE DAY FOR 1878 IS J. STASSEN'S " NONPAREIL" 

The only machine fitted with Screwless Spokes, warranted not to break 
or loosen ; patent eccentric brakeeasily applied and wonderfully effective ; 
new patent double-coned adjustable steering gear ; best red rubber tyres, 
frictionless bearings, and all latest improvements. Every bicyclist ought 
to possess our Patent Circular-wheel VaUse. These machines are made 
for work, and are the best and cheapest machines, as they require no 
repairs and never get out of order, and are strongly recommended by 
Members of t2ie London Bicycle Club, and by all who have used them. 
Weight of machine, from 40 lb. or from 1 lb. per inch. 

City Agent: OOT, 21. Leadenhall Street. 
PEAEZS, Princes S treet, Leicester Square, London, W. 

J. STASSEN & SON, 261. EUSTON ROAD, N.W. 

Factobt Ektbauce : BEAUMONT PLACE. ' 
Prospectus 1 d., with Photo. 3d. All sizes kept in stock ready for delivery. 

T. A. SMILY, DALSTON JUNCTION, LONDON, 

BICTCLB AOBNT, AND 

MANUFACTURER OF THE "TRAVELLER" AND "TOURIST" BICYCLES, 

Specially adapted for Travellers (commercial and others) and Tourists. 



Price Lists of these and other Bicycles, post free. 
" ** 1 Bicycle, and of ' 
application* 



Photos of Traveller " No. 1 Bicycle, and of John Keen, post free on 



IF 



OR 



Toa wiiH to purchan a new bicjrele ; 
Yoa with to pnrehaw a Moond-baad blejck; 
Yoa wish to Nil a UcTCie; 
Yon with to cxohaoce a bksjcto; 
You with to obtalu any biejcUng randiy; 
Yon wi»h to pot up at a ratpectabk Hotel; 
You with to know whtra to moA on jronr bnaantoi 
Yon win take advle* jon wUI 
COKSrLT 

ETHERINCrON & CO.'S BICYCUSTS' DIRECTORY GUIDE. AND EXCHANGE. 

FOUR THOVBAKD OIVSN AWAY IVXBXLY. 
To be obtained at Agent*, Depoto. ftc, or on application to the publlthen, Etheringten 4 Oo.» Eait 
Temple Chamben, HThltcfriart Street, Fleet Stwct. E.O. 

IMPORTANT TO ALL. 
EABBISON S ABTI-COBBOSIVE PASTE, 

for Preventing Rust, 6d., Is., and Is. 9d. 

EABBISON'S POLISHING. POWDER 

instantly removes Bust and Corrosion from Metals, and for Polishing 
Glass, 6d., Is., and Is. 9d. (see advertisement in "Bicycling Times.") 

Free by post for 8, 14, and 24 stamps, of 

SHntTCLUT k CO., 68, Goldhawk Boad, Shepherds Bush, London. W. 

THE 

GREAT WESTERN BICYCLE DEPOT, 

87, PEAED STREET, 

PADDINGTON W. 

(Tliree minutes* walk from Great Western and Praed Street 
Raihvay Stations ) 

Pbopbietoeb : 

CROOKE & CO., 

AGENTS FOB ALL FIRST-CLASS BICYCLES 
AND TBICTCLES. 



BICYCLES BOUGHT, SOLD, OR EXCHANGED. 
BICYCLES LET ON HIRE. 
Repairs promptly executed by competent Workmen. 
CHABGE8 HODEBATE. 

BICYCLE SUNDRIES OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 



Price Lists on Application. 

Within three minutes' walk of Edgware Boad, Praed Street 

(Metropolitan), and Great Western Itailuay Stations. 
London, 1878. 
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%* Our next Number will appear on Tuesday^ 
18th instant. 



Members are reminded that subscriptions are due at the 
beginning of the year, and are requested to remit the 
amount, £\ Is., at once, either by cheque or P.O.O., payable 
at the chief office, London, and crossed ** Imperial Bank." 

Fbakcis Godleb, Treasurer. 

Whip's Cross, Walthamstow. 



NOTICE. 

Members are reminded that Covers for the First Volume 
are now ready. They can be had, together with an Index 
to the Volume, on application to Messrs. Darlikq at 
35, Eastcheap. Members are therefore requested to send 
in their Numbers for binding at an early date, as only one 
hundred Covers (the number guaranteed by the Committee) 
have been prepared. Back Numbers can be had at 
One Penny each. 

The Editor has received several inquiries concerning the 
secrecy to be observed in dealing with communications 
which the authors wish to remain anonymous. In answer 
he begs to assure, intending contributors most distinctly 
that their names will not be disclosed, except by permission 
of the writers themselves. 



A special general meeting of the Club will be held at 44, 
Pall Mall, to-morrow (Wednesday), the 5th instant, at 
6.30 p.m., punctually. 
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L.B.C. ORCHESTRAL SOCIETY. 

The meetings of the above Society will be held every 
Thursday, until further notice, at the " Bell Inn," Carter 
Lane, Doctors' Commons, at 5.45 p.m. punctually. 

Will members who have joined the Society be so kind as 
to attend the practices, as it is impossible to do any good 
unless members can make it convenient to come once a 
week, so as to get together. I regret to be obliged to say 
that two or three members have rarely put in an appearance. 
The yoom in the city was specially engaged so that 
members should not have far to go from their offices, and 
the time made so as to suit everyone. I think therefore 
that the least that they can do is to attend once a week for 
only a couple of hours. It surely is no great hardship. 

Also will members who have not yet paid their sub- 
scription (5s.) kindly do so at once. 

Ernbst C. Koch, Hon. Sec. 

Philbeach Gardens, Kensington, S.W. 



Westbrh District. 

March 8th. If the weather improve during the next week 
there will be an unofficial short run from "The Royal Oak," 
Willesden Junction, at 8.80 p.m., to Whembley Hill, Pres- 
ton, Kingsbury, Neesdon, and Willesden (tea at "The 
White Horse "). 

W. A. Smith, District Captain. 
P.S.— Have chosen " The Royal Oak " as the rendezvous, 
in hopes of seeing some N. W. men. 



Digitized by 



44 



LONDON BICYCLE CLXJB GAZETTE. 



RULES. 

The Animal General Meeting to settle the Rnles drawn 
np by the Sub-Committee was held, in accordance with 
notice given, on Wednesday the 5th March, at 44, Pall 
Mall, M. D. Riicker, Junr., in the Chair. A strong feeling 
having been expressed that the Rule as to wearing the 
Club Badge on Sunday should be more distinctly stated* 
the words " under any circumstances " were on the motion 
of Mr. A. W. Barrett added to the Rule. Some consider- 
able amusement was occasioned by a motion by Mr. Cleaver 
to deprive tlie Committee of the " power to add to their 
number." The discussion was becoming somewhat personal, 
when a Member of the Committee insisted on treating the 
motion as a vote of censure upon that body, and accordingly 
on a division the motion was lost. Mr. Sharpe then pro- 
posed and carried an amendment to provide for the election 
of a District Captain in the event of a casual vacancy by a 
Special Meeting of the District, while on the motion of 
Mr. H. Jennings the election of a District Committeeman 
was again placed in the hands of the General Meeting. 
The Rules as amended were duly put and carried, a vote of 
thanks to the Sub-Committee and to the Chairman bringing 
the proceedings to a close. 



"We are indebted to Mr. Hutchings, and indirectly to 
Mr. N. Salomon, for the following verbatim report of the 
judgment in the case of " Taylor v. Goodwin," which we 
think it right to record in these pages. 

Judgment. 

Mr. Justice Mellor : This question, which, as it was 
stated, seemed an exceedingly simple one, and one which 
hardly requires lawyers to determine, is, after all, now that 
lawyers have been engaged upon it, a somewhat more 
puzzling thing to decide ; but I cannot help thinking that 
the magistrates were right in the construction which they 
put upon this section of the words. The words upon which 
this case proceeds, after going through a variety of pro- 
visions, are these : " If any person riding any horse or 
beast, or driving any sort of carriage." I call attention 
to those words " or driving any sort of carriage," because 
they are the largest description that c^n be given of a 
carriage — "If any person shallride or drive thesamefuriou8ly> 
so as to endanger the life or limb of any passenger," and so 
on. "Any person offending in any of the cases afore- 
said, and being convicted of any such offence, shall 
forfeit " the penalty which is affixed to such conviction in 
question. I confess myself that, though bicycles were un- 
known, possibly at the time when this Act of Parliament 
passed, and were probably not thought of, or in the con- 
templation of the Legislature when this Act passed, clearly 
the Legislature desired to prohibit the use of every sort of 
carriage and any sort of carriage from being furiously 



driven or ridden, or from riding or driving any horse or 
any other beast against any person so as to endanger life 
or limb, and so on. Now, is this bicycle a carriage ? I 
agree I think Mr. Gorst has given the truest definition of it. 
I think it is. It is not necessary, as it appears to me, that 
it should be on wheels, although, no doubt, that is the 
^aore ordinary form of carriage. It may be drawn along 
the road in the character of a sledge, or in any other 
manner, resting its weight on the road, or having 
a board, or something of that sort, to rest upon, and 
so facilitate its going along the road. I think, there- 
fore, the word " carriage " is large enough to embrace this 
machine, which undoubtedly in itself gives a seat to the 
person who gets upon it, and is in that sense, therefore, a 
carriage. It is upon wheels, and, when motion is applied 
to it by the person who rides or drives it, he guides it, and 
he propels it at the same time, and he does all, as Mr. 
Gorst has truly observed, which an engine-driver does with 
regard to the engine attached to a railway train, or an 
engine attached to any of the great works which exist in this 
country ; therefore, I think the word " drive " may well 
be applied to the act which is done by the person who rides 
the bicycle. He guides it and he propels it, and at the same 
time he supplies the power which gives it locomotion, and he 
guides it by the mode in which he drives it. Therefore I think, 
without going into the very numerous instances which were 
presented to us, and which were all very useful by way of 
illustration for the purpose of seeing whether there was 
anything which would take this machine out of the ordinary 
construction of the statute as being something not contem- 
plated by the Legislature, or not coming within the words 
of the statute, the word " drive," as Mr. Gorst has pointed 
out, is a very large one indeed, and has an amazing number 
of applications, and an abundant application to similar 
things to that with which we are now dealing. Therefore, 
I think the magistrates were right in holding that this was 
a carriage which being ridden or driven so as to endanger 
the life and safety of passengers along* the road, the appel- 
lant was liable to this penalty. I think it was a carriage 
driven by the person who propelled it, and in this case it is 
found to have caused the accident for which they inflicted 
the penalty, I come to the conclusion, therefore, that we are 
not at all going out of the meaning of the words used in the 
statute, but we are bringing the case clearly within the 
meaning contemplated by the statute. It is obviously a 
machine which may be furiously driven and may inflict 
serious mischief ; whether ridden or driven is clearly im- 
material for this construction. My impression is that the 
person who gets upon it does really drive it, and may pro- 
perly, and would properly, come within the word "drive." 
But whether he does or not, if it comes within the word 
" drive " the application and the mischief would be the 
same, and I think the construction must be the same. 
Therefore, under all the circumstances, I come to the con- 
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elusion that the magistrates were right in convicting the 
appellant in this case, and that that conviction must be 
afllrmed. 

Mr. Justice Lush : I am also of opinion the magistrates 
were right in the view they took of the construction of the 
Act of Parliament. The mischief intended to be prevented 
by it was furious riding or driving, and propulsion by either 
animals or an3rthing else along the highway at such a speed 
as to endanger the safety and lives of passengers along the 
highway. It is utterly immaterial whether it was by animal 
power, by steam, or by anything if it is to endanger the 
lives and safety of passengers along the road. Although 
bicycles were not in the contemplation of the Legislature 
at the time the Act was passed, because they had not been 
invented at that time, it is clear they intended to use 
language which should be embracive ^nough to include 
anything which the Act was intended to prevent. The 
words are as large as they can be — " If any person riding 
any horse or beast, or driving any sort of carriage" — the 
words are large enough, and they were intentionally made 
large enough to embrace every kind of vehicle which could 
be propelled at such a rate of speed as to be dangerous to 
passengers. A bicycle is clearly a vehicle of that descrip- 
tion. This bicycle in question was going along at the rate 
of fourteen miles an hour, and the mischief was done. It 
is quite obvious that the bicycle going along at that rate 
of speed may be dangerous to the passengers who are 
traversing that road. Then, does it come fairly within the 
description of a " carriage " propelled by the rider by his 
own feet ? I should say it is utterly immaterial what the 
motive power is, whether steam machinery or animal life, 
for the purposes for which the statute was passed ; there- 
fore, I think it is clear it comes within the embracive 
description of the Act, and that we are only carrying out 
the intention of the Act when we say the bicycle is ex- 
pressed within the very large words " any sort of carriage." 



OXFORD. 

** Them things didn*t ought to be allowed." 

Sir ThofOM Afor^i Lex Non Seripta. 

Practically Term did not end until Tuesday, March 25th, 
though in theory it was over on the Saturday before. On 
that same Saturday we had our last Club run, and the 
weather was not nice. The destination was Steventon and 
Wallingford. All right to Steventon — ^wind astern, but 
when we turned to the left, along the Wantage and 
Wallingford road, over Didcot Flats, we discovered that the 
wind was trying how many of our teeth it could blow down 
our throats in a given time ; and so, fancying that if we 
persevered to Wallingford we should not get back till the 
middle of next October, we turned up from Didcot to Long 
Wittenham, and so back over Clifton-Hampden Bridge. It 
was a stiff ride ; not the less so that it was our first taste 



of a real strong east wind this year. Several men rode 
down. Those whose destinations lay other than north- 
east no doubt found the going very good, but your bishop 
and the hon. sec. had to struggle towards Norfolk, and, 
though, oddly enough, the incessantly falling snow did not 
seem to wet the roads at all till the end of the second day's 
riding (when we found ourselves at Bury St. Edmunds), 
the distances were less than would otherwise have been 
pulled off. 

I suppose bicycles are seen in Suffolk, but from the way 
in which every single horse I met between Stowmarket and 
Bildeston shied, and looked much alarmed, I should say 
that part was unexplored by the " common weal." I can 
recommend the roads. I daresay when the wind isn't 
blowing more than sixteen-seventeenths of a gale in your 
teeth decent time may be made. The ruins of the abbey at 
Bury are very fine, especially the old bridge over the Lark. 
I hear my impatient reader saying, What the deuce has 
all this to do with Oxford bicycling ?" Very little, except 
that it is the experience of a brace of the members of the 
D.B.B.C. Much riding was not done during the last week 
of Term . Most of " the hard men " were in for " collections " 
in their different colleges, so this must be my excuse for 
wandering from the subject. 

The Bishop of Pork Fat. 



L.B.C. CONCERT. 

The above concert will take place on Tuesday, April 
22nd, at the Langham Hall, 43, Great Portland Street, W., 
commencing at 7.30 p.m. 

Free admission will be given to members of the Club, 
also any number of tickets at 2s each (not Is as stated in 
error in last Gazette), which tickets, as soon as ready, 
can be had of Mr. F. Jolly, Mr. M. D. Riicker, or Mr. 
E. C. Koch. Each ticket will have to bear the signature of 
a member of the Club. 

Several ladies and members of the Club have very kindly 
volunteered their services. If any more are willing to 
assist, Mr. Koch, the secretary of the L.B.C.M.S., will be 
very happy to receive names. 

Evening dress will be de rigueur for performers, but 
not for the audience. 

It is to be hoped that members will do all they can to 
ensure the success of the concert. 

107, Philbeach Gardens, S.W., 
March 23rd, 1879. 



EASTER. 

Is any member riding either S. or S.W. on Saturday, 
the 12th April ? I purpose going in that direction via 
Dorking, Horsham, and Petworth, and shall be glad of 
company ; start early. Anyone willing to join forces, 
please write to W. A. Smith, 1, Montrose Villas, Acton. 
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FIXTURES FOR CLUB MEETS. 



N.E. 


N.W. 


W. 


S.W. 


S.E. 


Aprii 5. 
Full Moon. 


Top of Lea Bridge Road 
3.80 p.in., k Sybom's 
Corner, 8.46 p.m.| for 
Upminster. 


Jack Straw's Castle, 
4 p.m., for Watford, 
16 miles. 


Royal Oak, Harlesden 
Green, at 8.80 p.m., 
to Watford to meet 
N.W. 


Kingston Bridge, 3.46 
p.m., for Ripley. Meet 
W. and S.E. 


Central Croydon Station, 
8.45 p.m., for Ripley: 
Meet W. and S.W. 


April 12.— No Meets. Easter. 


April 19. 

A 


1 Top of Lea Bridge Road 
' 8.80 p.m., & Sybom's 
i Comer, 8.45 p.m., for 
1 Epping. 


Jack Straw's Castle, 
4 p.m., for Bidge, 
Hi mUes. 


Harlesden Green, 8.30 
p.m., for* Elstree via 
Bentley Priory. 


Surblton SUtion, 8.46 
p.m., for Dorking. 
Meet S.E. 


Central Croydon Station, 
8.45 p.m., for Dorking. 
MeetaW. 



SATURDAY RUNS. 

N.E. District. 

The threatening weather or some other causes prevented 
many who said they were coming, turning out to the 
opening run, and only six members and a visitor put in an 
appearance at Syborn's Corner ; the run was a short one to 
Chigwell, and it was perhaps as well, the roads proving in 
parts very heavy, so much so, that one only of the party 
surmounted Chigwell Hill. The "King's Head" was 
reached before the rain began, but an invitation to pay a 
call at a house near by tempted all the members, and they 
had the full benefit of a most drenching shower. Tea was, 
as usual, good and cheap, and all but two of the party, who 
preferred a longer rest, reached home by daylight. I 
hope members will make rather a better show up next 
week, as the roads are now rapidly drying up. Present : 
C. Child, J. G. Fowler, Theo. Godlee, F. JoUy, Gerard 
Smith, a visitor, and F. Gk)DLEE, District Captain. 

I am disappointed that not one member has written 
suggesting runs for this district, it would be a great help if 
we could get some idea of the class of run men like. 



N. W. District. 
March 29M. — ^The opening run of the season was to 
Potter's Bar. Five members started from Jack Straw's 
Castle, and a sixth joined at Grolder's Green. On turning 
into the Finchley road our struggle with the mud began. 
Adjectives will hardly describe the frightful state of the 
roads after the rain. Near Finchley some excitement was 
caused by a pair of horses, drawing a hearse, evincing a 
desire to go over the hedge, but fortunately they altered 
their minds. Whilst passing through Finchley we were 
overtaken by a heavy black cloud, which seemed to have 
reserved all its fury for our benefit. A friendly cow-shed 
with a very battered roof being at hand, we took refuge 
within its odoriferous precincts ; several members seeming 
to care more for their machines than themselves, hauled 
their " all brights " over the fence under cover. After 



half an hour's delay we were again in the saddle, and at 
Tally Ho ! Comer were joined by three more members 
The road through Wlietstone was very stony, and in places 
only just rideable. Marchant joined us at Barnet, and 
Morris at Potter's Bar. A good tea, at a very reasonable 
price, was obtained at the " White Horse." A start home 
was effected just before dark, numerous patches of stones 
making navigation difficult, the first dismount being 
occasioned by stones at Whetstone. After this we managed 
to keep the saddle as far as Golder's Hill, the run termin- 
ating about 9 o'clock Present — ^Alison, Barnett, Cook, 
Freeth, Dalton, Garvey, Morris, Marchant, Nevill, Williams, 
Woodhall, and two visitors. Distance, 22 miles. 

Palmer Daltok, District Captain. 
P.S. — Members are particularly requested to attend the 
run next Saturday, to Watford, to meet the West District 



Western District. 
The run to Halliford was successfully carried out on 
Saturday. Five men left Eew at 3.45 p.m., and riding 
through Richmond and Petersham to Kingston met the 
S.W. at the bridge. The men then rode in capital order 
through Ditton Marsh and up Esher Hill, and turning to 
the right down the hill leading over the Mole Bridge, and 
on to Walton Bridge, reached the " Ship," where the usual 
time was wasted waiting for tea, and it was not until nearly 
seven that the route home was taken, through Sunbury 
and Hampton Court, and Kew was reached about 8.30. 
Present : W. T. Thorn, 0. Thorn, F. S. Coleman, C. E 
Law, and 

W. A. Smith, District Captain. 
N.B. — The University Boat Race taking place next 
Saturday, April 5th, and Kew and Richmond bejng always 
crowded on that occasion, the run will be from " The Royal 
Oak," Harlesden Green, at 3.30, to Watford to meet the 
N.W. It is hoped there will be a large attendance. 



S.W. District. 
Five men were waiting on Kingston Bridge, when the 
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West Captain rode up, telling ns that the same number 
were awaiting ns in the market-place. As we simply joined 
in the West ran, there is no necessity for my giving a 
description of it ; so I conclnde my report by giving the 
names of those present, viz. : — G. P. Coleman, H. Jennings, 
St. J. A. Ryan, W. HiU, of the N.W., and R. G. TroUope, 
District Captain. 

S.E. District. 

At the first formal Club ran of the season on Saturday 
last only four men turaed up at the meeting place, viz., 
Carr, Oswald, Scott, and Riicker. Herbert was found 
waiting two miles on the road, he having cut the others 
off from Norwood. The five rode without any incident 
worth recording until reaching the liill leading on to 
Farnboro' Common, when they proceeded to spurt up. 
When half-way up, and going at a tremendous pace, Scott 
missed his treadle and came heavily over the handles, 
receiving a severe shaking, some slight scratches, and a 
thick covering of mud. Turner and Morgan were found 
talking to Curtis, outside his house, and the latter played 
the part of a good Samaritan admirably. A short time 
before, Turaer had succeeded in solving the difficult 
problem of ''how to divide a Stassen into two equal 
parts," but it requires more than the mere breaking of 
a backbone to deter such an enthusiastic member from 
carrying out a club ran. He managed to get a pony, 
and without losing any time jogged along. Kinder, who 
was to have joined the ran at Green Street Green, finding 
it cold work waiting, went in for a game of cricket with 
the natives, but on seeing Turaer, he accompanied him, and 
80 well did they get over the ground that they were 
not overtaken until close to the destination, Riverhead. 
Here an excellent tea was enjoyed at the "Amherst 
Arms," a most comfortable and reasonable place, which can 
be strongly recommend to anyone travelling on this road. 
After tea much amusement was afforded by a set of boxing 
gloves brought by the captain, the striking entertainment 
being varied with singing. 

On the retura jouraey Carr broke his right treadle pin 
m driving up Madamscot Hill against the wind, thus 
necessitating his riding home with the use of one leg only. 
This he did in admirable style, keeping up a pace of ten 
miles an hour. M. D. Rt^cxEB. 

Unofficial Run.— S.E. District. 
On Saturday, 22nd inst., an unofficial ran to Reigate 
was arranged, via Wallington, Sutton, and Banstead. On 
the run down the wind was of considerable assistance, the 
rise over Banstead Downs being scarcely felt. Tea had 
been ordered at the " Grapes," and seventeen sat down, all 
the Districts being represented. Although no pianist was 
present who could accompany songs at sight, a pleasant 
evenmg was spent. The return journey was commenced at 
8.30 o'clock by various routes, and all reached home without 



mishaps of any consequence, notwithstanding the fact that 
the N.E. representative, returning to Croydon, came over 
his handles four times, once through a collision, and the 
remaining three in consequence of his saddle slipping. 
Present: E. H. Carr, A. Herbert, J. Kinder, G. T. 
Langridge, J. C. Oswald, J. Potter, M. D. Riicker, jun., 
C. A. Smith, and W. Wyndham (S.E.), H. R. Boyce (N. W.), 
E. H. Hindley (N.E.), A. H. Koch (W.), G. P. Coleman 
(S.W.), C. Cressey, J. Potter, L Potter, and J. Stephenson 
(visitors). 

RACING FIXTURES. 
April 19th. — ^London Athletic Club, Stamford Bridge, 

1 mile Handicap. 
April 26th. — Surrey Bicycle Club Race Meeting, Kenning- 

ton Oval. 

May 10th. — London Athletic Club, 2 miles Handicap. 
May 22nd. — ^London Bicycle Club Evening Meeting. 
May 24th. — ^Cambridge University Bicycle Club, Invitation 
Race. 

June 12th. — ^Bicycle Union Championship, Stamford 

Bridge, 1 mile. 
June 14th. — ^London Athletic Club, 3 miles Bicycle Race. 
June 19th.^Bicycle Union Championship, 5 miles. 
June 21st. — ^London Bicycle Club Race Meeting, Stamford 

Bridge 

July 26th. — ^Bicycle Union Championship, 25 miles. 
July 3rd. — do. do. 60 miles. 

July 5th. — Pickwick Bicycle Club Race Meeting, 
Alexandra Palace. 



BRAKES AND LEG-RESTS. 

It is now some six years or more since I first 
addressed a letter to the Field (then the only paper open 
to bicycular correspondence), under the above heading, and 
from what I read in the now numerous publications devoted 
to our sport, I gather that the theme is likely to prove as 
interesting as ever. 

At that time boneshakers, with their large hind-wheels, 
were beginning to give way to the modern type, whose 
small hind-wheels and light backbones rendered the old- 
fashioned hind-wheel brake almost useless. Living in a 
hilly country, and desirous then, as I am still, of finding a 
good all-round machine, capable of descending hills with 
comfort and safety, as well as of ascending them with ease 
and speed, I wrote to gather the opinions of the Field 
contributors on the qualities of fore-wheel brakes, and also 
on the use of leg-rests. The result was not encouraging. I 
was told that fore-wheel brakes simply produced croppers, 
and that leg-rests were effeminate contrivances, only fit 
for beginners. 

I fancy, however, that the experience of the intervening 
years, wondrous as has been the progress both in the make 
of machines and in the skill of riders, has not altogether 
confirmed the opinions then so freely expressed. 
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To take the leg-rest question first, it has been practically 
admitted, even by the haters of " dodges " and all mechani- 
cal superfluities, that it is foolish to keep your feet on a 
treadmill, when they might as well be at rest, and conse- 
quently most riders, who have not leg-rests, go down hill 
" legs over handles." Now this plan, I venture to argue, is 
but a pis cUler, though an excellent one I admit, its great 
advantage is that the rider is in the most favourable position 
for tumbling, but then does not his position ipso facto invite 
a tumble 1 In the first place, the rider has to get his legs 
on and off the handles by an acrobatic feat which, even 
when performed by the most skilful, is, I venture to think, 
not elegant, and when performed by the unskilful or by the 
skilful hurriedly or carelassly is likely to result in smash. 

In the second place, the feet have not that power to 
steer the machine and keep the body steady and well back 
on the saddle, which all those who have used the long leg- 
rests will recognise as one great charm of the position. 

And in the last place, the rider is not so comfortably 
placed ; the whole weight of the legs is, so to speak, 
" riding on a rail," to wit, the handle-bar, putting a galling 
pressure on the very part that is most strained in riding, 
viz., the under-part of the thighs, whereas the long leg-rests 
allow a natural arm-chair-like attitude, the knees at an 
easy angle, and the local pressure borne by the feet, 
protected by the sole of the boot. 

I cannot say, however, I like the little steps on the fork ; 
they compel an awkward and cramped position, and invite 
accident by rendering the feet liable to be jumped off into 
the pedals. 

And now as to brakes : public opinion has pronounced a 
pretty clear verdict here^almost every machine has a brake 
of some sort. These may shortly be divided into two kinds, 
the weak and the powerful. 

The former are to be found on the light, upright machines, 
whose owners keep their feet on, on anything of a descent, 
and only use the brake as an auxiliary (unless, indeed, the 
spirit moves them and they **^fly" it). This species com- 
prises all the thumb and finger brakes, whose distinguishing 
feature is that they are worked by the direct pressure of 
the thumb or fingers on a lever distinct from the handles ; 
an arrangement which, while it has the advantage of 
enabling the rider to " feel the mouth of his steed," puts a 
painful strain on the thumb or fingers if the hill be long. 

The powerful brakes are very numerous and comprise 
the Eccentric, Timberlake, Grout, D. H. F., etc., the 
trailing brake and the strap. 

These all have one feature in common, they are put in 
action by turning the guide-handle, and can be worked up 
to a power simply dependent on the position of the rider 
behind the perpendicular, for it is scarcely necessary now 
to point out that a powerful brake is quite useless unless 
the rider can put himself far enough back to prevent its 
throwing him over^ in fact I consider that unless a machine 



has either a good rake or some kind of shifting-saddle, it 
is better without a powerful brake, which in an upright 
machine is simply a source of danger. 

Of the above brakes, the first four, by various contriv- 
ances, all press a roller on the top of the front wheel, and 
all more or less scream, throw mud and dirt, strain the 
wrists and are dependent on the truth of the front wheel 
and the good condition of the tyre. 

The trailing-brake is free from the above faults, except 
that of strain on the wrists, which it has in excess, and 
though in an upright machine it would be weak, it would 
not on a smooth surface be at all dangerous. On the other 
hand, on a rough surface, it may slue the rear of the 
machine round, and thus cause a spill, or the strain may 
snap the brake itself or the connecting cord; besides 
which, the noise and dust it makes are a serious nuisance 
to its owner's companions. 

The strap (at the risk of being thought a crotcheteer) I 
still consider the best brake, after five years' trial, for, as 
,at present fitted, it has none of the deficiencies, and I 
venture to think all the excellencies of the above-men- 
tioned brakes, and surely such good qualities ought to 
outweigh the slight objection that the hub-disc is unsightly. 

And now, sir, having, as I hope, started a healthy little 
mechanical controversy, I will take my leave, hoping to be 
well educated by your able readers, and feeling by no 
means apprehensive of a ** run-down," or I should not sign 
myself Facilis DESOENSua 

BICYCLING FROM A MEDICAL POINT OF VIEW. 

In a recent number of the Gazette, Mr. Sharpe asked 
" What have the doctors to say about bicycle riding ?" and 
our worthy editor calls upon me to answer the question. 
I should much have preferred that a matter of so much 
importance to the rising generation should have been sub- 
mitted for the consideration of the Presidents of the Col- 
leges of Physicians and Surgeons, or reported on by a Com- 
mittee of the Medical " Faculty," or at the very least, that 
it should have been responded to by some-one who could 
subscribe himself" Surgeon to St Vitus's Hospital," instead 
of by one whose position in the ranks of the profession, as 
in those of the Club, is simply that of full private. How- 
ever, with the explanation that I don't pretend to an official 
utterance, and don't wish to be thought officious, I will do 
my best to obey the editor's commands, and to relieve Mr, 
Sharpens mind. 

I believe, then, that there is at the present moment no 
purely medical objection to bicycling ; that, on the contrary, 
the opinion of tlio profession generally is decidedly favour- 
able. I know a good many medicos who indulge in the 
practice themselves, and many more who encourage their 
sons to do so. There are undoubtedly a good many in the 
profession, as well as out of it, who object to it from 
exaggerated notions of the danger to the rider and to the 
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public. That bicycle riding is attended with a certain 
amount of risk is true, but with ordinary care this is 
little, if at all, greater than that of ordinary horse exer- 
cise, and is certainly less than that of hunting, or even of 
foot-ball playing ; in fact there is no sport against which this 
charge cannot be brought. Unfortunately it is, amongst 
bicyclists, not unfipequently the best riders who meet 
with the worst spills, but this is only an application of the 
proverb about familiarity and contempt — practice begets 
carelessness. The non-riding public, however, hears of the 
few bad accidents, forgets how many thousand riders they 
have to be divided amongst, and smiles incredulously when 
it meets with a man who asserts that he has ridden a 
bicycle for two or three years, and has not yet met with an 
accident. That there should be any foundation for the 
behef that bicyclists are dangerous to the public is much 
to be regretted, since this is clearly avoidable. Only a few 
weeks ago a letter appeared in the British MedicalJoumal 
from a well-known and widely respected practitioner at 
Epsom, complaining bitterly of the reckless conduct of some 
few among the large number of riders who pass through 
that town every week. 

Like all other athletic exercises, bicycle riding may be, 
and not unfrequently is, carried to excess ; and this tends 
to bring it into discredit. Young men who are engaged in 
sedentary pursuits all the week will sometimes take long 
rides on Saturday and Sunday, and as a consequence are 
very disinclined for exertion for two or three dajrs after- 
wards. I have heard merchants in the City complain of 
this, and it is a practice which cannot be too strongly 
condemned — not only as being unfair to the employer, 
but as being decidedly injurious to those who are addicted 
to it. For whilst a moderate amount of active exercise is 
a constitutional stimulant, the fatigue produced by over- 
exertion is a powerful depressant, and doctors know how 
often it is the starting point of serious illness, and even 
of lasting dicjfease in young subjects. Considering that a 
shift of wind or a heavy fall of rain may at any time con- 
vert what is ordinarily an easy run into " a regular grind," 
it is perhaps difficult to avoid this error entirely, but it 
should be avoided as much as possible, especially by those 
whose occupation only permits of a limited indulgence in 
outdoor pursuits. A Biotolinq M.D. 

(To be continued,) 

TYRBa— " C. Y.L." begs to to inform " Tireless " that the 
tyres he mentions can be obtained from Aves, 46, Barbican, 
E.C. They can be put on any wheel, and cost about 7s. 6d. 
per lb. 

Mile Gauges.— I have tried Johnson's, and find that if 
one puts on the steam, or has a run " feet up," the bullet 
which forms the motive power to the recording wheels 
rotates faster than the wheel of the ** Cycle,'* consequently 
recording more revolutions than are actually performed. 

C.Y.L. 



To the Editor oj the London Bicycle Club Gazette. 
Sib, — The Committee of the London Athletic Club have 
agreed to lay down a path at Stamford Bridge exclusively 
for the use of bicyclists, if it can be shown that they will 
be justified in incurring the expense. In order to do this 
it will be nece&sary to obtain 50 new members, and I shall 
be glad if the racing men of the L.B.C. will help to make 
up this number. 

The path will be made of gravel, similarly to the Cam- 
bridge University course, and will be outside the present 
cinder path, so that the turns at each end will be even 
easier than they are now. It will undoubtedly be better 
than any existing metropolitan path, and in course of time 
should be equal to any in England. Practice will be allowed 
at any time from sunrise to sunset, except, of course, when 
the ground is engaged for sports. A room will be provided 
for housing machines, and an attendant, with whom arrange- 
ments could be made for keeping them clean. 

Five bicycle races are already arranged, for which no 
entrance fee will be charged to members. 

Bicyclists would be entitled to all the privileges of other 
members, consisting of admission at all times to the grounds 
(Sundays excepted) on production of Member's ticket. 
Sixty ladies' and forty gentlemen's tickets of admission for 
meetings during the year. 

Privilege of joining Lawn Tennis, Archery, and Quoit 
Clubs, free of charge. 
Free admission to St. Oeorge's Swimming Bath. 
Admission to Boxing Class, held at Professor Waite's 
Rooms, Golden Square, during the winter months (October 
to March), on payment of a small sum Cthis including 
tuition). Boxing class on Mondays and Thursdays. 

In consequence of the very heavy expenses incurred last 
year the subscription has been increased firom one to two 
guineas per annum for active members ; but, on the other 
hand, no entrance fee is now demanded. The treasurer 
has promised that, if the total of subscriptions this year 
amounts to £1000, the subscription will be lowered to one 
guinea again. There is every chance of this sum being 
obtained, so that in reality the doubling of the subscription 
will not affect those joining now. 

If you require any further information I shall be happy 
to supply it, and should any member decide to join the 
Club I shall have much pleasure in proposing him at our 
next meeting. — ^Believe me, yours truly, 

M. D. Rt^OKBB, Jun, 
Oakleigh, West Croydon, March 24th, 1879. 

CONVALESCENT ROADS. 
To the Editor of the London Bicycle Club Gazette. 
Sir, — ^After the late severe winter, would not a few 
bulletins about the present state of the roads round London 
be useful? 
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Taking the S.E. District and starting from Qravesend, 
the road is simply cut to pieces and unridable from North- 
fleet to Greenhithe, and is had, but usable, through 
Dartford, Crayford, the Cray valley to St, Mary Cray. 
Then it is good to Green Street Green, Hayes Common 
(a few patches of stones here), and equally good into 
Croydon through West Wickham. If, instead of turning 
up to the latter place, the lower road be taken, it is pretty 
good to Addington, with a few patches of stones ; rather 
shaky and bad up to Sanderstead, then good to Warling- 
ham, and down the White Leaf Hill into the Caterham 
valley. From Croydon to East Grinstead is almost free 
from stones, and is, I think, quite up to its usual summer 
condition, which is, of course, not saying much. 

March 10th, 1879. Iota. 



To the Editor of the London Bicycle Club Gazette. 

Snt, — Permit me, as a medical man and a rider of the 
bicycle, to give the result of my experience in answer to 
Mr. Sharpens question in your last. 

When the ''boneshaker" first came into use all the 
medical men were, and continued, enemies to it ; the posi- 
tion in riding was the very one, of all others, which would 
tend to produce "hernia" or "rupture" in any person 
predisposed by certain anatomical peculiarities to such an 
accident ; certainly the same persons would be almost as 
liable to rupture in many other exercises, as rowing, &c., 
but some bad cases did occur, and we were all hot against 
the machine. Again, I know of several cases in which the 
vibration of this inelastic machine caused such serious 
symptoms of spinal irritation that the riders gave up the 
machine. Then, the seat of the " boneshaker " was placed 
so that the work was all sheer leg power, and the over- 
strained muscles of the thigh soon began to feel the results 
of unnatural strain. 

We have changed all that now ; our bicycle is now so 
made that we use our muscles to the best advantage ; we 
call our weight into service ; with the thighs so slightly 
bent on the groin, we need have no fear of rupture ; and 
the elastic machine and rubber tyres do away with the 
excessive vibration. Bicycle riding is now an exercise 
recommended by many of our most eminent medical men. 
It is in every respect suited to the physically delicate, as 
well as the robust — I hav« myself taught as many as 30 
boys to ride, and have never failed to observe the greatest 
benefit, if the saddle was properly shaped (this is very 
important with young boys), and the distances ridden 
moderate. Many country practitioners now ride, and many 
more intend to this coming summer. I myself have had 
the satisfaction of saving valuable lives in the exercise of 
my profession which would have been lost had I waited for 
a horse. — ^Tours faithfrilly, 

Gebabd Smith, M.R.C.S. 
Glenarm House, Upper Clapton, Feb. 19th, 1879. 



In reply to "Rosilis," try the "Centaur" movable 
saddle, by which the rider can instantly throw the saddle 
back three inches on the spring. I cannot speak from 
experience of this saddle, but I may say that I am so im- 
pressed with its advantages that I shall give it a trial. 

Pawus. 

" Bosilis " can obtain the article he requires, viz., " the 
shifting saddle," at Messrs. Ernest Walker and Co.'s, 
bicycle makers, Enfield, Middlesex. The saddle can be 
shifted backwards or forwards at the pleasure of the rider. 

Monsieur Bomtao. 

To "Rosilis."— Hunt's Sliding Saddle Clip claims to 
effect what you desire. Sold by Smger & Co. C. Y.L. 

Will some members kindly give experience of Lamplugh 
and Brown's "Suspension Saddle." Are they really im- 
proved since first brought out ? Panus. 

In answer to "Tireless," I should recommend him to 
take his machine to W. 0. Aves, 46, Barbican, E.C. Aves 
used to be with Grout, and he will put vulcanised tyres to 
any machine at a moderate cost. He charged lOs. 6d. for 
a thick back-wheel rubber. I think there is no doubt that 
these are the best tyres in the market. — I remain, yours 
truly, Pedr 

If " Due North " has not damaged his cape very exten- 
sively, the best thing he can do is to send it to the makers, 
who will cover the sticky places with patches of thin rubber 
tissue. I had a cape so treated at a cost of, I think, 
eighteenpence, and the patches are only observable on verv 
close inspection. Oil is not destructive of mackintosh 
ca|)es only — it is equally bad for rubber tyres. Care should 
always be taken to wipe off superfluous oil from the spokes 
of the machine, for if allowed to run down in any quantity, 
it is very apt to run over the felloe, and then along the 
^oove between the edge of the felloe and the rubber ; here 
it gradually penetrates under the latter, and a loose tyre is 
the result, for which, perhaps, the maker is blamed. 

J. W. L. 



Mr. H. C. Freeth wishes it distinctly understood that he 
did not and does not complain of the non-insertion of his 
tour. The Editor, that most unprofitable servant of the 
L.B.C., much regrets that he should have given the least 
offence to one of the most energetic of his many masters. 

At the same time he cannot resist the temptation of 
apologising, once for all and in a lump, to those xind souls 
wliose contributions he has been forced to reject and to 
those many others whom' he keeps waiting, and who are so 

Eatient and uncomplaining. Fiuallv, he wishes to express 
is sincere regret in the future to all those whom he may 
most unwittingly offend by more rejections and delays. It 
has been, in many ways, a great source of pleasure to the 
Editor that the members have shown him such kind con- 
sideration as to make it quite unnecessary for him to flood 
them with ink from his own Editorial pen. 



Our next number will contain "A Ride through the 
Night," by a well-known member of the club. 
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NoTiCT. — Members are requested to send in accounts of 
Easter Tours, to 3S, Eastcheap, by next Tuesday afternoon 
at the latest. 



L.B.a ORCHESTRAL SOCIETY. 

Members are requested to bear in mind the Concert at 
the Langham Hall, on Tuesday, 22nd inst. 

Several sisters of members have kindly offered their 
seryices, but more are wanted to take part in glees. 
Members would oblige the Society by prevailing on their 
fair friends to volunteer. Names should be sent to 
M. D. Rucker, Jun. 

Tickets have been sent to all members, and it is 
hoped that besides making use of their own they will do 
their best dispose of some to their friends, and thus secure 
the success of the Concert from a pecuniary point of view. 

As it is to be kept quite private the Society depends 
Bolely on the exertions of members to recoup themselves 
for the expense. E. C. Eooh, Hon. Sec, I1.B.C.O.S. 



UNIVERSITY COLLEGE A.a 
For the first time this club has decided to hold an 
Open Bicycle Handicap, at their sports, on May 24th, 
This is mainly due to the exertions of two of our members — 
Messrs. Penrose and Crawley, and they naturally desire their 
first attempt to be successful. 

L.B.C. men will doubtless assist their cor^rires in this 
endeavour by entering for the race, particulars of which 
will be seen in racing fixtures. 



COMMITTEE. 

At a meeting of the Committee held on the 7th April, it 
was decided to postpone the Evening Race Meeting to the 
27th May, providing the ground can be obtained on that 
day, on account of the races at Cambridge occurring in the 
previous week. 

The 10th June was fixed for the races with the Cam- 
bridge Club, provided that this date be convenient for 
them, and that the Stamford Bridge Ground be not en- 
gaged. 

The resignation of Mr. Goodhall was acccepted, and 
Mr. Cosens was placed on the Absentee List. 

Mr. J. Scott Stokes was elected one of the Club repre- 
sentatives on the Bicycle Union. 

Mr. Arthur Smith, who was elected 011 the 24th of 
March, was proposed by Mr. Devitt, and seconded by 
Mr. Jolly — not vice versd, as stated in the last Gazette. 



CLUB ROOM AT KEW BRIDGE. 

The Committee are considering the advisability of renting 
a room at Kew again this year, where members can keep 
their bicycles, uniforms, etc. The room was of service to a 
number of members last year, but before incurring tlie 
expense again, the Committee wish to know how many 
would derive benefit from it this year. It is of course 
used principally by members of the W. District, but it 
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might occasionally be a convenience for others. All those 
who wish the room continued should send a post-card, 
briefly stating how often they would expect -to use it» 
before our next meeting on 21st inst. The Qtmmittee will 
be guided by the replies received. 

M. D. RucKBR, Jun. 

The following letter has been received from the Hon. Sec. 
of the Cambridge University Club. The good wishes con- 
tained therein will, we are sure, be reciprocated by all 
' L.B.C. men : — 

Cambridge University Bicycle Club, 

Caius College, Cambridge, 
March 25th, 1879. 
Dear Sir,— At a General Meeting of the C.U.Bi.C, held 
on Thursday, March 20th, 1879, a most hearty vote of 
thanks was passed to the L.B.C. for their generous present 
of the Club Gazette. 

At the same time many gentlemen expressed hopes that 
the good feeling existing between the two Clubs would 
always prevail. — I remain, dear Sir, yours truly, 

J. F. Darrell, Hon. Sec. 

M. D. Riicker, Esq., 

Captain London Bicycle Club. 



The Treasurer begs to acknowledge the receipt of 58. each 
from Sidney Beckwith Smith andG. A. Shoppee on Gazette 
account. 



THE RISE AND PALL OF THE B.B.C. 

chapter L — THE RISE. 

No very startling event was necessary to stir the inhabi- 
tants of our out-of-the-way little village of Lumberly into 
excitement, and when one day there appeared in the High 
Street a young man mounted on a two-wheeled affair, 
fearfully and wonderfiiUy made, which he worked at a 
great pace with his feet, it was the signal for everyone to 
lay aside their work and come to the door to watch the 
further proceedings of this extraordinary individual, 

" Is it possible that there still exists a place so benighted 
as never to have seen a bicycle before?" thought the 
stranger, much amused at the interest he had awakened. 
" I really must allow these innocent people to have a good 
look at me." And, leaning slightly forward, he shot past 
a knot of gaping men at racing speed, curved prettily 
round the cricketing green at one end of the village, and 
returned quickly to the "Red Lion," in the High Street, 
where he vaulted lightly off, and went inside to refresh the 
inner man, first giving his bicycle in charge to the ostler. 
The man took hold of it nervously, as if he expected it to 
kick out at him, or behave in some other equally un- 
pleasant fashion, and stood stock still, not daring to move 
it from the position in which it had been placed in his 
hands. 



" Here, Sims, let me have that thing," said one of the 
bystanders, a gentlemanly looking boy of about nine- 
teen; "you look as if you thought it might eat you. 
It's only a bicycle — ^I've seen lots of them about at Sherleigh 
and they're first-rate things." 

"Ye're welcome to it, Master Harry," said Sims, 
relinquishing his hold, with a grin, " it's none so pleasant 
as you think to keep that slippery thing steady." 

" Oh, it's all right," said the boy, laughing, " here, lean 
it against the wall, will you. I want to have a look at it." 

He was still busy examining and turning it about when 
its owner reappeared. Harry pounced upon him with a 
number of questions as to the way to ride, the price, the 
make, etc., and the stranger good humouredly gave him the 
information he required. Shortly afterwards he remounted 
and continued on his way, leaving Harry Datley quite 
determined to plague his father into getting him a bicycle. 
This was not a difficult task, for Mr. Darley, the rector of 
Lumberly, could deny his only son nothing, and in a few 
weeks Master Harry, as he was called by the whole parish, 
whose darling he was, could emulate the riding of the 
visitor. 

That Harry should have an amusement apart from me 
was an unbearable notion. He and I had been friends 
ever since the memorable Sunday when we both donned 
knickerbockers for the first time, had been to the same 
dame school and to Rugby together, and were both going 
up to Trinity, Cambridge, the following November. I did 
not rest until I too possessed a bicycle, and then many 
were the pleasant rides we had together. Our example 
was soon followed by other members of the Lumberly 
community, and when our small village and its environs 
could actually boast of ten bicyclists, Harry started the 
splendid notion of our forming a club. This was received 
with general approval, and we met one day in Darley's 
room at the Rectory for the purpose of considering the 
details of the schema I had procured a copy of the rules 
of the great London Bicycle Club, as a guide to us in the 
drawing up of our own, and was called upon by Harry, 
whom we made Chairman, to read them out. I obediently 
began : — 

" Title : That the club be named the London Bicycle 
Club." 

Here I paused, and little Tom Vemey timidly asked 
what we proposed to call our club. 

" I suppose the Lumberly Bicycle Club," suggested a 
carroty youth named Gregson. 

"That sounds awfully clumsy," objected the Squire's 
son, who went in for pretty names, and himself rejoiced in 
the appellation of Fitzroy Marmaduke De Courcy, "and 
conveys the idea of a set of lumbering clodhoppers, to 
my mind." 

" What's in a name ? " said Harry sententiously. " Still 
I agree with Stumps '* (this was De Courcy's graceful nick- 
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name) ''that there is something awkward about calling the 
club after onr beloved village. Look here-*what was the 
name of that female who ran so fast — the one who made 
her suitors race with her, and then there was something 
about golden apples?" 

We looked at one another, and made various remarks 
to cover our ignorance. " It's on the tip of my tongue/' 
" m tell you in half a second." I know it as well as I 
know my own name." "Dear, what a nuisance it is 
always to forget things just when one wants to remember 
them." 

We were at last helped out of our difficulty by young 
Milner, a well-to-do grocer's son. There had been some 
hesitation about admitting him, but he was decidedly the 
most promising rider in the neighbourhood, and we felt 
we could not afford to do without him. His extreme 
shyness prevented his speaking for some time, but after 
fidgetting about in his chair, and giving several little 
nervous coughs, he blurted out, "Atalanta," and sank 
back with a furious ' blush, utterly exhausted by his 
tremendous effort. 

''Atalanta! Right you are!" cried Darley. "Well, 
now, why shouldn't it be the Atalanta Bicycle Club?" 

" Sounds as if it were a lady's club," said Verney. 

"Besides it would be shortened to the A.B.O.," I re- 
marked ; " and that's such a very elementary sort of affair. 
But, as we've struck a classical vein, what do you say to 
the Pegasus B.C. ? " 

"That might do," said Harry, reflectively; but the 
fastidious Stumps broke in with a declaration that there 
was something ugly about the name Pegasus, and we 
ought to do better. 

"What was Pegasus' master's name?" asked Gregson, 
and again a lamentable outcry at the tricks of memory 
ensued, while everyone looked expectantly at the unfortu- 
nate grocer's son. The miserable, lanky youth reddened 
and looked ready to sink through the floor, but at last 
summoned up courage to stammer out "B-b-Bellero- 
phon!" 

" Milner, you're a treasure ; quite a walking classical 
dictionary ! " exclaimed Harry enthusiastically. " Look 
here, you fellows, we can't do better than that. The 
Bellerophon Bicycle Club — I call that splendid." 
. " The Bellerophon Bicycle Club," we all repeated slowly 
and carefully, rolling the words over in our mouths, to 
give them a fair trial 

"Yes, that'll do," was the general verdict, and well 
satisfied with our choice of a title, we proceeded to the 
consideration of the next rule, which dealt of the uniform 
to be worn. This was felt to be a most important subject, 
and provoked a long and animated discussion, at the end 
of which it was resolved that the following costume should 
be adopted. 

Buff-coloured jacket aiid knickerbockers, dark blue cap 



with silver badge, and dark blue stockings, club colours to 
be crimson, buff, and blue. Our notions as to what was 
buff-colour were hazy in the extreme, though we all felt 
convinced a nice quiet shade, like drab. Our sisters 
subsequently enlightened us and prevailed upon us to 
substitute dark brown for the jacket and knickerbockers, 
and wear buff gloves only. But that was afterwards, — at 
the time we were enraptured with the idea of an entire 
buff suit, and Darley exclaimed, as I entered the uniform 
in my note book. " We really are getting on swimmingly 1. 
proceed, Trotter, old chap." 

Thus adjured, I read out the rules relating to member- 
ship, most of which we adopted with only slight alterations, 
{t was true that reference was made in them to honorary 
members, to meets, districts, club trials, and races, and 
other things of which we had no experience, but then 
of course these were all to come, and it was only 
fitting that our rules should anticipate the course of 
events. 

Next came the division of Loudon into districts, and 
this part we skipped altogether, not finding it necessary 
at present to divide Lumberly into districts. 

Then we elected our officers, making Darley president 
and captain, Oregson treasurer, and m3rself hon. secretary. . 
Poor Fitzroy Marmaduke De Courcy, alias Stumps, was 
grievously disappointed at not being assigned one of these 
important posts, so we consoled him by giving him the 
title of Editor of the Club Gazette, though the prospect of 
such a paper being started was remote indeed. Harry's 
speech on his election as captain was a model of eloquence, 
and delivered with a most becoming blush and smile. 
We applauded it vigorously, though knowing very well that 
the impostor must have learnt it by heart beforehand, in 
the expectation of being elected. 

By this time we were getting weary of our labour, and 
agreed to adopt wholesale, and without reference to their 
applicability or the reverse, the whole of the remaining 
L.B.C. rules and the regulations for meets. The rest we 
dispensed with and then separated, delighted with the success 
of the meeting, and convinced that in a short time the 
Bellerophon Bicycle Club would win a place for itself 
among the most renowned of its contemporaries. 

RUSTICUS. 

(To be continued.) 



COMMITTEE ROOM. 

The thanks of the Committee are due to Mr. H. Sharpe, 
for his kindness in enabling them to quit their old quarters 
at 44, Pali Mall. The business of the Club will be con- 
ducted until further notice, at 108, Fenchurch Street, and 
the Members of the Committee will be spared all the 
considerable trouble and inconvenience which they have, it 
is fair to say, so willingly undergone in the past. 
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FIXTUBES FOR CLUB MEETS. 



N.B. 


N.W. 


W. 


S.W. 


S.E. 






April 12.- 


-No Meets. EAfiPTBB. 






April 19. 


Top of Lea Bridge Road 
3.80 p.m., & Sybom'B 
Comer, 3.45 p.m., for 
Epping. 


Jack Straw's Castle, 
4 p»m., for Bidge, 
llf miles. 


Harlesden Green, 3.30 
p.m., for Elstree via 
Bentley Priory. 


Sorbiton Station, 3.45 
p.m., for Dorking. 
Meet S.E. 


Central Croydon Station, 
3.45 p .m., for Dorking. 
Meet S.W. 


April 26. 


j 


Jack Straw's Castle, 
4 p.m., for Northolt. 









SATURDAY RUNS. 
N. W. District. 

Notwithstanding the attractions of the boat race and 
the threatening state of the sky, a good muster was obtained 
on Saturday for the run to Watford with the West District. 
In all 23 members and visitors put in an appearance. 
Seven members and one visitor started from " Jack Straw's 
Castle," but had only proceeded as far as Golder's Green 
when Mr. Metcalfe fell heavily, Mr. Baxter going over him. 
This necessitated a halt, and five minutes were spent in 
straightening handles, &c. At the Burroughs we were, 
joined by Mr. N. B. Morris. After half-a-mile of the 
Edgware Road we turned up by the Hyde to Kingsbury 
Green, near which place we were joined by a strong con- 
tingent of the West. The two districts intermixed, and 
although there was a little rain, a nice run ensued for some 
miles through the Kenton Lane, until the hills near Bentley 
Priory were reached, when the men began to straggle a 
little, and going down one hill a visitor and Mr. Barnett 
came to grief, the latter hurting himself rather badly. The 
club now pulled itself together a little, and rode into 
Watford in good order at six o'clock, and in capital con- 
dition for the excellent tea at the " Essex Arms ; " 21 
sitting down to tea. Several members determined to go 
back by train, as the rain was rather more than a 
joke, but the majority mounted for home at 7.40. The 
rain had spoilt the surface of the roads, and made 
the going heavy. In order to avoid the hills, the 
road by Hatch End was taken, the Kinton Lane being 
joined near Harrow Weald. A steady pace was made all 
the way in order to keep together. " Jack Straw's Castle " 
was reached at 9.40 p.m. Distance, 33 miles. Present — 
Messrs. Alison, Bamett, Baxter, Buckler, Cook, Dalton, 
Freeth, Gibbs, Metcalfe, N. B. Morris, W. G. Williams, 
Woodall, and two visitors. 

Palmer Dalton, District Captain. 



Western Dibtrigt. 

The run 4|) Watford on April 5th was a decided improve- 
ment in point of numbers on the meet of the preceding 
week, as ten men attended at the " Royal Oak," Harlesden 
Green, and we rode quietly, via Willesden, Neesdon, and 
Black Pot HDl, to "The Green Man," Kingsbury, where 
we waited for nearly half an hour before the advance guard 
of the N.W. division came in sight. The Kenton lanes 
proved in fair order for the time of year, but the hill at 
Belmont was rough, and emptied most of the saddles, and 
it coming on to rain, shelter was sought at a small inn at 
the top. As the bugle had not sounded a dismount, I had 
gone quietly on, thinking the men were coming up behind, 
and very unfortunately missed them, but joined forces 
again at Watford, While riding down the long and steep 
descent in the old Reading road Weekes came to grief, and 
Barnet fell over him, but luckily not much damage was 
done. B. Clegg puts a really capital tea on the table at 
" The Essex Arms " for those whose digestions are of the 
ostrich type. The rain fell so heavily that the majority 
came back by train ; but, although the roads were desper- 
ately heavy and the wind strong, some dozen enthusiasts 
struggled back to Kenton, where the two Occidentals, with 
Barnet in Company, parted from thQ N.W. men, and rode 
back via Sudbury. Present— Thorn, Langmore, Naylor, 
Kent, Barnet, Harrold, Langdale, with Weekes, Clarke 
(visitors), and 

W. A. Smith, District Captain. 



S.W. District. 



This District had a very pleasant though short run on 
Saturday. Five members appeared at the meeting place, 
viz., G. P. Coleman, H. Jennings, St. J. A. Ryan, W. Hill 
of the N.W., and R. G. Trollope. Having heard that the 
S.E. were going to stop at Leatherhead instead of Ripley, 
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it was unanimonsly agreed to run there and join them. As 
the direct route is so very short, the Portsmouth road was 
taken as far as Esher, where we turned to the left, our 
number now being six, Dr. 0. Coleman having joined us 
on Ditton Marsh. An undulating though not bad road 
past Claremont and Prince's Covers brought us out into 
the main road about a mile from Leatherhead, and we 
arrived in due course at the ** Swan " just in time to save 
a complete wetting. Here we were shortly afterwards 
joined by the S.E., who had not been quite so fortunate, 
several of them being quite wet through. Fourteen sat 
down to a very pleasant tea, though unfortunately there 
was no musical accompaniment. About eight o'clock we 
started on the return journey, and Surbiton was reached, 
after a very pleasant run before the wind. The road from 
Leatherhead was found in very good order, though there 
are a few newly-laid stones which require careful riding in 
the dark. 

B. G. Tbollope, District Captam. 

S.W. Special Notice.— The meeting place for the 
future will be The Oriffin " Hotel in Eangston Market 
Place, and the hour four o'clock, so that anyone arriving 
late will be able to find out what route has be^n taken. 



S.E. DlSTBIOT. 

Six members met at Central Croydon Station, and rode 
over Duppas Hill to Wallington, where they were informed 
that the S.£. Colossus was on the road. He was overtaken 
at Gheam, and at Ewell the addition of W3mdham and 
C. A. Smith made up for the loss of Carr and Hindley, who 
had taken a short route home on account of the former 
feeling tired from the effects of a hard ride in the morning. 
A drizzling rain for the last few miles caused a damp 
arrival at Leatherhead, where six S.W. men were found 
drying themselves. Thirteen sat down to tea, and the 
superstitious ones, if such existed, were relieved by Butler 
turning up before it was over. The accommodation at the 
"Swan,!' considering that the Captain's letter had been 
delayed in the post and that the " Wanderers "• had arrived 
before us with a stron*g muster, was good. An early start 
for home was made, and with a fair wind splendid time 
would have been made to Croydon had not one of the party 
come to earth twice, thereby occasioning delay. Present : 
Butler, Carr, Francis, Herbert, Hindley, Potter, Riicker, 
Smith, Wyndham, and 

J. C. Oswald, District Captain. 

To S.E. Membebs. — It would assist me considerably if 
members would write and suggest some runs for next 
month.. Any suggestions as to time of starting or return- 
ing, distance, etc., will receive attention. 

J. C. Oswald, Duppas Hill, Croydon. 



A RIDE THROUOH THE NIGHT. 

I find myself leading my bicycle out of the garden-gate 
for a spin somewhere ; where I have not determined, but, 
as I know all the streets and roads of this suburb, I do 
not think much as to my direction. 

It is night time, a perfect night, with a clear, cold moon 
overhead, shedding on houses and trees a calm, tranquil, 
aUnost unearthly, light, and casting profound shadows 
across the road, so dark and black, that they look like 
obstacles in my path. 

The frost has made the roads as hard and nearly as smooth 
as ice, and so noiselessly and ghost-like do I glide along 
that it almost seems as if the shadows and my bicycle have 
come to an understanding that the night is to be under 
the sway of the King of Silence. 

As I go down the long narrow streets people are still 
about, for I see them crossing from side roads, but always 
at a distance from me, and, strangely enough, I have passed 
none, nor have any been near me. I don't know why I 
even think of this, but I do, and a feeling of loneliness and 
depression comes on me, with a chilled sensation as of some 
unusual dread getting the mastery over me. It is probably 
the night, which is certainly very cold. 

If I am to have any heart in my ride I must shake off all 
this, so putting down my head to shut out the cheerless 
want of animation in the scene, I endeavour to change my 
train of thought. The first things I observe are the quaint, 
fantastic shadows thrown by my legs as they go up and 
down, and, as I move them faster and faster, their shadows 
seem like the cranks of some devilish engiDO, with fierce 
power hurrying along, whilst my wheels are ever going 
faster and faster to evade them. Then, as if tired with 
their pursuit, the shadow go more slowly, until they 
gradually slip from the side of the wheels, and glide behind 
me. I begin to think this very strange, and I don't quite 
like shadows taking their own course against all rules of 
nature, until I see it is caused by my having gone round a 
corner, without at all intending to do so, and that the 
moon is now directly in front of me. 

I have not thought of the road for ages, so engrossed 
and fascinated have I been with these whirling uncon- 
trollable fancies. Looking up, I find the whole place 
strange to me, although I know, or thought I knew, the 
suburb thoroughly. Where on earth is this ? I look round 
completely bewildered. On one side of the road, which has 
suddenly widened, great gaunt houses stand, staring into 
the night, with reflections of the moon in every window 
pane ; on the other are small cottages, and behind them 
is open country, with here and there a bare tree stretching 
out its arms in mute supplication. There is not a sign of 
life in the whole scene, the calm stillness is dreadfully 
oppressive, the place silent as death ; indeed, during all 
my ride I have not heard a sound of any sort. 
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I must haye ridden miles without giving any attention 
to my route, and strive as I will I cannot think what this 
place may be. 

As I ride slowly along, I see in the distance a light 
shining through a red curtain, and in the road fronting it, a 
signboard hanging on a post. I quicken up, and resolve 
to ascertain my whereabouts, and see some human being, 
for this mysterious stilhiess has grasped and frozen my 
very nerves. A feeling creeps over me, that around in the 
air are substances, invisible, yet almost tangible, and I am 
sure that something is behind me that, each time I turn, 
slips before, and although I can never see it, I feel it 
almost touching me. 

As I dismount in the road in front of the inn, a clock 
chimes. I start violently, so suddenly and unexpectedly 
does this sound seem to smite the silence. I wonder what 
hour it is ; the clock gives me no information, for it is not 
in sight, and its chime was only a half-hour. Whether I 
have ridden one or two hours I cannot form a guess, so 
entirely have I lost count during the solitude of this ride. 
Perhaps the host has retired to rest, and if so I hesitate to 
arouse him. Laying my bicycle down, I advance on tiptoe, 
and look over the red curtain into an old public house 
bar, evidently deserted for the night, with the last embers 
of the fire dying out in the grate. The only living thing 
is a black cat laying curled up asleep on a deal table, by 
the side of a pewter pot, whilst the handles of two beer 
taps look like great notes of exclamation, at anything 
presuming to have life in this place. I determine to 
retrace my steps, and have just risen from bending to pick 
up my bicycle, when, looking round, I see creeping out by 
the side of the inn a figure, half naked, of enormous frame, 
deformed, yet with massive muscles on his back and arms, 
which are full in my view, as he steals stealthily up the 
road in front of me. My fear of this apparition is so 
great, that I have scarcely appreciated my joy that he has 
not observed me, when suddenly the clock chimes again, 
and, stopping short, to my horror, he faces round, and in 
the moonlight I see the most malignant face ever looked 
upon — scarce human, with blood upon it, and in the hand 
he raises with threatening gesture, he holds a huge knife 
dyed with gore. 

For one moment I am utterly paralysed, the next I have 
turned the head of my bicycle and with one foot on the 
step I try to mount. It seems impossible ! I keep looking 
round, and he is gaining on me fearfully. Shall I never 
mount. Now, steady now! No, I fail again. Oh! 
heavens, he is on me in a moment. With a last effort I gain 
the saddle and start racing for dear life. Where the road 
leads to I have no idea; we go like the wind, and still thei 
fiend behind me runs as never mortal ran before, so fast 
that unless he tires I must give in. Away we go until the 
street turns sharp off, and following this new turning, 
between towering houses, I see it brings me straight into a 



vast old churchyard. On one side an old church, ivy-covered 
to the roof, stands out in clear relief against the sky. All 
around, ghostly in the moonlight, are graves, and behind 
each — ^what^ by all that is weird and horrible, does it mean ? 
faces are peeping out at me, waiting for me to pass. I 
cannot, dare not stop, but must fly straight on, and as I 
strain convulsively every nerve, driving iown the treadle 
with despairing energy, I slip my foot, and — crash ! ! ! 
I find myself sitting up in bed, feeling as if cold 
water were being poured on my back, and as soon as I can 
convince myself that this is but a dream, I solemnly vow 
that no pangs of hunger shall ever again induce me to eat 
two Welsh rarebits for supper. 

S. A. 

NOTES ON BICYCLING IN FRANCE. 

No one having as yet responded to Mr. Pollock's invita- 
tion in the Gazette of Jan. 23rd, and corroborated or 
disputed his statements, I will endeavour shortly to touch 
upon the points he mentioned. 

Mauntainotis districts in France are not to be avoided 
by the bicyclist" 

I cannot altogether confirm this, although from what I 
have seen myself I am inclined to think it must be gener- 
ally true ; of course until the L.B.C. uniform has pushed 
its way into all the mountainous districts of France (and 
there is not much mountainous countr}')> we cannot posi- 
tively declare it as a fact. 

In 1877, cro&sing the Vosges mountains in my tour to 
Switzerland, I certainly found the roads across them narrow 
and finding, with awkward corners now and then, and also 
rough, but then, after all, this is only between Ronchamp 
and Belfort (13^ miles). I calculated that we had to walk 
up 5 kilos only out of all this, and the rest was ridden. It 
was very evident, however, while crossing, that we were 
by no means on the highest part of the range. On the 
previous day's journey we had some very bad hills to 
encounter, but I do not know whether they would be in- 
cluded in the mountainous markings on the map of France, 
at any rate they were not so bad as to require avoiding. 
I have certainly noticed in Normai)dy and Brittany, tliat 
if on the map you see the marks which indicate mountains 
more or less, you may rest assured that you will have to 
encounter some tolerably long stiff hills, following one 
another in quick succession, but then you will perhaps 
sometimes find just as bad ones in other parts which are not 
indicated on the map in the least degree, so far as regards 
France. In Switzerland I must say that roads which take 
you over some range of mountains or pass are generally 
splendidly engineered and kept in grand condition. This 
is especially so through the Val de Travers in the Jura, 
where, if I remember rightly, one has to encounter about 
7 miles of uphill, yet the road is so well made that I think 
all or nearly all can be ridden, and when at the top the 
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surface is so good that I can only describe it by the one 
word "perfect." Over the Briinig Pass, too, between 
Lucerne and Brienz, the road is well engineered but 
decidedly steeper, although the surface is grand. Over 
several other mountainous parts known to me there, the 
roads are wonderfully made and kept, and there is really 
little for an average bicyclist to be afraid of. A rider should 
certainly never attempt to ride doum a zigzag descent unless 
he possesses a cool head and a powerful reliable brake (not 
Carter s) ; the reason for this Mr. Pollock very rightly 
mentions, viz., that of being unable to get round the comer 
of a zigzag, and consequently running against the low 
parapet which frequently only divides the road from a 
precipice. A bicyclist on such descents ought to have his 
machine so well in hand that, should he find a frightened 
horse or other obstacle in front of him, he may be able to 
dismount at once. 

With regard to maps for France, I have not yet seen 
anything to equal the departmental ones, which can be 
bought in most large towns for 50c. each, or of the 
publishers, Hachette & Gie., Boulevard St. Germain, Paris. 

I can certainly recommend the " Guides Diamants,'' by 
Joanna There is one of these, I believe, for each province. 
These are, as Mr. Pollock points out, very useful for one 
making the tour of a province — as, for instance, Normandy ; 
but it would be inconvenient to carry half-a-dozen of them. 
If there is no rail between two towns, you will find some 
little information in them as to the roads ; but if a line 
exists, you will only find the names of stations, and so 
forth. 

Mr. Pollock is quite right in saying that it is no good 
gomg by the recommendations of hotels in guide books, 
and he advises the largest hotel to be sought for in small 
towns ; but he omits to mention that the largest and 
best-kept hotel will be the first mentioned in the guide 
book. This is so, at any rate, in the " Guides Diamants." 

With regard to expenses of travelling, meals, etc., I quite 
concur in everything Mr. Pollock says, but would add that 
the cider varies a good deal, according to the district or 
the honesty of the landlord, and is very good in some parts. 
The viti ordinaire is often rendered more palatable by the 
addition of water. 

I find it is always best to change money before leaving 
home. Mr. Pollock is, I consider, quite comet in what he 
says about paving, but I will remark that the farther north 
one goes the more paving is found. 

I think, on the whole, that a very fair contingent of our 
members tour in France ; indeed, we do not seem to hear 
much of any other Glub sending more than a solitary man 
across now and then, whilst it cannot bo denied that the 
London Bicycle Club uniform has been seen (and in some 
parts is well known) in many corners of France. 

No&MAK B. Morris. 



RACING FIXTURES. 
April 19th. — ^London Athletic Club, Stamford Bridge, 

1 mile Handicap. 

April 26th. — Surrey Bicycle Club Race Meeting, Eenning- 
ton Oval. 

May 10th. ^London Athletic Club, 2 miles Ebndicap. 
May 24th. — Cambridge University Bicycle Club, Invitation 
Race. 

May 24th. — ^University College A.C., Stamford Bridge, 

2 miles Bicycle Handicap. 

May 27th. — ^Loudon Bicycle Club Evening Meeting. 
June 10th. — London Bicycle Club and University Bicycle 

Club, 1, 4, and 15 miles, Stamford Bridge. 
June 12th. — ^Bicycle Union Championship, Stamford 

Bridge, 1 mila 
June 14th. — ^London Athletic Club, 3 miles Bicycle Race. 
June 19th.^Bicycle Union Championship, 5 miles. 
June 21st. — ^London Bicycle Club Race Meeting, Stamford 

Bridge 

June 26th. — ^Bicycle Union Championship, 25 miles. 
July 3rd. — do. do. 50 miles. 

July 5th.— Pickwick Bicycle Club Race Meeting, 
Alexandra Palace. 



BICYCLING FROM A MEDICAL POINT OF VIEW. 
( Concluded.) 

Towards the end of last year a paragraph devoted to the 
glorification of tricycles appeared in the Lancet, and was 
copied into this paper. It read so like an extract from the 
prospectus of an enthusiastic inventor that we quite 
expected to find the parenthetical [Advt.] at the end. 
" Tricycles," said the Lancet, " are now made so light and 
elegant that nothing but the love of danger can prevent 
the three-wheeled vehicle from taking the place of the 

modernised hobby-horse with two Apart from the 

special dangers which have been shown to attend the habi- 
tual use of the bicycle, there is the efTect of the continual 
vibration, which seems inseparable from the apparatus, and 
which is communicated durectly to the spinal column." 
What the ''special dangers" are which attend the use of 
the bicycle, but from which, it is implied, the use of the 
tricycle is free, the writer does not attempt to explain. 
The " continual vibration " of which he speaks is not, how- 
ever, altogether an imaginary evil. Nor is it quite such a 
serious matter as the writer would seem to imply. The 
effect is precisely similar to that of riding in an omnibus, 
or an old four-wheel cab — ^it is very disagreeable, and soon 
causes a general sense of fatigue. I have met with men of 
nervous temperament who have assigned this as a reason 
for having given up bicycling, but I have not yet met with 
a case of concussion of the spine, or sofbening of the brain, 
ascribed even remotely to this cause, and I don't think 
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snch consequences at all likely. Fortunately, also, the 
attention of makers having, at last, been drawn to the 
importance of good springs, much has been done of late, 
and more, no doubt, will be done to mitigate this evil. 

As Mr. Sharpe has specially mentioned rupture as one 
of the dreadfol things he has heard about, I ought perhaps 
to say a few words on that subject. I know that when 
bicycle riding first became general this was suggested as a 
possible consequence, and in the case of the old bone- 
shakers there was some theoretical ground for the suppo- 
sition, though I don't know that it was ever justified by 
fftcts. But with regard to the modem bicycle the proba- 
bility of such an occurrence is no greater than in any other 
exercise that could be named, and far less than in many. 
The movements of driving a bicycle are as nearly as 
possible those of going up an easy flight of stairs, with this 
important difference, that in going up stairs you have to 
lift the whole weight of the body at each step, whilst in 
tiding a much smaller amount of muscular exertion suffices. 
Now I have never heard it asserted that going up stairs is a 
common cau^0 of rupture, and there is no reason why 
ordinary bicycling should be more dangerous. « In mounting 
a steep hill the case is different ; the action then resembles 
that of canying a heavy weight upstairs, and the liability to 
rupture is of course greater, but is much diminished by 
keeping the body in an erect position ; the stooping 
attitude which some riders assume when mounting a steep 
pitch is certainly dangerous. I may add, in this connec- 
tion, that the popular idea of a rupture as a momentary 
occurrence is erroneous. It is only the final stage of a 
process which is generally a very slow one — occupying 
months or years ; but the gradual weakening of the walls 
of the abdomen which precedes the actual escape of the 
bowel is in most cases overlooked by the patient, who 
suspects nothing wrong until the climax is reached. 
Hence it not unfrequently happens that the so-called 
cffuse of the rupture is something very trivial, such as 
uncorking a bottle or pulling on a pair of boots, and thus 
a man might, in common parlance, rupture himself" whilst 
riding a bicycle and yet the action would be in only an 
infinitesimal degree the cause of the accident. So far 
indeed from bicycle riding being likely to cause rupture, it 
would, if regularly practised^ have a directly contrary 
effect, for by keeping the muscles in good condition it would 
tend to diminish the probability of its occurrence. I saw 
in one. of the bicycling papers a short time back the 
question asked, May a man ride who has the misfortune to 
suffer from rupture ? The answer would be that if he is 
already a good rider to4nay continue the exercise, provided 
he does not race and that he is very cautious about 
ascending hills ; but that if he has not become proficient he 
had better content himself with walking. Such queries are 
best anfliwered by the light of common sense. A man who 
is subject to spitting of blood or who suffers from heart 



disease or consumption would not think of going in for 
cricket oK! rowing without at least obtaining medical 
sanction, and such men should be equally cautious about 
taking to bicycling ; but for those who are fairly sound, even 
though thej may not possess much muscular strength, I 
know of no exercise which, if practised with discretion, is 
so generally beneficial, is open to fewer objections, and is 
so widely available as this. A BicTCLiNa M.D. 

To the Editor of the London Bicyde Club Gazette. 
Sm,— I think " S.G.O." has opened a very interesting 
subject, in bringing up that of mile gauges. He mentions 
four principal makes. Of Johnson's, I can speak from 
experience, and have found it very nearly perfect. I pur- 
chased a 35s. one in June 1877, calculated for a 52-inch 
wheel, and since that time I find it has registered over 
5600 miles. As a 52-inch wheel makes 387 revolutions 
per mile, it must have revolved over 2,167,000 times, and 
at the present time is doing its work as well as ever. This, 
I think, speaks well for the workmanship. I have several 
times checked it with mile stones (which are not always so 
correct as they might be), and found it accurate. In the 
Bath race, it made the distance only 98 miles 6 furlongs ; 
the difference no doubt being accounted for by the pace 
down some of the hills. This, I think, is the weak point 
of the little machine, and there may be two reasons for its 
getting wrong ; either the works jam, or the bullet, urtiich 
ought always to be at the lowest part of the oircle, takes 
into its head to fly round and round, and so does not knock 
the trigger each time. 

Of the " M.D.R.," so far as I have seen from a friend's, 
it acts very well as a rule, but at times gets quite 
demoralised, and turns a somersault each time the wheel 
goes round ; but perhaps the works of this one may have 
been defective and the cause' of this. 

With regard to Stassen's " three pounder," I believe it 
was the first mile gauge invented. If I remember rightly, 
I saw it as long ago as 1875, and the price then was 
£Z 10s. From the way in which the machine gets its 
motive power, I think it must work correctly. Perhaps 
some one can speak from experience. The g^eX thing 
against it, is, of course, the price. — Hoping the matter will 
be further taken up, I am, &c., W. J. Williajis. 

23, Highbury Place, N., March 26th, 1879. 

NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

All contributions must be addressed to "The Editor, 
L.B.C. Gazette, 35, Eastcheap, E.C.," and must bear the 
name of the author, though not necessarily for insertion. 

They must be written on one side of the paper only, 
and, if immediate insertion is desired, must be received not 
later than Tuesday morning. 

Printed for the Proprietors by Darlinq & Son, at the Minerva Steam 
Printing Office, 35, Eastcheap, London, E.G.— April 8, 1879. 
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THE WEATHER AND THE WHEEL. 

Those among ns who share the love of Charles Eingsley 
for the east wind, and for that hard grey weather which is 
said to make hard Englishmen, have no doubt enjoyed to 
the full during this Easter time their share of these some- 
what impopular pleasures. But, unless we are much mis- 
taken, Eingsley was almost before the age when the bicycle 
fever began to obtain, or he would have somewhat qualified 
his praises of grey weather. It may be, and without 
doubt it is, a fine thing to tramp pluckily through mud 
and snow, with a tonic combination of east wind and 
hail biting and pricking every exposed inch of the 
martyred surface; it is a grand thing when the circula- 
tion is brisk, the pace * warm, your coat well lined, 
and your heavy boots well greased. It is a keen pleasure, 
too, to pull in such weather every ounce in your body 
on a heavy oar, with the snow piled up on the thwarts and 
nestling in the nooks and crannies of your sou'-wester, while 
inside the serge and the oilskin the hardened one warms 
to his work : but it must be something more tlian a 
doubtful joy to plod wearily, at a pace var3ring from four to 
six miles an hour, through ways plastered with a muddy 
composition of the consistency of batter pudding, the 
tips of your fingers converted into icicles, and the pace 
of the racehorse reduced (by way of comparison) to that of 



the dark steeds dyed by the immortal Shillibeer. And still, 
that peculiar attribute of Englishmen to face things simply 
because they are unpleasant shines out among us, so it is 
to the credit of those whose plucky attempts are recorded 
in these pages, and also of those many others who will not 
send us notes of their performances, that they have not 
been beaten by a set of circumstances which would have 
warranted any but the hardiest in preferring the attractions 
of a fireside to the battle against such atmospheric eccentri- 
cities as we have lately had piercing opportunities of 
testing on our own well-seasoned persons. 



L.B.C. CONCERT. 
The above concert will take place on Tuesday, April 22nd, 
at the Langham Hall, 43, Great Portland Street, W., 
commencing at 7.30 punctually. 

Members who are going to take part in the concert are 
requested to attend the rehearsal on Thursda}-, at G p.m., 
at the " Bell Inn," 43, Carter Lane, Doctors' Commons. 

E. C. EocH, Hon. Sec. 



EASTER TRIPS. 

" Ah I Mr. Rucker, how do you do ? Glad to see yon 
at Bath again. We have been waiting up for you, as we 
were sure that even this wretched weather would not keep 
you and Mr. Thorn away." 

" Thank you, Mr. Fenner, we are all right up till now, 
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but it is a wonder vre have reached here at alL Have 
many members turned up ?" 

" More than we expected. Mr. Thorn and you make just 
a dozen. There are two Colemans — the Doctor and hia 
brother, whom you call Pem — ^Mr. Koch, MuUer, W. J. 
Williams, Butler, Buckler, Woodall, Garvey, and your 
brother, Mr. Thorn. They are all in your room." 

Before proceeding to what, from frequent use, Mr. Penner 
called " your room," the dirty, dripping 'cycles are put 
away, making the others, which had been polished up in 
anticipation of the run home, appear to shine even more 
brightly by the contrast. Not stopping to take ofif any of 
the mud, " their room " is reached, and the late arrivals 
receive a hearty welcome. " Well, old fellows, where have 
you been ? What makes you so kte ? Which of you has 
oome to grief ? Now, Eiicker, draw a chair up to the fire 
and tell us all about it." 

" Not at present ; I've a more pressing operation for my 
Jaws to perform before I can answer all your questions. I 
should break down at the first kp in my present state ; 
wait till we've fed, and then we'll spin our yam with a fair 
chance of lasting through, but while we are busyll think 
some of you fellows might relate your experiences since 
Thursday. Now, Doctor, seniores priores, as we said at 
school, tell us how you came down." 

" That's quickly done. Pem could not get away from 
town yesterday, so we did not think of coming until this 
morning, when we took the train." 

" Well done ; that's really good of you, and you deserve a 
better ride than you are likely to get with the present state 
of roads in this neighbourhood. Next man — Koch, it is your 
turn ; tell us where you carried soup squares to this Easter." 

" Well, I suppose I do come next ; so pass the grog, give 
me a good shove ofif, and I'll do my level best." 

Having arranged to ride with Muller, I left town early 
Friday morning and called for him at the cottage, Ockham. 
We met Wyndham and another L.B.C. man at Ripley. As 
they were going to Petworth, via Quildford, we rode with 
them to the bottom of the High Street, when we turned 
to the right, over the Hog's Back, to Farnham. The road 
had been quite spoiled by a traction engine, otherwise the 
surface would have been good. We rode through Farnham 
to the "Swan," Alton, where we lunched. The road was 
very rutty in places. While lunching. Thorn and Riicker 
passed tlurough, on their way to Bournemouth. On starting 
again, the roads improved till between Alresford and Win- 
chester. We took the lower road from Alresford, and found 
it very rutty, especially the last two miles into Winchester 
by the Basingstoke road. Just before Alresford, I found 
that I had left my bell behind at Alton, so I went to a 
saddler's in Alresford and bought four dog bells, as we did 
not wish to spend our Easter in the lock-up at Winchester. 
From Winchester to Romsey the road was first-rate, except 
the quantity of fresh-laid stones. At Romsey we stayed at 



the "White Horse," and found it moderate. Distance, 
first day, 81 miles. Next morning we started for Salisbury, 
the road being first-rate. We went to the " Swan " and 
inquired for L.B.C. men, but could get no tidings of any, 
so started for Shaftesbury. The landlord at the 
''Swan" told us to go as far as the sixth milestone 
on the Warminster road and then turn, as the road through 
Wilton was laid with fresh stones. We got as far 
as the seventh milestone, and finding we had gone wrong, 
turned back to the sixth ; we then went through Wishford, 
and not liking the look of the country, we asked a country- 
man if we could get back straight to Wilton by the lane 
we were in, — ^to which he replied it was a " foine hard 
road," so we went on our way more or less rejoicing, but 
to our utter dismay the " foine hard road " became a cart 
rut, then a perfect bog. To add to our enjojrment it was 
snowing and raining. After plodding along at the side of our 
machines for about half a mile, the lane again became more 
or less rideable, so on we got, and ploughed back to part of 
the village of Wilton, having lost more than an hour mud- 
larking. We turned into a small public and had bread 
and cheese, waiting for the rain, etc., to stop. About 
two o'clock, the weather looking a little lighter, we started 
for Shaftesbury ; dead head wind, and roads sticky. When 
we had got about 7 miles on our way the snow began to 
fall very heavily, and we were soon wet through. Four 
miles from Shaftesbury there is a very steep hill, down and 
up, at which we were obliged to dismount. On the top, 
whilst helping Muller on to his machine, it slipped, and 
fell against mine, which I was holding with the other hand, 
whereupon mine went to the ground with Muller on it, his 
machine fell on the top of him, and I on the top of that, so 
taking all things together there was rather a mix. The 
road was about two inches deep in slush, with snow -falling 
heavily. The machines were not hurt, luckily, so we re- 
sumed our journey to the " Grosvenor Arms," Shaftesbury. 
On arriving we went to bed while they dried our clothes, 
which they took three hours to do. The road from Salisbury 
to Shaftesbury must be very good, and the views lovely on a 
fine day ; we could only see the hills through the clouds 
and snow occasionally. Distance for day 44j miles. The 
next morning we started in most frightful slush to make 
our way to Bath. The houses, trees, and hill tops were 
covered with snow. We took the road past Semly 
Station, before reaching which the road goes down a very 
steep hill with two sharp turns in it, and only to be ridden 
with a good break. After going along fair roads till the 
sign-post with " 10 miles to Warminster" marked on it, 
we suddenly came to a steep up-hill which leads on to the 
downs ; then for the next five or six miles we did as much 
walking as riding. No doubt the roads would be very fair 
in fine weather, but as it was snowing they were rather 
rotten. We arrived at Warminster to lunch, then started 
in the afternoon for Bath. Distance run, 34 miles. 
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"Thanks, Koch, a first-rate run, barring that sandwich 
you made of yourselves and machines, that will look 
well in the Gazette." 

"Keep the tambourine rolling. Buckler, it is your 
innings." 

W. J. Williams and I left Staines about five o'clock on 
Thursday evening, and rode down to Basingstoke. Roads 
very deep in mud, chalk, and sand ; strong wind, dead aft. 

Slept in Basingstoke, at the "Wheat Sheaf;" good, com- 
fortable, and moderate. 

On Friday we rode to Bournemouth, through Winchester 
and L)mdhurst. Rather rutty for the first twenty miles, 
then good ; rather sandy in places through the Forest ; last 
few miles into Christchurch perfect ; wind N.E all day. 

At Bournemouth we stopped at the " Landsdowne ; " 
good, but rather expensive. 

On Saturday morning we left Bournemouth in a snow- 
storm, breakfasted with J. C. Keynes, L.B.C., at his home 
at Wimborne, and afterwards went to see the wonder of the 
town — an eleven feet high unicycle. This extraordinary 
machine is rapidly approaching completion, and if success- 
ful will soon become the terror of the neighbourhood. 

Keynes and his brother rode with us as far as Shaftesbury. 
Soon after leaving the latter town we were caught in a 
blinding snowstorm. We took refuge under the lee of a 
hedge, but soon left that inadequate shelter, and in the 
next village hauled our 'cycles into a carpenter's shed. The 
storm abating, we pushed on again, but to no purpose, the 
storm being only the foretaste of a wet evening. 

After trudging it for some miles over farm lanes, too 
stony and rutty to ride, we arrived at Gillingham. Here 
we dried our sodden clothes by the inn fire, and presently 
took the train here, where we finally arrived about eleven, 
after dawdling about on the Somerset and Dorset Railway 
(two hours at Templecombe Junction) for more than five 
hours. 

" That's not a bad run either. How I should like to see 
Keynes in that unicycle. Let us know when it is out. 
Butler, you've not said a word for some time ; give us your 
account." 

" I have not done much." 

Starting from Catford Bridge at 6.20 on Friday morning 
I rode over heavy roads to Balham, thence, on bad 
macadam roads to Richmond, over the bridge to Twicken- 
ham, struck the main Bath road at Hounslow, thence 
through Colnbrook, Slough to Maidenhead, where I break- 
fasted at the "White Hart" (11 o'clock), and found that 
Garvey and Woodhall had slept there for the night, and 
were just leaving — ^left, and rode at a good pace, through 
Reading and Newbury, on to Marlboro', where I had dinner 
(4 o'clock), left about 5 o'clock, and went through Calne 
and Chippenham on to Badminton, where I arrived at 
9.15 p.m. (total distance 116 miles). I did not ride at all 
on Saturday. On Sunday left Badminton about 5 o'clock 



p.m., and rode over vile roads via Cross Hands, Bath 
Easton, on to Bath (distance 16 miles). Roads on Friday 
were very bad, but there was a good north-east wind. 

" Thank you, Butler. I notice that Butler's ' not muchea * 
are always more than most men could stand." 

" Now, Martin, surely you have satisfied the cravings of 
hunger by this time. Do think of night-mare. Stop eating; 
come into the circle and spin us that yam you promised." 

" All right, old man, it will not take me long, for Koch or 
Buckler's party has gone over nearly every mile of our route ; 
however, I will commence, and tell you all that I think will 
be of interest. The first arrangement was for Thorn, 
TroUope, and I to meet at Surbhon on Thursday evening, 
and ride to Guildford, but this being very inconvenient, 
and finding a Croydon party intended going to Guildford, 
I decided to meet Thorn and Trollope there, and wrote to 
the latter accordingly. On Thursday, as you all know, it 
rained, but clad in one of the new anti-Pluvium waterproof 
suits, bought for the occasion, and not heeding the chaff of 
my friends, who took it for a Boyton costume, I mounted 
my new 58-in. "Rudge," and called at Carr's for his party. 
There they were, all with tail coats and tophats, looking as inno- 
cent as if they had never been on a bicycle in their lives. A 
solitary, dark, dismal, and damp ride ensued, but at half- 
past nine I was enjoying a good supper at the Angel," ex- 
pecting every minute to hear the others come in, and so I 
remained until 12.30. Billy Muller, if you interrupt again, 
you shall stand drinks all round, b it likely I was enjojring 
my supper until 12.30? 

The next morning I was up at seven and roamed about 
the place for an hour befi)re breakfast, starting each time I 
heard a bell until at length I became so irritable, finding 
the best part of the day going, that I strolled out in the 
direction of London. At the top of the High Street I met 
Carr's party, and saw a long figure in the L.B.C. grey 
emerge from the door of the " White Hart." It is needless 
to tell you who the "long'un" was. " Why did you not turn 
up last night ? " said I. The same to you," said he, and 
then we found we had been staying on opposite sides of the 
road within a stone's throw of one another. We each 
thought we had chosen the best house, but when he found 
his charges at the White Hart " at least 50 per cent, 
above those at the Angel " he gave in. 

" Where is Trollope? " I asked, 

" Not come ; I have wired him, and now await his reply. 
It really is too bad of him to disappoint us, but we cannot 
wait after 11 o'clock." 

Half-an-hour after no reply arrived, so off we went to 
Winchester, making up for lost time before the wind. As 
Koch told you, we met at Alton, but we should never have 
seen them had it not been for the unmistakeable L.B.C. 
appearance of the 58-in. William Keen and 54-in. Humber, 
with multums attached, which were left outside the hotel 
The club whistle brought them out, but we had no time to 
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stay, BO rode on without dismounting, after hearing the won- 
derful time they had made, and being informed that they 
would overtake us before reaching Winchester ; but, as no 
accident happened to either of us, they didn't. We lunched 
at the " George," and then pushed on to Bournemouth. . 

At Christchurch we stopped at " Newling's Hotel," and 
had some gin and ginger-beer, for which we had to pay 28. 
I mention this in case any of you may go there and be 
victimised to a greater extent. 

At Bournemouth we stayed at the " London Commercial 
Hotel," where we were well treated and charged very mode- 
rately. We also called on Hutchings at his chambers, club, 
and abode, only to find he had gone home to spend Easter. 
What a jolly change he has made from Bakehouse Court ! 

In the morning we were up early and strolled over the 
cliffs and round the town. Then breakfasted and rode on 
to Wimborne, three miles from which place we called on 
some friends of Thorn's, living in a pretty farm-house. No 
sooner were we under cover than down came the snow. 
We did not require a second invitation to stay to dinner. 
A first-rate billiard table assisted us in passing away the 
time pleasantly, although we were thoroughly well thrashed 
by both father and son. Thorn, who is in strict training, 
and has consequently sworn off all luxuries, failed to with- 
stand the temptations of lamb-tail pie, home-made honey, 
creams, and all the luxuries to be found in a well- 
kept farm-house, so he decided that thin time should 
not count, and so far forgot his duty to his club as to 
smoke cigars and imbibe old port freely. It continued 
to snow, so we continued to accept our friends' hospitality. 
One of them remarked, " It's all right, the clerk of the 
weather has mislaid his almanac, and thinks it winter; 
he'll no doubt find it before to-morrow, and we'll have 
some more spring." The house being full, we went back 
to Wimborne to sleep, and were well looked after at the 
" Crown." 

Next morning we found the snow two inches thick, but 
it was then fine overhead, and we thought the clerk of the 
weather really did intend to rectify his mistake. By 9.30 
we were on the road to Blandford. Here we inquired our 
way, but, not being acquainted with "Darsutsheer" lan- 
' guage, mistook " Saarlsbury " for Shaftesbury, and did not 
discover the mistake until three miles down the road. 
Then a rustic informed us that by taking a cross road we 
should reach the main road again in about twa moile." 
• Again our knowledge of the language or his accuracy of 
distance was at fault, for it must have been four miles. 
The road became worse and worse until we came on the 
open downs and had some miles of real cross-country 
work. Two boys minding sheep told us we were nearly 
out of our difficulties, as the road to Shaftesbury ran 
beside a wood a few hundred yards away ; we should see 
a sign-post that would direct us which of four roads 
to take, and the road was to be a ''foine 'un/' and so it 



might have been if milestones had been placed at the 
side instead of the middle of the roads, and farmers 
had kept their agricultural machines for use in fields only. 
We reached the sign-post, and found it on its back, with 
the Shaftesbury arm pointing to the skies. We could 
not follow that, so we took the most likely looking, which 
turned out the correct one. Eoch has described this road, 
so I will merely say that we arrived there very wet from 
snow, with a broken spring on Thorn's machine, ordered 
and did justice to a first-rate dinner at the " Grosvenor," 
heard of two men, the description of whom answered for 
MuUer and Koch, and then pushed on for Bath, vid 
Warminster. At the latter place Thorn fancied tea. 
At the inn we chose the family and their Easter friends 
were just sitting down to tea, so we accepted their invitation 
to join them, and were much amused at country manners 
and politeness. By our accounts of what could be done 
on bicycles, such a spirit of emulation was instilled that 
matches were arranged for various sums to walk all sorts 
of distances in next to impossible time. From this place 
to Bath the roads were very bad— rough, slippery oolite, 
and the greater part was done on foot, as it was not safe to 
ride in the dark. We have been wet through more than 
once, we've lost our way, we've been covered up with mud, 
and suffered quite as much as we deserve, but still I think 
I can answer for Thorn, and say we never felt jollier." 

" My pipe has gone out, please pass the matches and 
ring that bell, for my throat feels as dry as I fear the 
account of our run has proved, judging from the way in which 
MuUer is yawning. But Qarvey and Woodall have told 
us nothing." 

Alas for human weakness! Garvey and Woodall were 
fast asleep in one mixed heap on the sofa, nor, if the 
General Post Office is not an utter failure, have they since 
been roused. 

*' Now we know how some of us have reached here we 
ought to be deciding how we are all to get back, especially 
as it is nearly to-morrow morning and we must rise early.'' 

" Quite right. I propose after what we have heard of the 
state of the roads to take the train to Calne, and ride from 
there. We shall have enough work without the first 
twenty miles of oolite and holes." 

" A very good suggestion. Pem, tell us what train there 
is to suit." 

''There is one at 8.7 a.m., and not another until 9.15. 
I have just looked them up in the time table." 

''The 8.7 is the one, and we must be called at 6.30, for 
breakfast at 7." 

" That being the case I'm off to bed."—" So am I, Koch," 
"So am I." "Good night all." 

• • • * • 

With a train to catch, punctuality was essential. Break- 
fast was, of course, ready, and all assistance was rendered 
by making out the bills over night, sending multums to the 
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station, etc., etc., and the dozen rode up the platform with 
ten minutes to spare. L.B.C. men are always treated well 
at Bath, even the railway oflScials seem friendly disposed. 
Many have experienced the treatment at the "White 
Lion," and it is only necessary to say that on this occasion 
they were made as comfortable and were as sorry to leave 
as ever. 

Saddles were filled at Calne shortly after nine o'clock. 
Garvey's tire came off, and he had to return, accompanied 
by Woodall, who was his companion down. Thus the 
number was at once reduced to ten. It was soon found 
that the wind was so strong and roads so bad that it- was 
rendered almost impossible to ride up the slightest incline. 
Marlborou.fjh Downs, exposed to the full force of the wind, 
emptied all the saddles, and a long walk was the result. 
At each turn of the wheel great lumps of sticky mud were 
brought round and lodged in the fork until they were 
broken, when they fell into the bearings. It was impossible 
to ride in order, so each man went as he pleased, and occa- 
sional halts were made to allow the slower men to come 
up. Beckhampton Corner was the first. From this to 
Marlborough, 6f miles, was the next stage. 

By walking and riding in about equal quantities, this 
place was ultimately reached by all at long intervals. 
After refreshing, another walk brought them to the top of 
Marlboro* Hill, when the usual runs through the forest had 
to be worked down. After much hard labour and perse- 
verance, they rode into Hungerford, twenty-three miles 
from the starting point, at about 1 o'clock. Here Coleman, 
Riicker and Thorn came to the conclusion that as holidays 
are scarce it was a pity not to enjoy them. There was 
nothing funny in grinding against a strong wind, with your 
nose in danger of acting as a front wheel brake, and still 
not exceeding the usual rate of the wobbler Weston, so 
they decided to take the train. Eoch and Butler had gone 
on, but as the former had previously stated his intention 
of riding the entire distance, and it was certain that 
Butler would keep going as long as anyone else, it was not 
tliought necessary to ride on, and acquaint them of the 
decision. MuUer decided to persevere, but the others 
gladly agreed to the proposal. While they were sitting 
over the fire of the coflFee-room in the "Three Swans" — 
I must ask my friends to accompany the trio to Newbury 
— no, this they would hardly care to do ; suffice it to 
say that the roads became far worse, and with blushes 
they owned to having ridden as far as possible on the path. 
Butler arrived at Newbury first, and ordered dinner for the 
whole party. Vegetables were put on to boil, and chops 
and steaks sent for, when Koch arrived and said he thought 
that the others had stopped, which was soon after confirmed 
by Muller. Poor Butler thought he would have to pay for 
the lot, but fortunately the meat had not been cooked ; 
so with many apologies he explained his situation, but 
lost his appetite by the shock. The others at Hungerford 
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had a good dinner, and a chat round the fire in the 
smoking-room, whence they could see the rain which 
had commenced to fall, and pity those riding tlirough 
it. The Doctor and the Captain had a hot argument about 
the Hampton Court Meet, which ended in the doctor 
promising to send his views to the Oazettb. The train left 
at 4.55. A carriage was secured for the machines, and 
another for the riders. Here was another cause for congra- 
tulation, the crowds at each station were so great that had 
we gone further on the road we should not have found room 
for our machines, nor could we have journeyed together* 
No surprise was felt, although volleys of chaflF were ex- 
changed when Butler, Koch, and Muller were seen on the 
platform at Newbury. A very slow journey followed, Pad- 
dington being reached a few minutes after 9 o'clock, when 
the party separated, and took their respective ways for home 
in slush and rain. 

THE RISE AND FALL OF THE B.B.C. 

CHAPTBE IL — THE FALL. 

Saturday runs were to be a prominent feature of our 
club, but we resolutely restrained our impatience to begin 
them till the indispensable uniforms came home from the 
tailor's. At last the precious garments arrived, and the fol- 
lowing Saturday all the ten members of the B.B.C, tastefully 
arrayed in dark brown and blue, with an artistic monogram 
fastened on the front of their caps, mustered before the 
'* Red Lion." Sims was excited beyond measure, and went 
in and out among us, giving a final polish here and a screw 
up there, with a grin of delight at what he was pleased to 
consider our magnificent appearance. His was a truly 
noble mind, above the vulgar prejudice against bicycl®, 
usually prevalent among those who have anything to do 
with horses. The bugle sounded, and away we dashed, 
Harry leading at tremendous speed, and the rest of us 
keeping close behind him. It was a fresh morning in June, 
bright and sunny, without being too hot, and what with 
the beauty of the day, the exhilarating effects of fast riding, 
and the excitement of its being our first club run, we were 
all in the highest spirits, and spun along with as keen a 
sense of delight in the bodily exercise as was ever expe- 
rienced by a huntsman riding to houndd. 

I should like to dwell upon the details of that one 
memorable day, — how we flew the hills that came in our 
way, how some of us paid for our rashness with croppers, 
which fortunately caused no serious injury, how we stopped 
at a village inn some forty miles from Lumberley and hun- 
grily devoured all the food the host could procure at half- 
an-hour's notice, and how, after a long ride in the cool of 
the day, we at length reached home, tired, and yet tho- 
roughly happy at the success we had achieved. Yes, it 
would be pleasant to write pages about that day's enjoy- 
ment, for, alas ! it was the first and last success of 
the B.B.C. 
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The next Saturday was a dull, cloudy day, but we had 
been looking forward to a repetition of the previous week's 
fun, and so resolved to start, in spite of our own misgivings 
and Sims's prophecy of heavy rain. We had only gone 
about 12 miles when a steady drenching downpour set in. 
At first we took refuge under some trees, but they soon 
ceased to afford us the least shelter, and we were obliged 
to face a ride home through the rain. No break in the 
monotonous grey sky held out hopes of even a lull in the 
storm, and we miserable wretches had to make our way 
home over clayey roads, heavy with the rain. Of course 
we got wet through, and our poor mud-bespattered uniforms 
never recovered the effects of the weather's ill treatment. 
I. took such a cold as I never had before and hope I may 
never have again, but the rest escaped lightly, and were 
all ready for the run the following Saturday, which turned 
out a pleasant day. I groaned loudly over my bad luck, 
and saw them all pass my window with envy in my heart. 
About an hour and a half afterwards the door of my room 
opened, and to my astonishment Parley entered, looking 
grave and anxious. " Charlie, we've had an accident," he 
said. " What has happened ? " I asked, quickly, startled 
by his looks. 

" We were riding down Bemers Hill, and little Verney's 
machine ran away with him. At the corner, by the big 
elm, it swerved somehow, and he came an awful cropper. 
His left leg is broken, and I'm afraid there's something 
worse besides, for he's been unconscious ever since." 

" Poor little Verney, poor boy," was all I could find to 
say. " What did you do ? where is he now ? " "I couldn't 
think of anything better at the moment than to lay him on 
the big wheel of his bicycle and carry him to the nearest 
house on that, but that trump Milner, I found, had raced 
back for Dr. Grantham immediately he saw that the fall 
was serious, and so we waited, thinking the doctor might 
bring a trap." 

''And he did, I suppose." 

" Yes, and as there was no house very near he brought 
him straight home. I stayed there some time, and then, as 
there was nothing I could do, I came on to tell you." 

" What does Dr. Grantham say ? " I asked. 

" Very little — doctors never do tell you what they think 
— but he seemed to me anxious. Old Mr. Verney looked at 
me as if he thought it was all my fault, and perhaps it was 
partly." 

" Your fault, old fellow ! " I exclaimed. 

" Yes," Harry answered, sadly. " You see I was leading 
and ought to have dismounted at the top of the hill and 
walked down. But it wasn't any steeper than lots of others 
we've ridden down, and so it never struck me to dismount." 

" Of course not," said I ; " I don't in the least see how 
you were to blame, so don't make yourself miserable about 
that." 

We talked on for some time longer, and then Gregson 
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came in with the good news that Verney had regained con- 
sciousness, and the doctor, after a careful examination of 
him, had said there was no internal injury to speak of, 
though the fracture to the leg was a bad one. 

Harry gave a great sigh of relief, and shortly afterwards 
he and Gregson took their departure, leaving me with my 
paltry self-commiseration changed into warm pity for the 
boy, who was a favourite with us all, and who had now 
many weeks of pain and forced inactivity to look for- 
ward to. 

It was a long business, the getting well of that broken 
leg, and though of course we kept up our Saturday runs to 
a certain extent, they never went off with the spirit and 
go which marked the debut of the B.B.C., when the whole 
club joined in the runs, and there were no memories of 
wet days and untoward accidents. 

In August we heard of some athletic sports to be held 
on a large scale at Sherleigh. Some bicycle races were to 
be included in the programme, and we felt that the time 
had come for the B.B.C. to make its appearance in public, 
and startle the bicycling world. Darley, Milner, and two 
other members, by name Kemball and Lister, went into 
training immediately, and Stumps, too, announced his in- 
tention of distinguishing himself, but was dissuaded from 
making the attempt. The fact was that he really looked 
80 very queer on his machine, owing to the ludicrously 
short legs, which had procured him his nickname, that we 
were afraid his appearance might draw down ridicule upon 
our beloved club. 

The day arrived, and with hearts beating high in antici- 
pation of the glory we were to win for the B.B.C., we 
escorted our representatives to Sherleigh. We had not 
been there many minutes, when Darley came up to me and 
said, " We've got our work cut out for us, Trotter ; there 
are some members of the L.B.C. down for the occasion- 
well-known racers, two of them." "Harry," I answered, 
solemnly, " if we beat them our name is made, and our 
reputation estabUshed. Forward, noble captain, and may 
your steed bear you, even as the swift Pegasus bore 
Bellerophon !" 

But it was not to be. I cannot, to this day, tliink of 
those Sherleigh races without experiencing afresh something 
of the bitter mortification we endured. It was bad enough 
to see our men overtaken and heated by the L.B.C., but 
the worst was the return home empty-handed, the con- 
fession of our failure, and Sims's bland look of surprise and 
disappointment. We never held up our heads after that 
crushing blow to all our hopes, and the club languished 
and died. No new members joined, and the old ones 
gradually fell off. Harry and I went to college, Milner 
started a grocer's shop in Sherleigh, and joined the local 
club. Gregson went up to London, one way or another 
they all dispersed except Stumps, who continued to wear 
his uniform and badge, and ride disconsolately about the 
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neighbourhood. His turn of mind was poetic, and he began 
some touching verses beginning : 
"Ten little bicyclists 
Descending a decline, 
One fell and broke his leg, 
And then there were nine." 

But he never got any further — I suppose his genius 
deserted him, or perhaps his emotion overpowered him. 
Or perhaps he did conclude the poem, and work his 
bicyclists down to the sad end : " And then there was 
one," but thought the latter part did not exhibit the 
exceeding genius of that first verse, and so never made 
it public. RusTicus. 

HOW IT WAS I DIDN'T GET THERE. 
To anyone who wanted to know where I was going on 
Good Friday, I have asserted for some time past that I was 
going to ride to Worcester, 120 miles, which, alas ! as my 
title indicates, I did not do. Few, probably, viewed with the 
equanimity I did the change to an east wind on Wednesday 
last. I knew the roads were all but impassable, and I 
thought if I had one thing, namely, wind, to help me, I 
might do. But how could I ? Thursday damped my hopes 
with my clothing, and I heartily sympathised with those 
persons who called me a fool, and other names which I will 
not reproduce, for still insisting on going. However, I had 
said it, so, by four on Friday morning I was up and ready, 
and with a somewhat heavy heart and very heavy roads I 
left Walthamstow. I thought my roads bad, but 
when Tottenham was reached it was ten times worse ; deep 
holes full of water, and a scattering of stones. The local 
board, I have heard, had a steam roller down for their high 
road two years ago, and they fancy that will atone for any 
shortcomings in the future. I wish a few of them had 
been with me. Homsey and Highgate were better, and 
the Edgware Road seemed really to appreciate the weather, 
but then my trials began ; the wind at that period was very 
north, and through Stanmore and Watford kept against 
me, while the road varied between frozen mud, which 
nearly threw me down, and sticky mud, which nearly 
pulled me up. It was not wet enough to be thrown 
up above my M.I.P. at all, but accumulated in masses 
on the backbone, where the wind dried it firmly on. 
The result was I was riding about six miles an 
hour, not including dismounts. Besides this, when I 
reached Hemel Hempstead, having been four hours at 
work, I was hungry, but none of the three or four inns 
seemed to be in the land of the living, except one, where I 
could get nothing, as " the master and missns weren't up." 
Let me, however, commend thp " Oddfellows' Arms" at 
Two Waters to any solitary traveller. The place and 
means are limited, but tea, bread and butter, two eggs, 
fried bacon, and water-cresses are not to be had, clean and 
good, for one shilling, all inclusive, everywhere. By the 
time this was over the wind had wisely changed its mind 



and direction, and for a little while was right behind me. 
I noticed particularly the sneaking habits of the roads, 
which I always find can be as bad as ever they please as 
long as the wind is against you, but directly it changes 
they drop the amusement and turn up quite smooth 
and rideable, only to renew their old tricks as soon 
as a turn of your roads brings you face to face with 
your old enemy. I had it pro and con pretty evenly 
all day, passing Tring and Aylesbury over roads that 
are I know sometimes good, but which were remark- 
ably wanting in that quality this time. I think it right to 
mention that Aylesbury horses are getting better; two 
years ago every horse used to shy at a man on wheels 
violently, but I had no such difficulty to-day. Soon after 
this came the turning point of my ride, as far as roads were 
concerned. I reached Bicester rather easier than usual, as 
the wind had dried the always bad roads near there con- 
siderably. I lunched at the " King's Arms," a very com- 
fortable inn, and I may add it had a good fire and a very 
comfortable arm-chair, and when I point out that I 
had only been in bed about three hours the night 
before, you will perhaps understand what puzzled me, 
that is, that five minutes past three seemed to be 
within a few minutes of five minutes past two. It was 
curious. I was up and oflF soon after the latter hour, however, 
the roads now quite dry, but oiily dry mud and rather lumpy 
travelling for the next 17 miles to Banbury, where I merely 
alighted for a minute or so, and pushed on for Edge Hill. 
This extraordinary place struck me afresh as most astonishing. 
You ride for about 6 miles with no appreciable rise, and 
then suddenly find yourself, as the name indicates, at the 
" Edge," with something very like a precipice before you, 
and an immense stretch of country, as books say, "spread 
out like a map at your feet." I walked down the hill, which is 
safer, as it has a sharp turn in the middle. By this time it was 
6.30, and though my roads were good, the severe labours of 
the morning, and the approaching shades of darkness 
warned me that as I should pass a friend's house in a few 
miles, where I had a special invitation to call, it was not 
discreet to look to 40 miles further. I had done it in one 
day before, and even 91 would pass muster with anyone 
who had only seen the first half of my roads, so I stopped. 
It was wonderful how the wind had dried the roads, so 
much so, that next day when I rode off the odd 36 miles, 
in spite of all the snow that had fallen in the night and 
morning the roads were fairly hard and rideable. It is, 
perhaps, worth noting, that although I met more restive 
cart-horses in the county of Worcester than any other 
county, none of the drivers of these horses " held up their 
hands as a signal for me to dismount" (and yet they 
looked superficially like British subjects "), and as a whole 
I find the old habit of consigning the bicyclist to unmen- 
tionable places, and such-like, is gomg out, at least I 
hope so. Thbo. Godlee. 
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FIXTURES FOR CLUB MEETS. 





N.W. 


W. 


S.W. 


S.E. 


April 19. 

A 


Top of Lea Bridge Boad 
3.30 p.m., & Sybom*8 
Corner, 8.45 p.in., for 
Epping. 


Jack Straw's Castle, 
4 p.m., for Bidge, 
11} mUes. 


Harlesden GrecD, 3.30 
p.m., for Elstree via 
Bentley Prioiy. 


Surbiton Station, 3.45 
p.m., for Dorking. 
Meet S.E. 


Central Croydon Station, 
3.45 p.m., for Dorking. 
Meet S.W. 


April 26. 

A 


1 Top of Lea Bridge Boad 
1 3.30 p.m., & Sybom's 

Comer, 3.45 p.m., for 
1 Waltham Abbey via 

Cbingford. 


Jack Straw's Castle, 
4 p.m., for Northolt 









RACING FIXTURES. 

April 19th. — London Athletic Club, Stamford Bridge, 

1 mile Handicap. 

April 26th. — Surrey Bicycle Club Race Meeting, Kenning- 
ton Oval. 

10th. — London Athletic Club, 2 miles Handicap. 
24th. — Cambridge University Bicycle Club, Invitation 
Race. 

24th. — University College A. C, Stamford Bridge, 

2 miles Open Amateur Bicycle Handicap. 
27th. — London Bicycle Club Evening Meeting. 
10th. — ^London Bicycle Club and University Bicycle 

Club, 1, 4, and 15 miles, Stamford Bridge. 
12th. — ^Bicycle Union Championship, Stamford 

Bridge, 1 mile. 
14th. — ^London Athletic Club, 3 miles Bicycle Race. 
19th.— Bicycle TJnion Championship, 5 miles. 
21st. — London Bicycle Club Race Meeting, Stamford 
Bridge 

26th. — ^Bicycle Union Championship, 25 miles. 
3rd. — do. do. 50 miles. 

5th. — Picbfick Bicycle Club Race Meeting, 
Alexandra Palace. 



May 
May 

May 

May 
June 

June 

June 
June 
June 

June 
July 
July 



To the Editor oj the London Bicycle Club Gazette. 

Dear Sir, — May I ask the powers, that be, tlirough your 
columns, why it is that we are now not allowed meet cards ? 
They used to be so very convenient, and surely no one can 
suppose the columns of the Gazette really serve the pur- 
pose. For instance, suppose you want to make an engage- 
ment for no particular Saturday, if you have your card you 
can select one not clashing with the best run of the season, 
as the card is a handy tning to carry about ; but on the 
present system you must go home, find your paper, and 
then perhaps have only two nuis ahead given. Of course 
if it is a financial question I do not wish to suggest ninning 
the Club into undue expense, and the treasurer's budget 
may be an unanswerable reply, but I have heard more than 
one member express a wish for the old system, and venture 
therefore to appeal to the Committee through your agency 
to reconsider their verdict. 

GOETUE. 



MILE GAUGES. 
To the Editor of the London Bicycle Club Gazette. 
Sir, — ^About a month ago I worked myself up to the 
extravagance of a mile gauge. As to the make I did not 
hesitate long; for had I not seen ''Johnson's" scoring 
accurately for thousands of miles, equally well with a 56 
and a 50, and with perfect indifference as to whether 
they were ticking off a route rationale (sweetest of racing 
paths) or the boulder-strewn cart-tracks of North Wales. 
Had I not, moreover, seen several M.D.R's. revolving with 
the wheel as industriously as the best fixed Johnson. Had 
I not heard of the dark oath uttered by a model member of 
the S.E., who hurled his first and only "big, big D." at the 
head of the inspired genius who invented such a practicid 
joke. 

It was nothing to me that I had seen many M.D.R's 
working to perfection, nor that a fnend of mine had 
bought a Johnson a month before, which has only once 
scored right. My mind was made up, and I bought a 
Johnson. 

I start out with that same fnend for a 60-mile ride. 
At a place about 9 miles off (as I thought) the gauge scores 
10 miles, on which I indulge in some gentle cliaff at the 
expense of the other useless toy, and begin to think that, 
with correct scoring, this year's riding may assume a 
respectable aspect, and that the ever-wandering Freeth had 
better see to his laurels. 

Ten miles further we look again, and then — atriumpliant 
yell of derision from the opposition proclaims that the 
gauge still marks 10 miles, ror the next twenty miles it 
maintains the statue quo, but soon afterwards an appalling 
transition occurs. The " Tens " hand marks 70 miles, the 
" miles " is stationary, and the qrs." — but where is the 
"qrs." hand ? It is no more. At a price that treasure is 
now for sale. • 

The best mile-gauge I have seen was fixed under one 
front bearinjr, and was acted upon by a projection either 
on the wheel or the inside of the crank. This ought to be 
as exact as Stassen's, and looks much neater ; but it was 
made by an engineering member for his own machine, and 
cannot, I believe, be bought. Iota. 
[We sympathise with Iota in liis ill luck, which we hope to 

hear is very uncommon. — Ed.] 



ANSWER TO CORRESPONDENT. 
W. A. Smith. — Next week. 
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OFFICIAL NOTICE. 

It 18 with much regret, seeing that some of our matter 
has been transferred to other columns than ours, that we 
find it necessary to inform our members in plain words that 
all articles and letters printed in this Gazette are the 
property of the writers themselves, who alone have the 
right to dispose of them. As the copyright in these produc- 
tions (printed &s they are on a private sheet, and intended 
for private circulation only) belongs to the authors, the 
publishing of such articles without the writers' consent 
being obtained is, we are legally informed^ an actionable 
piracy of which the writers themselves may most justly 
complain. 

The legal point of view, however, is not that which we 
would chiefly bring before our members ; we believe it 
sufficient if we appeal to their sense of honour to observe 
the same delicacy in the matter of these our private records 
that obtains among all well-bred men when dealing with 
the private papers of other and social clubs to which they 
may belong. It is no question of the literary merits or de- 
merits of this little sheet of ours, nor of its real or fancied 
importance : the case is simply that of men who have done 
what good work was in them and oflFered it, such as it is, 
to the Club, surely in no ungenerous or mercenary spirit ; 
and who have some rights one would almost think, to ask 
leave to dispose in their own way of what may be poor, but 
certainly must be their own. 



It has been suggested to us that the course of action to 
which we object has been taken up to the present moment 
with the pure view of extending our limited circulation, 
and a flattering notice was by no means unkindly meant. 
Still we hope that after this plain protest such flatterers 
will secure in the future the permission of our writers 
before giving them the unasked-for advantage of this 
extended and unlooked-for publicity. 

COMMITTEE. 
At a meeting of theCommittee held on the 21st April,1879, 
the following gentlemen were elected members of the Club : — 

Name. Profeirion. PropoMr. 

Alfred Fowler, Woodford, 

Essex None 

Edward Steane Price, Home- 
lea, Prince Arthur Road, 
Hampetead Clerk 

Hume Young, The Hollies, 

Blackheath Vale Clerk 

John Blyth Fleming, 62, 

Lancaster Gate Clerk 

Mr. Alison's very kind offer to stay on the Bath road, 

on Reading Railway Bridge, and inform members who are 

riding for the medals of their position in the race was 

accepted with the best thanks of the Committee. 

CONCERT. 

Will members kindly settle with me at once for concert 
tickets sold, and return those unsold. P. 0. Orders should 
be made payable to E. C. Koch, at Lombard Street. 

Also will each of the stewards let me know exactly what 
they received for programmes. Ernest C. Koch. 

107, Philbeach Gardens, S.W. 



Seconder. 



F. Godlee J. G. Fowler 



E. S. Curwcn 
Arthur Herbert 



T. C. Curwen 
E. H. Carr 



C. J. Turner A. H. Rolls 
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N.E. 


N.W. 


W. 


S.W. 


S.E. 


^ I Top of Lea Bridge Road 
«^ j 3.30 p.m., & Syborn's 
t2 CJorner, 3.45 p.m., for 
5* 1 Waltham Abbey via 
^ I Chingford. 


Jack Straw's Castle, 
4 p.m., for Northolt. 
13 miles. 


Acton Chm'ch, 3.45 p.m., 
to Iver via Norwood 
Green and Keston. 


Griffin Hotel, Kingston, 
4 p.m., for Ockham. 


Central Croydon Station, 
3.45 p.m., for Wester- 
ham. 


I Top of Lea Bridge Road 
j 3.30 p.m., for Wehvyn, 
S* s via Hornsey & South- 
S 1 gatjB. Meet N.W, at 
1 Potter's Bar. 


Jack Straw*B Castle, 
4 p.m., for Welwyn. 
Meet N.E. at Potter's 
Bar. 


Grolder's Green, 3.45, or 
Harlesden Green, 3.15 
for Wdwyn, to meet 
C.U.Bi.C. 


Griffin Hotel, Kingston, 
4p.m.,meetC.U.BLC. 
at Welwyn. 


Central Croydon Station, 
3.45. MeetC.U.BLC. 
at Welwyn. 


1 Top of Lea Bridge Road 
2 J ' 8.80 p.m., Syborn's 
5* 1 Comer, 3.45 p.m., for 
^ 1 Abridge. 


Jack Straw's Castle, 
4 p.m., for Harefield. 


Acton Church, 8.45 p.m., 
for Denham Moor via 
Ruialip 


Griffin Hotel, Kingston, 
4 p.m., for Crawley. 


Central Croydon Station, 
3.45 p.m., for Crawley. 


^ 1 Top of Lea Bridge Road 
J 3.30 p.m., & Syborn's 
< 1 Comer, 3.45 p.m., for 
1 Ohigwell Row. 


Jack Straw's Castle, 
.4 p.m., for- St. Albans. 


Harlesden Green, 3.30 
p.m., for Ripley. 


Griffin Hotel, Kingston, 
4 p.m., for Ripley. 


Central Croydon Station, 
3.45 p.m., for Ripley. 



SATURDAY RUNS. 
N.E. District. 
The attendance at Saturday's run was rather better than 
before, but there are still many who have not yet honoured 
us with their company. We are rather short of musical 
talent at present; if some of our singing friends would 
attend we should not find members in such a hurry to 
mount their bicycles the moment they have disposed of 
the last mouthful of food. There were altogether nine 
members and two visitors present, though at no time were 
more than nine together ; eight left Walthamstow, one of 
whom returned from Woodford and one from the " Wake 
Arms." We went by Buckhurst Hill and Loughton, and 
found the roads much better than we could have hoped 
for ; there was no cause for complaint at all in this respect, 
the wind slightly favoured us, and the sun was very hot. 
We reached the "Old Thatched House" at 5.30, and 
before tea were joined by a member from Hornsey, who 
had followed us, and shortly after by another member and 
his friend from Waltham. After ted| and a little quiet 
repose, we left Epping at 7.15»and rode together to Wood- 
ford, where the party divided after a most pleasant run. 
Present: C. Child, J. G. Fowler, Theo. Godlee, E. H. 
Hindley, Frank Jolly, A. Murray, C. E. Sharman, H. C. 
Webster. 

Francis Godlee, District Captain. 



N.W. DlffTRICT. 

Notwithstanding the fine afternoon and the short 
distance, the run last Saturday to Ridge was not well 
attended, only seven members and two visitors putting in 



an appearance. Four men started from "Jack Straw's 
Castle," and five more joined at Tally Ho ! Comer. The 
North Road was used as far as the foot of Bamet Hill, 
where we turned to the left, and proceeded by pleasant 
lanes for the rest of the journey. The long easy hill near 
Rowley Hill was flown, but as there was a deep water splash 
at the bottom, we had to dismount, in doing which much 
laughter was caused by a certain ponderous machine being 
thrown into the water, the rider narrowly escaping the 
same fate. After inspecting the pretty church at Ridge, tea 
was obtained at the " Guinea." We started home just before 
dark, coming back via South Mims andBamet. Distance 26 
miles. It is a pity that more members did not turn out, 
as the run was very enjoyable, but I hope next Saturday 
to see a good attendance to make up for our failings. 
The route next Saturday will be via Child's Hill, Crickle- 
wood, Neesdon, and East Lane, to Northolt. 13 miles. 
Present : Alison, Buckler, Cook, Dalton, Gibbs, N. B. 
Morris, W. J. Williams, and two visitors. 

Palmer Dalton, District Captain. 



Western District. 
Circular Run to Elstreb vid Bentley Priory. 
A fine day, and only seven men for this most enjoyable 
ride ; we saw the Civil Service Club start for Colnbrook, 
and then took the road vid Stonebridge and Whembley 
Hill, being favoured with the company of the hon. sec, 
who appears to like the circular style of run, and we hope 
to see him again. After leaving the bumpy main road to 
Harrow the lanes were found in splendid order, and no 
stones until riding up the incline beyond Preston, where we 
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dismounted for a gentleman and lady on horseback, and 
received his thanks for our consideration. Turning towards 
Kenton we found the surface good and dry, but just before 
arriving at Belmont, a ruffian, who gave the name of John 
Bartrum, of Wood Hall Farm, Pinner, deliberately 
obstructed the way, and upset one of the party, who nearly 
fell on to a perambulator containing two children, the result 
being a broken, umbrella. This man was half drunk and 
ought to be made an example of. Brook's Hill at Belmont 
was very rough, but was ridden up by four of the party. 
The scenery across Bushy Heath was very pretty. The 
route was continued down Caddicot Hill and past the 
reservoir at Elstree, and a halt for milk, etc. made at the 
top. The return journey was down Elstree Hill, which was 
in better condition than usual, and consequently ridable, 
as was the corresponding ascent to Brockley, and turning to 
the right to Great Stanmore, we rode down the hill, and past 
the picturesque old ruined church to the junction of the 
Watford Road, thence back by Kenton and Woodcock Hill 
to Preston and Whembly, where we split up into three 
parties, Boyce, Langmore, and Bamett riding back vid 
Black Pot and Neesdon, Law, Thorn, and Morris to 
Harlesden, and myself through Alperton and Hanger Hill, 
a most enjoyable run indeed. 

N.B.— Splendid new milk may be always had at a small 
thatched shed on the right side of the road at Alperton. 
Distance about 28 miles. Present : C. E. Law, H. Bamett, 
J. W. Langmore, 0. Thorn, H. R. Boyce, F. W. Morris, and 
W. A. Smith, District Captain. 

S.W. DiSTEICT. 

Six members met at Surbiton Station to run to Dorking 
to meet the S.E. After waiting three-quarters of an hour 
a start was made to the Hook Road, on to Lower Maiden, 
where the Doctor stopped to visit a patient, the rest riding 
on to the top of Cabbage Hill, with one dismount, the 
Doctor turning up soon after. We pushed on against a 
gentle wind through Leatherhead, and about two miles 
from there we turned to the left through Norbury Park, 
and so saved a steep ascent and came on to the main road 
at the bottom of Mickleham Hill (McCuUum Hill), and 
arrived safely at the White Horse," Dorking, at 6 o'clock, 
to find only two S.R men there. Tea being disposed of 
and a pipe smoked, a move forward was made, lamps being 
lighted by all except one who was missing, the return 
journey waa commenced at 8, and Kingston reached at 9.15. 
During tea Jennings and Rolls turned up, and Freeth and 
his brother having ridden from Hampstead, roads very good, 
indeed, all the way. Distance 25 miles. Present : Dr. 
0. Coleman, G. P. Coleman, F. S. Colman, St. J. A. Ryan, 
H. Jennings, F. Potts, A. H. Taylor, and C. Taylor. 

S.E. District. 
Immediately the racing season commences, the meets in 
this district fall off. On Saturday, in consequence of the 



L. A.C. meeting, only two members appeared at the starting 
place. The afternoon was particularly fine, quite a change 
to the miserable Easter weather. It was decided to go to 
Dorking by a route different to the ones usually taken. 
The two were accompanied down the Brighton road as far 
as Smitham Bottom by F. M. Williams. Here they turned 
up the lanes to Banstead Downs, thence across Walton 
Heath, to the top of the hill overlooking Betchworth. To 
attempt to ride down this would be madness, it being diffi- 
cult to hold in the machines even when walking. From 
the bottom into Dorking is an easy run. We put up at 
the " White Horse," and were there about ten minutes 
before the S.W. division arrived, with a goodly muster. A 
very good tea was soon obtained, and the start for home 
made by daylight. The road taken was by way of Reigate 
and Mersham, and Croydon was reached in the good time 
of an hour and thirty five minutes. Present : A. Herbert 
and A. 0. Tylor. 



THE L.B.C. CONCERT. 

The above concert took place this (Tuesday) evening, at 
the Langham Hall, in Great Portland Street. It was a very 
real success, and far greater than we had looked forward 
to, or than the most sanguine supporters of the Orchestral 
Society had ventured to hope for. This is in very great 
measure due to the energetic secretary, Mr. E. C. Koch, who 
spared himself no trouble, and really deserves the most 
hearty thanks of the Club, which are also due, in an especial 
manner, to the able conductor, Mr. F. Jolly, and that 
general storehouse of energy and life, Mr. M. D. Rucker, jun. 
And yet it seems invidious to pick out names where all 
worked so well. It would not be possible^ with the limited 
time and means at our disposal, to give as full an account 
as we would wish of each step during the progress of this 
interesting evening. A few words, however, will suffice to 
recall feebly to the memory of the members present those 
pleasing voices and that pleasant time. 

Soon after the hour fixed for the Concert to begin the 
members of the orchestra took their places upon the stage, 
and played with spirit the "Wein, Weib und Gesang" 
Waltz, by Strauss, which made a very good start indeed 
for the excellent programme that followed. Mr. Gerard 
Smith then sang " I fear no foe," a first-rate song and well 
rendered ; Miss Ina Garvey played a charming solo with, 
great brilliancy, and it met with the warm applause that it 
deserved. Next the Captain— who is always well received— 
sang " Olivia," a difficult though pretty song, and showed 
himself no less an adept at mastering difficult passages 
than when coping with the less jesthetic perils of his 
beloved "Rudge." The glee "Sweet and low," es- 
pecially in the second verse, was exceedingly well given, 
%nd received with keen pleasure by the many lovers 
of glees in the room. We should ill perform a most 
pleasant duty if we neglected to record our sense of 
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obligation to Miss Jolins, undoubtedly the prima donna of 
the evening, for the charming surprise which awaited us in 
"La Serenata." The Club may well be proud of Mr. 
T. Johns, who accompanied his sister's artistic singing with 
taste equal to her own. An encore wa3 loudly called for, 
and the request met with a kindly response. We only 
hope it may be our good fortune to hear Miss Johns again 
at some not too distant date. Mr. W. A. Smith sang 
" The Message " in his usual excellent style, and a chacone 
of Dubois brought the first part of the Concert to a close. 

After an interval during which we were able to look 
round with pleasure on so many well-known L.B.C. faces, 
the orchestra were observed again streaming out of the 
stewards' room, and soon formed themselves into a picture 
on the stage which would well be worth a photograph. 
We shall never forget (for we have seen it so seldom 
in conductors) the rhythmical expression of Mr. Jolly's 
back, gloved hands and bdton, which spoke no less 
eloquently to the audience than his face must 
have inspired his artist band. Mr. Jolly's is certainly 
the most aesthetic back we have ever seen swaying under 
the influence of lyric art. Anyhow, the "Princesse" 
was right well received. Then came a very real treat ; 
Mr. H. W. Bridges' rendering of the " Silver Cup," which 
the audience appreciated so much that the artist was 
forced, by their very emphatic encore, to give— and right well 
he gave it, too—" The Yeoman's Wedding." H. Leslie's 
trio, "Memory," carefully sung by Miss Johns and 
Miss and Mr. Rucker, Jun., followed after this, and then 
once more our ears were delighted with "Spring Song." 
A difficult pianoforte solo, interpreted with lively grace 
by Mr. C. E. Law, followed on this, and Miss McMillan 
engaged our attention ably with "The Blue Alsatian 
Mountains." The glee was a success, as indeed all the 
Orchestral Society's glees most certainly were, and the 
"Dreamland" Waltz sent us home after the usual loyal 
air, to dream of many good evenings to come, when once 
more it may be our lot to see so many bright faces again 
brought together by the talented labour of the L.B.C. 
Orchestral Society. The pianoforte accompaniments were 
perfect. Finally, to all the ladies who in any way helped 
us we beg leave to return, in these columns, our hearty 
and repeated thanks. 



KEEP STRAIGHT ON. 

This, the usual reply of "Rusticus" to the query of "Which 
is the way to So-and-so," is often a trap by which the 
unwary 'cyclist comes to grief. The following account of 
an attempt to work out some bye-roads in Sussex will show 
the double folly of asking advioe from the natives of the 
shore in question, and making tlie said attempt at the 
Easter-tide of such a treacherous season as the present has 
proved itself to be. F. S. Colmau and self left Kew on the 



12th inst., at 10 a.m., and took road via Eempton and 
Leatherhead to Dorking, where I had promised to meet 
Mr. C. Taylor of the S.E. At the top of Telegraph 
Hill three members of the S.W. were overtaken, and we 
rode in their company to Mickleham village, where, finding 
we were later than we ought to be, we rode on hard to 
Dorking, to find that Mr. Taylor had left about ten minutes 
before for Horsham. Leaving Dorking therfe are one or two 
long and pretty stifif ascents, one between the 2nd and^ 
3rd miles especially. On reaching Bear Green (4| milea) 
we left the main road, and bearing to the right rode along 
the ancient stone street. From a small triangular piece of 
grass on the right hand of the lane a fine view of 
Leith Hill is obtained, and a pair of field glasses 
were found of considerable service in noting its beauties. 
This stone street, which is supposed to be a Roman road, 
but is more probably British, is curiously built (if I may 
use the word) of blocks of a whitish stone, which continually 
crops up through the slight covering of gravel, and although 
it is splendid going as far as Ockley, it sadly deteriorates in 
many places afterwards, up to about two miles beyond 
Ockley. Colman and self had quite enjoyed our ride, and 
he had ideas of a circular run back via Guildford, but snow 
began to fall in small quantities, and as it looked tlireatening 
he reluctantly turned back via Dorking, while I pursued 
my way towards Billinghurst. The stone street soon began 
to prove its title, and got simply awfiil, resembling a mag- 
nified nutmeg grater, and I longed for* the company of 
H. V. C. of the West, who from his fondness for the Kew 
road, as a means of stirring up his sluggish liver, would 
have gone into raptures over this most (to me) execrable 
track. The snow soon fell heavily, but presently, where 
the Horsham cross road joins Stone Street, the surfa,!e 
became excellent, and I bowled along merrily in spite of 
the snow. For miles I had passed no house of any sort, 
and was undecided as to whether I was going right 
or not, when I met "Rusticus," and in reply to the 
question, "Am I right for Billinghurst?" received the stereo- 
typed answer, "Keep straight on," and soon of course 
came to a fork-road, at a place which I afterwards found 
was Roman Gate. One road bore abruptly to the left 
and the other went straight on, so I went straight on as 
per advice and found the lane get worse and worse. I 
struggled up the hills and back-pedalled down, while the 
wind blew the snow thickly into my eyes and covered me 
as in a shroud, and after mile after mile, without meeting 
a soul or seeing a house, I came to a village, and asked— 
"Is this Billinghurst?" "No, sir; it is six miles to 
Billinghurst ; you should have turned to the left at Roman 
Gate, and gone through Slinfold and Five Oaks." Tliis 
was pleasant with a vengeance, and so was the snow, which 
now fell in great flakes. I was just preparing to start for 
Five Oaks when I saw two bicyclists pass rapidly, riding in 
the direction of Petworth, and I wished them joy, as the 
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road (12 miles or so) is very difficult to find, and has a 
very hilly and bad surface. I resumed my route, and, 
putting on the steam, found good running all the way to 
Billinghurst, where I arrived simply soaked through. 
Pulling up at the only inn, kept by 'Mr. Mott, I got well 
treated, as the landlord most good-naturedly lent me a 
suit of his while my own was dried, and had dinner 
^vith two walkists who were on the tramp, and very 
good company. From Billinghurst to Petworth, via 
Wisborough Green and Pest House, is 8 miles, good 
surface, but some startling hills nearing Petworth. 
The road from Petworth to Midhurst, through Cowdry 
Park, has already been dascribed in the Gazette, I can 
strongly recommend the Eagle Hotel (Mrs. Hoadly) at 
Midhurst, it is very comfortable and moderate, bed Is. 6d., 
tea Is. 6d., attendance Is., and bowl of bread and milk in 
the morning 6d. ; total 4s. 6d. Although only 12 miles 
from my destination I was compelled by the weather to 
stay here the night, and finished my journey next morning ; 
roads very heavy but fine overhead. My advice to riders 
going this way is to ride to Horsham, thence to Billinghurst, 
from which the run is very picturesque and interesting. 
The effect of the South Down range of hills, this morning, 
covered with snow was certainly fine, and at the present 
time, although it has disappeared from all the lower range, 
Butser and Hartwig are still covered with a white mantle. 
I have this afternoon climbed up Hartwig Hill, and from 
the top enjoyed the following extensive view : — ^W., Butser, 
old Winchester and Chidden Hills ; S. W., Isle of Wight arid 
Solent Sea; S.E., Rooks Hill Beacon; N.E.,Leith Hill and 
range ; N., Hind Head, Devils Jumps and Crooksbury ; 
N.W. Stonor, Cold Head, Selborne Hanger, and Froxfield. 
Certainly no bicyclist -could ride down Hartwig Hill ; it has 
six bad turns, and is awfully steep,* nearly a mile long, and 
in places cut into deep ruts. A bolt down the hill would 
probably end in the rider pitching headlong into a valley 
about 150 feet deep. W. A. Smith. 

RACING FIXTURES. 

April 26th. — Surrey Bicycle Club Race Meeting, Kenning- 
ton Oval. 

May 10th.— London Athletic Club, 2 miles Handicap. 
May 24 th.— Cambridge University B.C. Invitation Race. 
May 24th.— University College A.C., Stamford Bridge, 

2 miles Open Amateur Bicycle Handicap. 
May 27th. — London Bicycle Club Evening Meeting. 
June 10th. — Loudon Bicycle Club and University Bicycle 

Club, 1, 4, and 15 miles, Stamford Bridge. 
June 12th. — ^Bicycle Union Championship, Stamford 

Bridge, 1 mile. 
June 14th.— London Athletic Club, 3 miles Bicycle Race. 
June 19th. — Bicycle Union Championship, 5 miles. 
June 21st. — London Bicycle Club Ra«e Meeting, Stamford 

Bridge 

June 26th. — ^Bicycle Union Championship, 25 miles. 
July 3rd. — do. do. 50 miles. 

July 5th. — Pickwick Bicycle Club Race Meeting, 
Alexandra Palace. 



THE WIMBORNE UNICYCLE, 

Thank you, respected Captain, I have too much respect 
for my own neck and the public safety to imperil either by 
gratifying your wish, though I would do a great deal to 
oblige you. The planner of the above-named machine is 
an enterprising watchmaker, who, hke a good many men 
before him, and perhaps a few after him, has found out 
that the easiest way to do without the hind wheel of a 
bicycle, is to get inside the front one. He certainly deserves 
success, for he has done his best to reduce his theories to 
practice. King, a working engineer and smith in the town, 
has made the wheel, which is eleven feet in diameter, and ' 
about four feet in width from hub to hub. The spokes are 
one hundred in number, and on one side there is a species 
of put-hole, through which the rider is to enter and make 
his exit. The seat is to be hung from the axle, and &om 
the treadles the motive ''power is to be conveyed to the 
whole affair by means of an endless chain and cog-wheels. 
The rider will thus present an appearance not unlike that 
of a big " M. D. R," and should the bearings jam, will be 
apt to act as that excellent invention sometimes does. At 
first the huge wheel is to be supported at each end of the 
axle by inverted T's, having small wheels at each end of 
the lower bar, and braced together before and behind. 
These, however, are to be abandoned when the inventor 
has become familiar with the paces of his steed. I don't 
quite see how the machine is to be started, or how, when 
once set going, it is to be stopped, as any application of 
brake power would only lead to a production of the faulty 
"M. D. R." effect already alluded to. This, however, is 
the inventor's business, aad one thing is certain, that he 
has only to stick to his seat, and, unless the bearings heat 
or the machine leap bodily into a river, whatever mischief 
he' may do, he cannot come to much harm himself; though 
it will certainly be awkward if the thing upset door down- 
ward. 

If I can obtain particulars of the monster's trial trip, 
the L.B.C. shall have them. Having finished our inspec- 
tion, as has already been told, we ran on to Shaftesbury. 
The road (not the one into which our captain wandered), 
which is generally nearly perfect, has been sadly cut up by 
the weather. My brother and I had scarcely ridden a 
quarter of a mile on our return, before the storm caught 
us. The snow flakes were as large as half-crowns, and so 
thick that at times we could hardly see 50 yards ahead. 
We rode hard, hoping to get clear of the storm, alid I 
believe should have succeeded, but for tlie delay caused by 
having to walk down one long hill and up another. After 
some miles the snow changed to rain, and we reached home 
in a delightful condition. Certainly the old proverb about 
a " Saturday's moon and a Sunday's full," which has in my 
experience almost always proved accurate, has been amply 
justified by the weather this Easter. 

Jos. G. Eeykes. 
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ANOTHER EASTER TRIP. 
As the roads were so bad, Marchant and I took train to 
Virginia Water, to avoid the macadam, on Friday morning, 
to ride from thence to Basingstoke, where Alison was to 
meet us by train. The mornyig was bitterly cold, but we 
did not feel the wind much, as it was in our favour. 

Leaving Virginia Water station, we were soon in the main 
road, which we joined at the "Wheatsheaf," and quickly 
made tracks up the "Jolly Farmers" hill, and through 
Bagshot, Blackwater, Hartford Bridge Flats, to Old Basing, 
where we made our first dismount, to examine the ruins of 
Basing House. No 'cyclist should pass without seeing this 
historical old relic of the Civil War. The entrenchments 
are over a mile in circumference, and cover fifteen acres of 
ground. The man in charge showed us all over the place, 
pointing out the side where Cromwell's Ironsides are sup- 
posed to have stormed the walk The walls are of great 
thickness, being double, with earth in between. There has 
been but little excavation so far, but a large cellar and a 
number of rooms have been laid bare. We saw plenty of 
fragments of 30 lb. shells which had been thrown into the 
place, and also some pottery ; and there are two curious old 
pigeon-houses (one of them loop-holed) that are worth a 
visit. There is a nice view from the top of the ruins, but 
we should have enioyed it more if the north-east wind had 
not been quite so sharp. 

Well satisfied with our ramble, we ran onto Basingstoke, 
where we dined, and then struck north, through Bramley, 
to Silchester (the Roman " Calleva over rough, muddy 
lanes, where we were rewarded by seeing the old Roman 
walls and town. The former are about 15 feet high and a 
mile and a half in circumference, and are banked up with 
earth on the inside, large trees growing right on the top. 
Here, again, comparatively little excavation has been made, 
and one can only wish that the whole city had been " dug 
out " like Pompeii. The lines of the streets, the tiles, and 
stone work are all perfect, and th^ ground floors of the 
houses intact, with, in some cases, 6 feet of walls standing. 
We walked down into the rooms, and saw all we could 
before leaving this interesting place. Instead of returning 
by the same road we made the circuit of the walls, past the 
" Nymph Stone," and reached Basingstoke via Pamber and 
Sherborne St. John over a hilly and rough road, so rough 
that a spoke in my Stassen was carried away. Distance 42 
miles. Alison joined us at tea at the " Red Lion " (dear), 
after which we made ourselves happy round the fire. 

Saturday morning sawus bowling alongundera threatening 
sky, which very soon shook down some snowflakes on us, 
and made us run rapidly through Worting,Deane, Overton, 
Freefolk, and Whitchurch, to Hurstbourne Priors, where 
we dismounted to see if it would cease snowing; but it 
didn't, so we pushed on again, getting very wet and cold, 
through Andover to Weyhill, the roads being horridly 
slippery and wet. At the " Star *' we lunched and dried a 
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little. There being no prospect of better weather, Marchant 
determined to ride back to Andover, and train home, and 
we turned out to watch him " backsliding " on that awful 
road. After a long consultation in the cold we determined 
to struggle on to Amesbury, in spite of the snow, roads, 
wind, loose stones, and hills, all of which conspired to 
impress the remembrance of that 10 miles of slush upon 
our minds, and to make us look back at that two hours and 
forty minutes ride, as at a horrid dream. Indeed it was no 
joke ; we were nearly blinded by the snow, and half frozen 
with cold, and it was a regular struggle all the way. At 
last we reached Amesbury, wringing wet, came to an 
anchor at the " George " (good and cheap), and put on what 
little spare clothing we had ; mine consisted of a " sweater," 
which I used upside down, thereby keeping my knees fairly 
warm. After tea we had a good singe before the fire, 
and then bed ; leaving our clothes to be dried. If there 
had been an alarm of fire we should have had to appear in 
Highland costume. Distance 80 miles. 

It snowed hard ( — ?or soft) till 12 o'clock next day, when 
we started, with the sun shining, for Stonehenge, passing 
Vespasian's Camp on the way. I expect if the Druid, 
"hoary chief," could have seen me riding amongst his 
little pebbles, he would have spoken several "burning 
words, full of rage and full of grief." The man in charge 
told us that nine skeletons were dug out of one of the 
tumuli a few weeks ago. The " Cursus " is quite close 
by, and plainly to be seen. Just think, two miles to the 
lap, an4 no corners ! Giving the old soldier a farewell bugle 
call, we rode over Normanton Downs on the grass, and 
struck the Salisbury road, about two miles off, there being 
an abundance of very bracing air in our faces. We rode 
alongside the Avon, passing Ogbury Camp on the left, and 
also the imposing entrenchments of Old Sarum, which should 
be visited. Passing through Salisbury without dismounting, 
we attacked the long hill on the other side, from the top of 
which a fine view is obtained over Salisbury. We then 
rode on to Romsey, where we put up at the "Dolphin" 
(cheap), intending next day to ride to Petersfield, and theu 
part of the way up the Portsmouth Road. Distance 26 
miles. 

In the morning, to our disgust, we had a veiy strong 
headwind to battle with, also very muddy roads, our 'cycles 
giving a monotonous cninch, crunch, as we slowly kept on 
our way. These roads in summer would afford good going. 
At Bishopstoke we got a quart of new milk for a penny ! 
and then proceeded to bore our _noses through the wind, 
passing, at long intervals. Fair Oak, Bishops Waltham, 
Corhampton, and Exton, over some big hills. By the time 
we reached Warnford we were quite ready for lunch, after 
which, and with a driving -snow in our faces, we plodded on 
to West Meon, turning to the right at the " Hut," along a 
level road. The snow now lay in such cakes on us that we 
determined to find shelter, and a dismount was made. 
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Jack finding one machine insufficient to lie upon. A hay- 
stack being near, we buried ourselves in it, and endured a 
steaming in the wet hay. This lasted fpr an hour, when, 
there being no chance of better weather, we again pushed 
on, reaching Petersfield wet through, and not altogether 
sorry that we were not on the snow-clad hills behind us. 
Distance 28 miles ; total 126 miles. 

After tea we took train home, where we arrived at 
10.30 p.m. Palmer Dalton. 

TO THE ISLE OF WIGHT AND BACK. 
The following is an account of the Easter tour taken by 
E. H. Carr, J. Franklin, A. Herbert, and R H. Hindley. 
We agreed to start from Croydon on Thursday, the 10th 
instant, at 6 p.m., and hoped to reach Quildford the same 
night. Rucker had arranged with Thorn to meet there, so 
he was going to accompany us thus far. Unfortunately the 
afternoon proved a thorough wet one, and although we all 
met at the appointed time, some came minus bicycles. 
Rucker, who appeared clad in a regular Boyton costume, 
was the only one willing to face the weather ; so he set out 
alone, the others deciding to postpone the start until the 
morning. 

Happily it was fine, and we left Croydon at 7.20. We 
found the roads rather sticky after the previous day's rain, 
but beyond Epsom they were perfection. The wind was 
also in the very best quarter for us, blowing stroijigly from 
the N.E. We reached Quildford (26 miles) in 2 hours 
25 minutes, and the first person to greet us was Rucker. 
We had hardly got oflF our machines before Thorn walked 
up, and greatly annoyed he and Rucker were to find that 
they had both been in the town all night, but at different 
hotels. After a very good breakfast at " The Angel," all 
started down the hill, Rucker and Thorn turning at the 
bottom to the right for Famham, the rest to the left for 
Godalming. After riding over the rough paving of this 
place, we saw two L.B.C. men ahead, and gave chase. 
They proved to be Wyndham and Boyle,, who were doing 
a day 8 " circular tour." We rode together as far as Mil- 
ford, where tHey turned left for Hademere. The roads 
were now simply perfection, and the wind made the 
riding delightful. All found the ascent to the Devil's 
Punch Bowl very easy. The scenery from the summit 
having been thoroughly enjoyed, an adjournment took 
plaae to the "Royal Huts," where milk and hot-cross 
Wua were consumed. A large tub outside the house was 
I ttozeu very hard, showing how cold the night had been. 
The downhill now commenced, and as patches of stones 
occurred here and there, it was necessary to keep a 
sharp look out, for the speed of our descent was 
terrific. On arriving at Petersfield we found about 
forty machines piled outside the " Dolphin "—one with 
a Salisbury lamp beaten as flat as a sheet of paper. We 
then remembered that we had seen some blood on the road 
about two miles before, and learned that the unlucky rider 



had been recklessly flying a hill and had come unexpect- 
edly upon stones. We believe, however, that he wa? not 
seriously hurt, though his face was sadly cut about. 
While dining, we were invited by several clubs to join 
them and ride into Portsmouth together, but we preferred 
keeping to ourselves. Two of the party rode up Butser 
Hill, the run down the other side being simply grand. At 
Homdean we left the main road and went round by way of 
Havant, three or four miles further, but less hilly. At 
Cosham we rejoined the main road and bumped over the 
macadam by the side of the train lines to Southsea Pier 
(Distance 72 miles). The next boat did not leave for Ryde 
for nearly two hours, so we employed the interval by 
having tea, etc. Getting the machines on board the boat 
was no easy work; down slippery steps and across 
gangways. The total charge for the bicycles was Is. each — 
4d. Southsea pier dues, 6d. for the boat, and 2d. for Ryde 
pier dues. The embarkation was delayed for about ten 
minutes by a fight on the gangway between a drunken man 
and one of the sailors. Four policemen soon put in an 
appearance, and we were amused at their clumsiness — ^the 
drunken man baffling for a considerable time the combined 
efforts of the four to get him up the steps. We put up at 
the "Pier" Hotel, where the charges were not exorbitant, 
considering the accommodation. The next morning an 
hour or two was spent on the promenade, etc. We then 
started for Newport, being told that the road was the most 
hilly in the island. Union Street was ridden by two, and 
although the road was hilly, the hills were all rideable, the 
surface being first rate. We passed through Newport to 
Carisbrooke, where we put up our machines at the " Red 
Lion," and walked to the Castle. We had no sooner 
reached it than a heavy snow-storm commenced. This 
having ceased, we inspected the ruins, and saw the 
water drawn from the well (depth, 240 feet) by the 
donkey, which, although evidently well trained, let us 
see that he did not get into the wheel with any degree 
of pleasure. 

(To be continued.) 



L.B.C. EVENING RACE MEETING. 

A three miles open handicap will be held on Tuesday, 
May 27 til, at the L.A.C Grounds, Stamford Bridge. 
Three prizes will be given, viz.. Gold, Silver, and Bronze 
Medals. Racing will commence punctually at 6 p.m. The 
L.B,C. Race Committee will handicap. Entries, together 
with P.0.0. value 2s. 6d., payable at Lombard Street, to 
be sent to the Hon. Sec. not later than May 17th. As the 
time for racing will be limited, the committee reserve to 
themselves the right of closing entries earlier if necessary, 
so that members wishing to compete should enter without 
delay. No entry forms will be used. 

M. D. Rucker, Jun., Captain. 
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LONDON ATHLETIC CLUB FIRST SPRING 
MEETING. 

The most snccessful meeting ever held by the above 
club BO early in the season was carried out on Saturday 
last. The clerk of the weather is evidently more favour- 
ably disposed towards the club than of yore, for, despite 
the wretched weather before and after the day, Saturday 
proved dry, bright, and almost springlike. As a natural 
consequence the ladies turned out in force, and added 
much to the enjoyment of the meeting by their presence. 
We cannot but deplore the absence of a band, and think 
that, notwithstanding the low state of funds at present, 
the club can ill afford to dispense with what is such an 
additional attraction to sisters, cousins, etc. 

The sport was good, especially that portion of it which 
it devolves on us to record. No London man showed to 
advantage, but we do not attach much importance to 
this so early in the season, for neither do we expect nor 
wish men to be in prime condition too early. The 
Wanderer gained the laurels by a most brilliant piece of 
riding, and showed for better form than any near scratch. 
Appended is a return of the racing : — 

Heat 1 : M. Pritchard, Druids B.C., 115 yards, 1 ; T. W. 
Howard, Civil Service B.C., 130, 2 ; J. Griffits, Uni. Coll. 
A.C., 110, 3 ; T. Kyle, Arion B.C., 25, ; W. Wyndham, 
L.B.C., scratch, ; J. W. Sharpe, Croydon B.C., 50, ; A. W. 
Hutt, Stanley B.C., 155, ; G. Frazer, L.B.C., 160, 0. 
Sharpe's treadle slipped and spoilt his chance. Wvndham 
overtook Kyle, but was beaten by him at the finish. The 
race was won by 8 yards, 2 yards separating second and 
third. Time3mins. 37secs. 

Heat 2 : H. L. Cortis, Wanderers B.C., scratch, 1 ; H. 
Baker, Druids B.C., 170, 2 ; E. Runtz, L.A.C., 45, 3; S. 
Kemp, L.A.C., 95, 0; A. P. Shaw, Civil Service B.C., 115, 
; W. S. Britten, Clarence B.C., 165, 0. Baker tired 
down the last straight and Cortis won a splendid race 
by a foot, Runtz third six yards behind. Time 3 mins. 
3 sees. 

Heat 3 : J. R. Hamilton, Druids B.C., 105 yards, 1 ; H. 
J. Meyer, Temple B.C., 170, 2 ; W. T. Thorn, L.B.C., 20, 3 ; 
M. D. Rucker, jun., L.B.C., 50, 0; A. Koch, L.B.C., 100, 0; 
H. A. Venables, Civil Service B.C., 115, 0: H. Pritchard, 
Druids B.C., 145, ; H. H. Crawley, L.B.C., 160, 0. 
Hamilton won a hard fought race by two yards. Thorn, 
who passed Rucker just before reaching home, was third 
ten yards oflF, Koch made his debut on the path, and with 
100 yards start rode veiy well, 

Final Heat : Cortis 1, fiaker ^, Hamilton 3, Pritchard 4, 
Howard 0, Meyer 0. This wiis a most exciting race. 
Hamilton caught Baker after traversing little more than 
two and a half laps, but could not get away from him. 
Cortis picked up the long starts in fine style, catching 
the leaders on entering the straight for home. The three 
placed rode neck and neck, for some yards, with Pritchard 
at their hind wheels. Cortis's large wheel ultimately 
crossed the tape two feet in front of Baker's, who was 
one foot before Hamilton ; the others close up. Time, 
3 min. 3 sees. 

To the Editor of the London Bicycle Club Gazette, 
Dear Sib, — In reply to "Goethe," I may say that I 
quite agree with him as to the utility of the meet card ; 



but I think that the advantages are outweighed by the 
objections to it. A meet card, to be of any use, must be 
adhered to. NoW^this is sometimes very objectionable, as 
we cannot possibly foretell what circumstances may arise 
that may make us wish to change a meet. 

It is my intention this season — and the practice has 
worked well so far — to ride out every week, to arrange for 
tea, for the Saturday runs, to ascertain which are the best 
roads, to see if we can get a bathe, but more especially to 
find new places to go to. Now all this cannot be done oflf-hand. 

May I venture to suggest that none of our runs will be 
uninteresting this season, and therefore members should 
come to all of them. I may say that there are plenty of 
new and pretty places to go to, but (being small) they must 
have notice of our advent. These places will have to be 
worked up. I certainly think the Gazette answers all the 
purposes of a card, — I am, yours truly. Palmer Dalton. 



To the Editor of th4 London Bicycle Club Gazette, 

Sir, — ^As I find that I have got into hot water for not 
sending in my account of our (Woodall, 0. ITiorn, and 
myself) run down to Bath, I must plead the excuse of 
absence from town. 

After a delightful struggle through everything that we 
couldn't wish, Woodall and I reached Maidenhead about 
5 p.m. on Thursday, the 10th, and of course stopped for the 
night. Next morning, after seeing Butler float away, as if 
racing, we started, and had not gone many miles when we 
heard some one blowing the L.B.C. call, and soon discovered 
the brother of the redoubted " Long-un." As we formed 
a very pleasant little party, and didn't see the use of 
hurrying through sleet and snow, we took it very easy, and 
made, I think, a " slowest on record " for the Bath journey. 
However, we all reached the "White Lion" in safety, 
despite several " nasty pigs " by which we were beset at 
various times in the neighbourhood of Calne. Here, I may 
say, my story ends, and although the slumber alluded to 
by your last week's correspondent was not quite so deep as 
that of Rip Van^inkle, it was a great deal better than 
finding against a head-wind. Thanks to my hind tyre, I 
was cosily ensconsed in the " Lansdowne," at Calne, and 
thought that although " the labour we delight in physics 
pain " and soup-squares are very strength-giving sometimes, 
it was quite impossible to reach town by road ; " In fact, 
they Calne't do it," I murmured to myself, whilst indulging 
in another doze. As egotism is very objectionable, and the 
first person singular has occurred rather frequently in this 
account, I think I'll shut up. — I am, dear Sir, yours 
somnolently, A. H. Garvky. 

24, St. Augustine's Road, Camden Square, N.W., 
April 19th, 1879. 
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THE WELWYN RUN ON SATURDAY, 
TO MEET THE C.U.Bi.C. 
It will be remembered that the Cambridge University 
Club, some short time back, accepted an invitation from 
the Committee of the L.B.C. to ride out and meet our Club 
at Welwjrn. It is scarcely necessary to again remind our 
readers that this run is to take place next Saturda}^ or to 
impress upon them that we should turn up in strong force. 
We admit that members residing in the south of London 
I ^ill have to undergo considerable inconvenience in order to 
I attend ; but it must be remembered that the same applies 
I ^ northern members joining in a southern meet, and yet, 
I ^hen called upon to muster at Hampton Court, or elsewhere 
®^uth of the Thames, they have always turned up well. It 
^ hoped that southern members possess as much esprit de 
^^^5, and will prove it on this occasion. 

The N.W. start from "Jack Straw's Castle " at 3.45 p.m. 

\'rhe N.E. from top of Lea Bridge Road at 3.30 p.m., 
joining the N.W. at Potter's Bar. 

The W. District meet at Golder's Qreen at 3.45 p.m. or 
Harlesden Green at 3.15. 

The N.W. District Captain reports roads as far as Barnet 
rough macadam but good for the remainder of the di<3tance, 
with no steep hills. 
For members having to cross London there is a train 
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leaving Broad Street at 4.7, arriving at High Barnet at 4.51. 
The same train leaves Ludgate Hill at 3.56. This will take 
them over all the macadam, and leave them 14 miles to 
ride to Welwyn, over roads reported good last night. 

Should any prefer taking their bicycles to Hampstead 
before Saturday, Mr. Powell has very kindly offered to 
house them at his residence. Cedar Lawn, Hampstead 
Heath, which is situated within 100 yards of " Jack Straw's 
Castle." 

The " Wellington *' at Welwyn can accommodate sixty 
to seventy in one room and about thirty in another, but 
can only find bedrooms sufficient for a dozen ; the " White 
Hart," however, can provide for others. Several purpose 
riding on and staying the night at Roj'stou, others intend 
accompanying the Cambridge men all tlie way back, and 
the main body return by the same roads to Barnet and 
Hampstead, from the former of which places train can be 
taken to London up to 10.50 p.m. 

M. D. RuGKEB, Jun., Captain. 

CONCERT. 

Will those members who have not as yet settled with me 
for tickets sold by them, kindly do so at once ? Post Office 
Orders should be made payable to E. C. Eoch, at the 
Lombard Street office. 

107, PhUbeach Gardens, S.W. 
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FIXTURES FOR CLUB MEETS. 



N.E. 


N.W. 


W. 


8.W. 


S.E. 


H 


Top of Lea Bridge Boad 
8.30 p.m., for Welwyn, 
via Hornsey k South- 
gate. Meet N.W. at 
Potter's Bar. 


Jack Straw's Castle, 8.45 
for Welwyn, to meet 
C.U.Bi.C. Meet N.E. 
at Potter's Bar. Dis- 
tance 21} miles. 


Golder^s Green, 3.45, or 
Harlesden Green, 3.15 
for Welwyn, to meet 
C.U3i.C. 


See Notice. 


See Notice. 


May 10. 


Top of Lea Bridge Boad 
8.80 p.m., k Syhom'8 
Comer, 3.45 p.m., for 
Abridge. 


Jack Straw's Castle, 
4 p.m., for Harefield. 


Aoton Church, 8.45 p.m., 
forDenham Moor 
Buislip 

• 


Griffin Hotel, Kingston, 
' 4 p.m., for Crawley. 


Central Croydon Station, 
8,45 p.m., for Crawley. 


May 17. 


Top of Lea Bridge Boad 
1 8.30 p.m., & Sybom's 
1 Corner, 3.45 p.m., for 
Chigwell Bow. 


Jack Straw's Castle, 
4 p.m., for St. Albans. 


Harlesden Green, 8.30 
p.m., for Bipley. 


Griffin Hotel, Kingston, 
4 p jn., for Bipley. 


Central Croydon Station, 
8.45 p.m., for Bipley. 



SATURDAY RUNS. 

N.E. DiSTEICT. 

Four members left Sybom's Corner (none of the Clapton 
contingent having appeared) and rode by Higham Hill and 
Chingford, over roads far from good, to Low Street, where 
another member joined. We reached Waltham about five, 
and after staying rather over an hour at the " New Inn," 
we returned by the same route. Present : J. G. Fowler, 
A. Fowler, Theo. Godlee, H. 0. Webster, and 

Fbancis Godlee. 

I wish to call the attention of members to the fact that 
next week we shall not come along the Lea Bridge Road^ 
but go direct to Tottenham by Stamford Hill, turning up 
at Tottenham to Homsey, thence by Palmer's Green and 
Southgate. Mr. Rucker has expressed his intention of 
riding with the N.E., and I hope we shall have a good 
muster for what will probably be an enjoyable run. 



Cook, Dalton, Frazer, Hill, N. B. Morris, Price, Powell, 
Woodall, and three visitors. 

Palmee Dalton, District Captain. 

P S. — Members are particularly requested to attend the 
run on Saturday next, to meet the C.U.Bi.C. at Welwyn. 
This being a general meet of the Club, everyone should 
make an efifort to come. 



N.W. Diotrict'. 
The run on Saturday to Northolt was well attended, and 
much enjoyed, in spite of the heavy state of the roads. 
Thirteen men left "Jack Straw's Castle," but had barely 
quitted the Heath when a smart shower made things 
unpleasant until the railway-bridge near Cricklewood was 
reached, under which we took shelter for five minutes. 
The sun soon broke through the clouds, and a splendid 
afternoon and evening ensued. The route lay through the 
Hyde, Kenton, Tyburn Lane and Roxeth. At Northolt a 
friend joined us. The *' Plough " supplied a nice little tea, 
Venus paying great attention to our wants. A start home 
was made at 7.30, W. S. Buist joining almost immediately, 
and a good pace was kept up as long as daylight lasted. 
The road taken was by Greenford, Perivale, Apperton, 
and Willesden, and the heath was reached at 9.45. Distance 
30 miles. Present : Alison, Buckler, W. S. Buist, Baxter, 



Westebn District. 

Owing to an enthusiastic juvenile of a bicycling turn of 
mind having spread about a report that the London Bicycle 
Club was going to meet at Acton Church on Saturday last, 
some thirty ladies and gentlemen had collected to see them 
start, and were gratified by the appearance of one rider, 
who, after waiting from 3.45 to 4.15 p.m., up to which hour 
no one else had arrived at the rendezvous, conscientiously 
carried out the run to Iver, and reports the roads as follows : 
Folly Lane, entirely spoilt by Steel's (market-gardener) 
carts, cut up into deep ruts, and all newly stoned. The 
main road to Uxbridge so greasy as to be almost unrideable, 
better and drier through Norwood Green And Kestonto 
Crawford Bridge, while across the flat to Hariington it was 
very wet and muddy, and mended with small granite, 
evidently with a view to macadam. Better at Drayton 
Green and Thomey. While at Cowley Street heavy rain 
fell. 0. Thorn and E. Naylor were found at "The 
Chequers " at Uxbridge, and stated they left Acton at 3.45 
p.m. The return journey was made by the Uxbridge road, 
the execrable state of which can be better imagined than 
described (by the bye what a woful deterioration seems to 
have taken place in the surface of roads in general since 
last spring), and reached Acton at 8.15. Distance 28 miles. 
Present : 0. Thorn, E. Naylor, W. Arrowsmith (visitor). 

W. A. Smith, Dist. Capt. 

N.B.— Members of the Western District are specially 
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requested to endeavour to be present at the run to Welwyn 
next Saturday. Meet at Harlesden Green at 3.30 p.m., or 
Golder's Green at 4 p.m. 



S.W. District. 

April 26th, — On dit that one solitary member appeared 
at the "Griffin" on Saturday afternoon, but no reliable 
information of his later movements has come to hand. 
However, the Meet was not an absolute blank. Three 
members (R. H. Short, H. Jennings, and St. J. A. Ryan) 
rode separately to Ockham, and met outside the "Hautbois" 
about 6 o'clock. Under the circumstances the two former 
dispensed with " the cup that cheers," and rode back in 
company by daylight. Ryan, with the Kingston secretary, 
who had joined the party, yielded to the blandishments of 
the place, and was left there to carry out the usual pro- 
gramme. 



S.E. DiOTEICT. 

Although it was such a fine afternoon, only three mem- 
bers started from Central Croydon, and went md Sanderstead, 
where Francis was met. As we were going through the 
latter place a horse and chaise, which was standing quietly 
beside the road just before we passed, turned suddenly 
round and bolted. The coachman pulled him up in about 
300 yards, luckily without any accident, and we stood in a 
gateway while he was driven past us. After the above 
little incident we went steadily on, over Worms Heath, and 
arrived at Westerjiam at 5.30. After a wash, and a stroll 
round the garden, an excellent tea was served, and much 
enjoyed. An early start was made, vid Westerham Hill 
and Hayes, for home, which was reached at 9.30. It was a 
very pleasant afternoon, no rain, but on the whole the roads 
were bad, especially on the outward journey. Present : 
E. H. Carr, Francis, Tylor, and 

John C. Oswald, District Captain. 



Members will be sorry to hear tliat Mr. W. R. Sewell, 
one of the original members of the L.B.C., met with an 
accident at football in the latter part of March, and that 
the injury done to one of his feet will probably prevent 
him from riding again this year. All must S3rmpathise with 
their fellow-member, who is now precluded not only from 
bicycling, but also from taking any active part in swimming 
and rowing, in wliich sports he has more than once dis- 
tinguished himself. Without pursuing any one branch of 
athletics to excess, Mr. Sewell has become more than 
proficient in many, and if, as we hear, he intends to turn 
coxswain of his rowing club, we will hope that the enforced 
rest will prove so beneficial that next year, if not before, 
we shall see him amongst us even more sturdy and vigorous 
than of old. 



OUR NEW RULES. 

As the new rules are now in the hands of members the 
following notes showing the effect of the revisions will 
perhaps be of use to those who have but little time and 
patience for a detailed perusal of them. 

Rule 1 remains unaltered, the latter part of the old rule 
becoming Rule 5. 

Rule 2 defines the Club uniform accurately instead of the 
vague statement in the old rule that club uniform was 
grey. 

Rule 3. The Club colours may now be worn on Sunday 
without infringing Club rules, but the wearing of the badge 
on that day is strictly prohibited, it being distinctly under- 
stood that the rule in its altered form is to apply even to 
the annual gathering at Bath. 

Rules 4 and 5 re-enact the former Rule 2 and the end of 
Rule 1. 

Rule 6 is old, but Rule 7 defines the relative rights of 
active and honorary members, as to which the old rules 
were silent. 

Rule 8 varies the former Rule 6 by providing that a 
written notice must be sent to the Secretary on proposing a 
new member. The old rule was open to the construction 
that the proposer must send the candidate s name to each 
member of the Committee. 

Rule 9 provides for each candidate signing an undertaking 
to abide by the rules of the Club, and takes the place of the 
old rule that the payment of his first subscription should 
have the same efiect. 

Rule 10 is part of the former Rule 7. 

Rule 11 is new as a rule, but is the substance of the 
Committee's recommendation agreed to at the general 
meeting in January. 

Rule 12 is the same as the first part of the old Rule 7, 
modified to accord with the last rule. 

Rule 13 re-enacts the former Rule 8. 

Rules 14 and 15 with Rule 6 re-enact the former Rule 5. 
varied so as to provide for the increased subscription and 
also providing increased facilities for election of new 
membet^ by exempting members elected in the last three 
months of the year from that year s subscription. 

Rule 16 is the first part of the well-known and ominous 
"Rule 10." 

Rule 17 provides formally for the division of the Club 
into districts, in doing which it has been endeavoured to 
follow as far as possible the same lines as those practically 
in force before. 

Rule 18 is new only in so far as it was lex inscripta 
before, but members should note that, except in case of 
actual change of " residence," they must remain members 
of that district to which they belong at the annual general 
meeting throughout the year, unless they have previously 
given notice of a desire to change. 

Rule 19 is new. 



L/iyiLi^uu uy 



78 LONDON BICYCLE 



Rule 20 varies the former Rule 5 by adding the Editor 
of this paper, and by defining (as was indirectly done by 
the former Rule 18) that district captains are ex officio 
members of Committee, and that each district sends two 
representatives. By the rule as it at present stands a new 
district (if formed) would naturally send its three members, 
while the old rule, providing for twelve besides officers, has 
been out of date ever since the West was invented. 

Rule 21 provides for a ballot, and sets at rest the ques- 
tion raised in the January general meeting, whether a show 
of hands must necessarily precede a ballot. 

Rule 22 confines the operation of the former Rule 18 to 
the election of district captains, leaving the election of 
committee men to be by vote of the Club, and adds the 
useful rule that the chairman of the meeting (though not a 
member of the district) may decide in case of a tie. 

Rule 23 gives the Committee power to elect officers, 
except district captains, in case of a vacancy occurring 
other than at the end of the year. This they have exer- 
cised before, but clearly had no power to do so under the 
old rule. 

Rule 24 provides for filling up a casual vacancy in the 
post of district captain by the entirely novel and untried 
machinery of a district meeting, to be summoned by the 
secretary, but as to the conduct of which, and proceedings 
thereat, the rules are silent. This duty has, in practice, 
been performed by the Committee in former cases. 

Rule 25 provides for the appointment of sub-committees, 
including those not members of the Committee, for which 
there was formerly no provision. 

Rule 26 re-enacts the former Rule 17, merely excepting 
the case of proposers of a candidate, or district captains' 
substitutes, who are expected to attend under Rules 11 
and 12. 

Rule 27 is the former Rule 12 altered, by mating the 
nominal date of the meeting the third week in January, 
when it is practically held, and providing for the transaction 
of general business, as to which the old rules said nothing. 

Rule 28 is the former Rule 19 and its foot-note combined. 

Rule 29 necessitates a 21 days' notice of some kind being 
given of any general meeting. This would, of course, be 
amply fulfilled by a notice in these pages. 

Rule 30 gives the Hon. Secretary absolute power of 
summoning a general meeting without waiting for ten 
members to formally require him. 

Rule 31 re-enacts the former Rule 13, adding, however, 
the very salutary provision that the requisitionists must 
state in writing what motion they will bring forward. 

Rule 32 provides for a quorum of an ordinary general 
meeting, and prevents the possibility of an important 
motion being carried in an empty house provided any one 
opponent of the same is present. It will, however, necessi- 
tate some whipping in for general meetings, as those who 
attended the last will remember. 
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Rules 33 and 34 put into language accepted facts. 

Rule 35 has not before appeared, except on the racing 
programmes — the district challenge cup not having been 
recognised by the old rules. 

Rule 36 is in substance Regulation 1 for road medals. 

Rule 37 is the latter part of that dreadful " Rule 10." 

Rule 38 is the former Rule 14. 

Rule 39 prevents a member from making himself a pro- 
fessional by racing with such, which was no offence under 
the old rules (unless the old Rule 1 could have been made 
to apply), but provides for such races as those in which our 
president won such laurels for himself and ourselves last 
year. 

Ride 40 is new as a rule, but is in substance the recom- 
mendation of the Committee agreed to at the Annual 
General Meeting. 

Rule 41 amends the former Rule 11, by giving the Club 
absolute power to expel a member without proving any 
technical breach of rules, or misconduct, though it is just 
possible that in case a member was turned out capriciously 
and without any reason, a court of law might reinstate 
him. 

Rule 42, however, which provides for the large quorum 
of 50 at such a meeting does away with any suggestion of 
a packed meeting. . 

The regulations for meets are but slightly altered. The 
appointment of a bugler is made permissive. The new Bye- 
laws are recognised by the request to bring a lamp an Regu- 
lation 5. The former Regulation 5 is enlarged by the 
request that members will observe the Union regulations, of 
which a copy is printed with the rules. 

Regulation 6 is part of the former rule 16. 

The regulations for L.B.C. Road Medals are substantially 
the same as before, except Regulation 3, which is new, 
providing for the honorary certificates, and the latter part of 
Regulation 6, which prohibits the winner of the Enamelled 
Medal from winning the gold one, which he could strictly 
do under the old regulations. A further portion of the 
former Rule 16 is also added in the form of Regulation 10. 

Regulations for .races are new, the first five being in 
substance taken from last year's racing programme, the 
next two giving general powers to the Committee, and the 
last (Regulation 8) providing for the district challenge cup. 

The regulations for prizes for attendance at Club meets 
are somewhat varied from the regulations for Mr. Millar s 
prize, to accord with the recommendations of the Committee 
agreed to at the January General Meeting. 

Regulation 1. A member may score an attendance by 
joining the route, not "necessarily the run, within 5 miles 
from the starting point, a great pull for late men, and 
another attendance may be scored by joining the route 
at the halting place and riding back. 

Regulation 2 is old. Regulation 3 is new, but very 
necessary with the large number of prizes. 
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Regulation 4 is yaried from the fonner Regulation 3 by 
enabling the Captain to take names where he pleases, 
and not only at the halting place. 

Regulation 5 is identical, mutatis mutandis, with the 
former Regulation 5. 



SURREY B.C. RACE MEETING. 

This meeting was held at Eennington.Oval on Saturday 
last, and resulted in an entire success. The weather — if we 
except a regular April shower, which soaked the competitors 
in the 9th and 10th heats — ^was all that could be wished, 
and there could not have been less than six thousand 
spectators present. 

Although the preliminary heats of the One Mile were, with 
few exceptions, very tame, the final produced a fairly good 
finish. But the event of the day was the Ten Miles Scratch 
Race, in which (after as game a struggle as has ever been 
witnessed) Cortis vanquished Derkinderen by two yards. 

Considering the large entries, immense gates, and conse- 
quently large profits the Surrey always secures at its 
meetings, we think the prizes given decidedly mean. 

The space at our di.(sposal will not admit a detailed 
account of all the preliminary heats of the Mile ; we there- 
fore merely give the names of the winners, their times, and 
the distances by which they won. The slow times are due 
to the very heavy going occasioned by recent rains. 

The 1st heat Cortis (scratch) won easily by 30 yards, in 
3mins. 30secs. 

The 2nd^heat fell to A. P. Shaw, Civil Service (120 yds.), 
by 60 yards. 3mins. 27^secs. 

Tlie 3rd heat was a gift to H. Osborne, S.B.C. (50 yards), 
3mins. 32|secs. 

The 4th heat produced a good race between W. Wyud- 
ham (50 yards) and J. N. Taylor, Stanley i.C. (130 yards), 
the latter winning by 5 yards, in 3mins. 25|secs. 

In the 5th heat, T. Kyle, Arion (50 yards), beat T. C. 
Budd, S.B.C. (120 yards), by 2 yards, in 3mins. 26|secs. 

In the 6th heat, J. R. Hamilton, Druids (85 yards), beat 
H. N. Baker, Druids (150 yards), by 10 yards, in 3mins. 
233ecs. Quirk (30 yards), who rode in this heat, lost groimd. 

The 7th heat A. Herbert, L.B.C. (120 yards), won by 15 
yards, in 3mins. 29secs. A number of sheep strayed on to 
the course in this heat, and narrowly escaped upsetting the 
lot. They broke down the ropes, and (as a spectator ob- 
served) took up their proper position as pressmen in the 
enclosure. 

The 8th heat was won easily by C, E. Lisle, Temple B.C. 
(80 yards), in 3mins. 26secs. 

The 9th heat fell to F. S. Colman, L.B.C. (120 yards), 
who won, without exerting himself, in 3mins. 30} sees. 

In the 10th heat, M. D. Rucker, jun. (70 yards), had an 
easy victory. 3n>ins. 29|secs. 

The 11th heat J. J. House, West London B.C. (120 yards) 
won easily in 3mins. 30}secs. 



SBCONJD ROUin). 

1st heat.— Cortis 1, Shaw 2, Taylor 3, Osborne 0, Kyle 0. 
Cortis came up at the finish, and won a fine race by a yard, 
half that distance only separating second and third. Time, 
3mins. 26isecs. 

2nd heat. — Hamilton 1, Colman 2, House 3, Herbert 0, 
Lisle 0. Herbert and Colman were our only representatives, 
as Rucker was seized with a violent fit of coughing, which 
prevented him riding again. Hamilton finished 10 yards 
in front of Colman, who was followed by House and Herbert 
at intervals of 1 yard. 

Final heat. — Hamilton 1, Colman 2, House 3, Taylor 0, 
Shaw 0, Cortis 0. This heat (as far as the positions of the 
placed men go) was a repetition of the 2nd heat of second 
round. Hamilton beat Colman by 8 yards again, but 
House was 12 yards further behind. Cortis had had 
enough in the ten miles, and only rode 2 laps. 

Five Miles Club Handicap. 
F, T. East, scratch, 1 ; J. F. Griffith, 300 yards, 2 ; G. 
R. Oxx, 440, 3. Eight started. East made his way to the 
front in the last lap and won with ease. Griffith and Oxx 
had a hard tussle for second place, but the former passed 
the post 20 yards in front 

Ten Miles Scratch Race (Open). 
H. L. Cortis, Wanderers B.C., 1 ; A. E. Derkinderen, 
Tower Hamlets B.C., 2 ; W. Wyndham, L.B.C., ; R. G. 
TroUope, L.B.C., ; A. P. C. Perceval, W.B.C., ; P. 
Dunn, W.B.C., ; J. F. Bone, Redhill, 0. The two last 
named were never in the race, and Bone, after various 
eccentricities productive of nothing but disgust, was very 
properly requested to leave the track. Wyndham went off 
with the lead, which he kept at a slow pace for one mile, 
then Trollope took premier position, and for five miles 
the positions on passing the post remained unaltered, he 
being followed by Derkinderen, Wyndham, and Cortis. In 
the last lap of the sixth mile, Cortis dashed to the front, 
followed by Derkinderen, and, keeping up the pace, soon 
left the Londoners all behind. Cortis kept pegging away, 
trying to tire out his game opponent, but there was never 
more than three yards between them. At the end of the 
ninth mile Wyndham and Trollope retired together, being 
then three quarters of a lap behind. In the last lap the 
finest struggle ever witnessed took place; both exerted 
every muscle, and ran side by side. More than once Der- 
kinderen drew up level, but could never get his wheel in 
front, and Cortis, favoured by the inside berth, won by two 
yards. Derkinderin never once led, and with the exception 
of two laps, always passed the post at the leader's hind wheel. 

In view of the General Meet for Welwyn next week, 
some out-members woiild be glad to know of any place 
near King's Cross where machines can be left ; also of a 
dressing-room. Is it known whether bicycles are received 
at the G.N.R. cloak room ? They are not at Waterloo. 

Ubiqub. 
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RUTUPIA, AND HOW TO GO THERE. 

Those who care for old bricks and mortar would do well 
to ride to Sandwich, in Kent, near which town is to be 
found what is, probably, one of the best preserved of Roman 
ruins in this country. Sandwich is itself a very strange 
and interesting place, and one traces with surprise, in its 
present fallen condition, the many indications of former 
greatness. Sandwich has a history; and though now 
separated from the sea by many miles of wild sand-dunes, 
time was when, as one of the Cinque Ports, many a fine ship 
sailed from under its walls. All this life and bustle is now 
gone, and Sandwich has dropped out of the race : its 
greatest excitement occurs but once a week, when the 
neighbouring " yokels " trafiic in pigs. Wide streets and 
big-gabled houses remind one of the dead cities of the 
Zuyder Zee, and with them Sandwich must be equally 
happy — if happiness springs from absolute stagnation. 
The old church is worth a visit, and the tombs, scattered 
in every odd nook and comer, surmounted with the battered 
stone effigies of warrior knights— crusaders, probably, from 
their recumbent and devotional attitude — are very curious. 
The interior is sadly in need of restoration, and is curiously 
permeated with that not altogether unpleasant odour which 
emanates from decaying wood, but which a lively fancy 
may conceive to be generated from the vaults beneath. 
At the " Bell " I left my 'cycle on Easter Monday, and a 
pleasant walk of two miles through the fields brought me 
to Richborough Castle. Here the Romans founded their 
large city of Rutupia, at which the traveller from the 
Continent disembarked. All that now remains are three 
walls, 35 feet hij^h in parts, ivy covered and well preserved, 
crowning a small elevation on the left bank of the Stour. 
A space of four acres is enclosed by the ruins— which is now 
under cultivation — the masonry hsa all the well-marked 
characteristics of the old Roman work, and to the density 
of the mortar I can testify, having broken my favourite 
knife in a futile attempt to make an impression on it. 
In the centre of the area there is a remarkable piece of 
masonry of a cruciform shape, the top of which is level 
with the ground: Forty feet thick in every direction, it is 
perfectly solid, and has long puzzled antiquarians. Eight 
years ago the Archseological Society attacked it, and dug a 
subterranean passage quite round the block. With a candle 
I groped through this, but emerged no wiser than when I 
entered. Many coins are annually turned up by the plough 
in the surrounding fields, but it is darkly whispered that 
many of those offered for sale by the wily natives are of a 
period long subsequent to that of the Romans, though 
professedly of the latter. The majority of the relics are 
preserved in the Maidstone Museum, to which place I hope, 
ere long, my 'cycle will convey me. The roads about 
Sandwich are certainly very fine, and the rider can make 
many journeys less agreeable and instructive than a trip to 
Rutupia. AsHLBY Baeebtt. 
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TO THE ISLE OP WIGHT AND BACK 
f Concluded.) 

We only just got back to the hotel in time to escape 
a tremendous downpour of snow and rain. We then 
dined, and the rain having ceased, about four o'clock we 
started for Shanklin, retracing our steps as far as New- 
port. The road was still first-rate, though hilly, but every 
hill waa ridden by some of the party. We had got within 
two miles of Shanklin when the storm recommenced, and 
we took shelter in a farm stable. We waited here about an 
hour, till, finding the rain did not cease, and the stable be- 
coming rather oppre&sive owing to the number of horses, 
we made a push for Shanklin. We were recommended by 
the farmer to the " Royal Spa Hotel " on the beach. 
The descent to the beach is very steep and unride- 
able, and Franklin's machine would have bolted had 
not Garr seized his backbone as he passed. (More of 
this later on.) We could not get beds at the "Spa," 
so were sent by the proprietor to rooms next door, 
which we found so comfortable, and the landlady so 
obliging, that we remained there altogether, and did not 
return to the hotel at all (Distance to-day 22 miles). 
Carr and Hindley slept together, and in the middle of 
the night Hindley was suddenly awakened by being 
firmly gripped by the back of the neck and round the 
waist, Carr crying out, "Put on your brake! Seize his 
backbone ! Stop him ! he will be over the cliffs !" etc. 
He then woke, and finding what a hash he was making, 
said to Hindley, with perfect coolness, " It's all right, you 
feel better now, old fellow, don't you ? " The narration 
of this little episode next morning produced roars of 
laughter. The morning opened with a heavy fall of snow, 
but by nine o'clock the sun was shining brightly, with a 
beautifully warm west wind. We walked along the shore, 
intending to go to church at Bonchurch, but the day 
was so delightful that, by the time Bonchurch was reached, 
service was over. We continued our walk to Ventnor, 
where we looked out for a place to dine, and fixed on 
the- " Esplanade " Hotel. It was not a fortunate selection, 
for we had a bad dinner and were charged excessively 
for it. While at dinner the wind suddenly shifted to 
the east and blew very cold. Carr and Franklin took the 
train back to Shanklin — Herbert and Hindley walking 
back by the UnderclifF and Shanklin Chine. We left 
between five and six o'clock for Hyde — still good roads and 
not hilly. The " Pier Hotel " could not give us beds, but 
got them for us out. Monday morning we left by the 6.20 
boat for Portsmouth. Some of us rode down the pier, but 
the wind was so excessively strong that it seemed not 
improbable that both machines and riders would be blown 
bodily into the sea. We left Portsmouth about 7.15, and 
rode through Cosham and Havant to Chichester. The 
roads were wonderfiiUy level and excellent suiface, but the 
wind was cruel. We had breakfast at the " Anchor " (good 
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and reasonable), and then rode along tbe Arundel road for 
about six miles, till we turned off to Slindon, and then up the 
" Fair Mile Bottom " to the top of the Downs. Here snow 
and rain began to fall, and we took shelter in a wood for 
some time — till a lull came, when we rode down to Hough- 
ton. We waited here for a considerable time, but 
finding the ram did not cease, we mounted and rode 
to StorringtoD. We were all fairly wet through, 
80 we went to the "White Horse" (comfortable and 
cheap), and had our clothes dried. After dinner 
Herbert decided to start for home in the rain, the others 
preferring to remain. After he had gone about four miles 
the storm came on harder than ever, the snow being very 
thick. However, he reached Horsham (16 miles) in exactly 
an hour and a half, not bad time considering wind, roads, 
and weather, and rode through the town to Crawley 
(8 miles), where he dismounted for the first time, doing 
the 24 miles in 2| hours. He was so completely wet 
through that he got a bed at the " George," and at once 
got between the blankets. (Distance 59 tniles.) Tuesday 
morning he rode to Norwood (22^ mil^) in 2^ hours, the 
roads being something frightful. The rest of the party re- 
mained at Storrington till past six, and then started through 
the mud to ride to Horsham, which was no easy task, 
but as the rain held up they arrived there dry, and put 
np at the " Black Horse," where tea was quickly served. 
' They stayed the night there, and took the first train in 
the morning to Croydon, as it was necessary for them to be 
in town early. 

Thus the pleasure of a delightful tour was considerably 
lessened by a miserable ending. 
We were strongly adviged before starting not to take our 
I machines across to the island, as the roads were terribly 
rough and hilly. We can only say that our experience 
does not agree, but rather proves the reverse : all the roads 
i in the part traversed by us were beautiful smooth gravel, 
I and the hills were all rideable — ^in fact one of the party 
rode every one. 

RACING FIXTURES. 

May 10th.— London Athletic Club, 2 miles Handicap. 
May 24 th. — Cambridge University B. C. Invitation Race. 
May 24th. — University College A.C, Stamford Bridge, 

2 miles Open Amateur Bicycle Handicap. 
May 27th. — London Bicycle Club Evening Meeting. 
June 10th. — ^London Bicycle Club and University Bicycle 

Club, 1, 4, and 15 miles, Stamford Bridge. 
June 12th. — Bicycle Union Championship, Stamford 

Bridge, 1 mile. 
June 14th. — ^London Athletic Club, 3 miles Bicycle Race. 
June 19th. — Bicycle Union Championship, 5 miles. 
June 21st. — London Bicycle Club Race Meeting, Stamford 

Bridge 

June 26th. — ^Bicycle Union Championship, 25 miles. 
July 3rd. — do. do. 50 miles. 

July 5th. — Pickwick Bicycle Club Race Meeting, 
Alexandra Palace. 



THE GOOD OLD TIMES. 

I hose who know the present condition of the Hastings 
road— or what it was not long ago, before the abolition of 
the turnpikes — may read with interest the following descrip- 
tion of its state in August 1704. It is taken from an 
account, preserved amongst Sir Hans Sloane's MSS. in the 
British Museum, of a journey through Kent and Sussex 
undertaken by two Fellows of the Royal Society, Dr. James 
SheTard and Mr. Petiver, who were then engaged in drawing 
up a catalogue of the English Flora." They travelled in 
a chaise with two horses, accompanied by a servant riding a 
third horse, ready to change or hook on in front as required. 
Driving by Sevenoaks and Tunbridge, they seem to have 
got as far as Tunbridge Wells pretty comfortably. Here 
they rested a day, which they spent in botanising round 
the neighbourhood, finishing off with a light supper of a 
bottle of Madeira, and " a couple of large rabbits, well 
dressed." " Next morning," says Mr. Petiver, " we visited 
some friends, dined about eleven, and then left to encounter 
a rugged road (by Wadhurst and Ticehurst) which neither 
coach nor chaise had visited, it is said, in twenty years 
before. From such narrow ways Libera noa Domine^ 
although God be thanked, after many jostles and one small 
tumble, we got safe in the evening to Brede." He specially 
adds l^t they wasted no time in botanising by the way^ 
being in haste to reach their destination — ^Hastings. — 
History qf the Apothecaries Society's Garden at Chelsea, 
by Field & Semple, 

The following extract from another source, although not 
specially interesting to bicylists, may yet serve to render 
them somewhat more contented with the degenerate age 
in which we live. 

" 1678, July 16th.— My brother John and his wife took 
ship at London to go into Ireland. After which we heard 
not of them till the 10th day of September, when Good* 
man Lay received a letter from his daughter, which I saw 
and read, whereby we understood they were sia weeks upon 
the water." Db. Rufus. 

THE BICYCLISTS POCKET-BOOK AND DIARY. 

Under the above title, and headed by a modest little 
preface, there has just appeared one of the most carefully 
compiled little pocket-books we have seen. Not setting 
itself up as a rival to any of the existing annuals, it fulfils 
quite another function by presenting to the bicyclist — ^for 
the modest price of half-a-crown, and in a shape really 
fitted for the pocket — ^an interasting calendar, a diary of 
runs, a second diary of engagements, a table wherein to 
insert racing performances, some sound advice to bicyclists, 
added to many cleverly compiled lists of races, racers, 
fastest amateur and professional times, and descriptions 
of machines. To this is added a well picked table of 
inns at various places. It is published at the oiSce of 
"The Country," 170, Strand, and the editor is to be con- 
gratulated on a bicycling production utterly free from that 
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personal element which all who love bicycling have so cor- 
dially disliked. By the bye, what crime has our good old 
friend Stassen committed that he should be ''pilled" from 
the list of bicycle makers ? Surely a list of makers without 
the "sturdy one" is like an English dinner without the 
traditional roast beef. 

We can safely advise our members to try the little book 
for themselves. They will not regret it. 

€ovvtBpoxtbtntt. 

INDICATORS. 
To the Editor of the London Bicycle Club Gazette. 
Dear Sib, — In the discussion which has lately been 
taking place in our pages upon the various forms of indi- 
cators, several members have very justly found fault with 
that known as the Miles Distance Recorder. Tliey have 
not proved the success that was anticipated, but this I 
attribute solely to the fact that they have not been made 
according to instructions. The principle I still consider 
by far the best, and this I hope sooa to prove. Hitherto 
the metal used for the working parts has been too soft, and 
has quickly worn, and altogether they have been far too 
flimsily made to stand much work. A great fault also has 
been that the wheel upon which the tooth in the cam 
works has not been properly cut. Without a drawing it is 
somewhat difficult to explain, but those who have seen the 
inside of a M.D.R. will have noticed that instead of an 
ordinary toothed or cog-wheel, the first wteel has first 
an indentation for the tooth to fit in, then a space, the 
latter not being cut so deeply as the indentation. If, there- 
fore, the spring slipped in the slightest degree the space 
instead of the indentation will be in position to receive 
the tooth at the next revolution, the consequence being a 
complete jam. This, of course, is easily put right by those 
who understand the working ; but it has been sufficient to 
cause some to throw them away in disgust and anathematise 
the inventor. Again, the old system of packing with paper 
when the cam has been too large for the axle, has often 
thrown it out of the true, and from the first the machine 
has not had a fair chance of working. The glass has also 
been put on in clumsy manner, with nothing to prevent it 
flying open, 

I think I have now succeeded in overcoming all these 
difficulties, and the machine now being made in Birmingham 
for trial ought to be a success. If you will allow me, 
Mr. Editor, I will send a line to our paper when it comes to 
hand, and then I shall be happy to show it to anyone 
interested in indicators. The new M.D.R. will, by a very 
simple method, be convertible, so as to indicate for any 
size wheel.— Yours, M. D. R. 

To the Editor of the London Bicycle Club Gazette. 
Dbab Sir,— It was with no small surprise that, on 
perusing the long-expected pages of the Rules and List of 
Members, I found that the North-East District had re- 



ceived so large an influx of members, with City addresses, 
to whom it had before laid no claim. It may l>e that some 
of those who attended last general meeting may think the 
N.E. are a voracious District, and have voluntarily sought 
for these new additions ; but, on the other hand, speaking 
unofficially on their behalf, I think I may say we would 
rather not. Of course we should feel the honour of having 
these numerous and distinguished members added to our 
ranks if we had any hopes of seeing them at our runs, but 
as we have not, the only result will be, that when the day 
of reckoning comes the North-East will show a miserably 
poor proportion of attendances when compared to thje 
number in its district. And I must also protest, in defence 
of the Rules Sub-Committee, of which I had the honour to 
be a member, that a man's " office " is not his " residence," 
unless he has no other place of abode, and surely I shall 
not be told (to take the first on the list) that Mr. Arthur 
Adams has a private establishment at Lloyd's, or that Mr. 
Hayllar indulges in the now unusual luxury of lodgings in 
Mark Lane. 

One other point I noticed which may puzzle the anti- 
quary. At the foot of the balance-sheet occurs a note to 
tne effect that many "gentlemen" (note the word), on 
becoming members, towards the close of the year have paid 
one subscription for thirteen or fifteen months, " which is 
contrary to Rule 5." I turn to Rule 5, and am met with 
the provision, "That the Club be strictlt confined to 
GENTLEMEN amateurs." The aforesaid antiquary will pro- 
bably find a depth of sarcasm in this which the auditors 
little intended.— Yours faithfully, Theo. GfoDLEB. 

Whip's Cross, April 24th, 1879. 



To the Editor of the London Bicycle Club Gazette. 

Sib, — ^There is one part of our machine to which veiy 
little attention has been paid, although its proper con- 
struction is important to our comfort and to our getting 
the greatest quantity of power out of ourselves, 1 mean 
the Handles. The original shape was like a carrot. Now 
they are mostly made pear shape. Both these shapes I 
consider wrong, because they put all the pressure and 
work on one part of the hand. Let any bicyclist look at 
the palm of his hand and he will probably find a hard lump 
near one finger only, instead of four, as there should be if 
the work was done fairly by the whole hand. Most men 
when riding easily hold the handles knuckles outwards, but 
when any really nard work is to be done — ^up-hill or fast 
riding or putting the break on — they have the knuckles 
over and thumb under or knuckles under and thumb over. 
The handle of an oar is round and straight, so is a gymnastic 
bar, so is the handle of a cricket bat very nearly. Bicycle 
handles should be of the same shape. The right thickness 
I am not sure about. I think an inch and a quarter to an 
inch and a half would be the most convenient size. The 
wood should be nether longer than the width of the hand. 
Most handles are made of hard slippery wood. A soft 
wood or one that would take in wax, or a handle covered 
with waxed string would give a firmer hold, with less 
exertion. It is true that we do not often want to pull our 
handles as hard as an oar or a bar, but at any time a thick 
broomstick is an easier thing to grasp than a carrot or a 
pear. — ^Tour obedient servant, H. Shaep. 

30, Well Walk, Hampstead, 15th April, 1879. 
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COMMITTEE. 

At a meeting of the Committee, held on the 5th May 
instant : 

The resignations of Messrs. Collette and Woledge were 
accepted 

It was decided to continue the Club Depot at the 
" Coach and Horses," Eew Bridge. 

THE BATH RACE. 

Members are requested to note that entries for the Bath 
Race must be sent in to me on or before the 19th May 
instant. Herbert R. Botoe, Hon. Sed 



THE GENERAL MEET. 

Last Saturday, which was the date fixed for the run to 
Welwyn to meet the C.U.Bi.C. was luckily favoured with 
charming weather, and about 65 of the Club and 20 mem- 
bers of the University met at the " Wellington." The 
outward journey may be considered as commencing at 
Hampstead, where the North-West and Western Districts 
met, and, some 20 strong, took their wiiy over the rough 
macadam of the Finchley road. Bamet was suffering from 
a bad attack of macadam, and a general dismount was made 
at the Obelisk, where more men joined, and the roads 
greatly improving, better order was kept until reaching the 
rough ascent at Potter's Bar, at which village the N.E., 
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headed by the Captain, M. D. Rucker, and the District 
Captain, F. Godlee, joined company. A smart pace was 
kept until near Hatfield, when the speed was slackened, 
and capital order was maintained up the long ascent to 
Digswell, and the reverse side of the hill was carefully 
ridden, at the foot of which we were greeted by a mixed 
contingent of Cantabs and Londoners. The villagers of 
Welwyn turned out en mam to welcome our arrival, and the 
" Wellington " afforded ample accommodation to store the 
machines. The Cambridge not having arrived, the men 
strolled out to meet them, and in a few minutes the towering 
figure of our President, followed by some 20 of the Uni- 
versity men, appeared in sight. After hearty welcomes on 
both sides, we adjourned to tea, which was provided in two 
rooms at 7 o'clock, at which both Clubs freely intermingled. 
After tea, music, singing, and wheely talk was the order of 
the evening, several members of both Clubs favouring the 
company with songs ; the choruses to the ** Chinaman," 
with its "unpronouncable awful names," and the "Pinafore" 
being received with enthusiastic applause, while Mr. Alfred 
Henry proved an efficient accompanist. The majority of 
the members stayed out for the night, but those who 
returned left about 8.30 in two bodies, making the home- 
ward journey, under the splendid moon, with the greatest 
enjoyment. 

The run may be considered an undoubted success, and is, 
we hope, likely to become an annual afiair. 

The Treasurer begs to acknowledge the receipt of 5s. 
from G. A, Bell on " Gazette" account. 
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CRESSES AND CROPPERS ; OR, 
THE GOOD SAMARITAN AT HOME. 
The above flimsy title, of which the first part suggests to 
those few who were present the two most marked adventures 
of our run, will perhaps be forgiven in consideration of the 
one charming episode, so tragic in its birth and so lesthetic 
in its finish, which I have dared to label so that those who 
run may read, and, reading, take no offence at so serious a 
dismount from the plain if hard saddle of every-day 
literature. 

Well, the story isn't such a very long one, and if my right 
thumb was not so very stiff from putting on the break in 
order to keep behind Soupsquares while going down glorious 
hills (I don't like to make the dear old boy nervous) I could 
write such a story. But I am reminded by "Doctor 
Kenealy" — not the real Doctor of course, but one of 
Darling's best and wickedest devils — ^that time is short and 
I must'nt prose. So in this way getting the Doctor to 
mount me, I am off. 

The scene is at Welwyn on last Saturday evening. The 
London have met the Cambridge men, overpowering them, 
it is true, after the manner of Zulu warfare, to the tune of 
four to one, and suggesting to a quaintly-prophetic mind 
that the parallel would be carried to completeness by the 
thrashing Cambridge will give us {Di omen in ipm conver- 
tant) on the racing path. The hurly-burly of the tea is 
over, and the last crisp stalk of watercress has gently 
crackled under fingers which toy with the leaves, but hun- 
grily " grab " no more ; songs have been sung where carbonic 
acid itself failed to extinguish the light of good feeling ; 
the waiter has escaped the attacks of one whom we may not 
call by his shorter soubriquet, and whom (mixture as he is 
of gunpowder and good nature), much fearing, we dare not 
offend ; Keith-Falconer has said his kind words in no un- 
meaning or inaudible tones ; Riicker has, as they said in 
dear old books, shaken the rafters " with his own and his 
people's heartiest voices ; the North-West have faded away, 
and the West are but trembling, swerving specks of light 
as they pick their way through a mixed mass of rustics, 
their children, and their ever excited fowls ; the Cambridge 
men have gone their way bearing with them as willing 
prisoners of war our Captain and one other likely to be 
indeed a thxMm in their side ; the place is coming back to 
its old quiet ways again and but thirteen men remain. 
Leaving to others and to higher authority the story of 
what happened to the main body and the chiefs themselves, 
I purpose to "put in" the simple record of the doings of 
some at least of a number held by diners-out to be so 
suggestive of Kensal Green. 

Well, as I said, Soupsquares, the Solitary, and the Ouide 
of the North— I beg pardon, I mean A. H. Koch, H. Jen- 
nings, and Alison— posted off about nine o'clock to Baldoch, 
doing their dozen miles in a comfortable seventy minutes^ 
and passing on their way six quaint old Danish barrows, 
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where the Solitary wished to stop and muse over ever- 
changing times, but was persuaded to ride on through Ste- 
venage, and instead of the sweets of pliilosophy try the 
bitter beer of the " Rose and Crown." He pronounces the 
inn to be a most moderate and pleasant place, disturbed 
only by the sudden rushing in of a local bicyclist from 
Spalding, who had apparently bound himself to ride from 
that town to London and back all in one run, and in some 
extraordinary time. The Spalding man rode on, but the 
three Londoners retired, to dream of Bath Races and the 
glory of the medalled watch-chain. Curtain. 

And the other fellows, where and who were they ? Ex- 
tremes met indeed in this odd collection, which included 
not only that really beautiful rider whom his own friends 
call " Pem," but also a clumsy sort of creature who could 
neither mount nor dismount, and whom the graceful rider 
cared for in no ungracious way. Between these limits there 
was " time to lose and power to choose," for was not Kinder 
there {mosr eheu periturue) and the good-natured Lord of 
Carisbrooke, theSouth-Eastem Captain,side by side withhim 
of the Silver Stassen. There was one also whose name put us 
in mind of that charming songstress of the blue Alsatian 
mountains." Comer, too, was among them, and one other 
whose slight figure scarcely teUs of the pluck of which the 
Secretary himself would be the last to boast. Nor must we 
forget the Doctor, for he did not, and we know will not, 
forget us. 

Starting a few minutes after the first named trio the ten 
glided along silently through the weird moonlight to 
Hitchin, along roads like unto South Eastern pleasure paths. 
It was indeed a scene the present scribbler cannot easily 
forget. And as we passed the gates of Knebsworth Hall, 
where burned the restless genius of Lytton, it seemed as if 
some of the later and more tenderly human spirit of the 
author of " Kenelb Chillingly " haunted the shadow-flecked 
roads, and one there was who repeated to himself. .... 
They did the distance (nine miles) in fifty minutes, and 
while Turner and Potter and some others were indulging in 
the gross British victuals called ham and eggs, the Secretary 
and the Clumsy One strolled through the moonlit town, and 
attracted to tie churchyard by the melancholy beauty of 
the scene, bought gingerbread at the little shop near the 
church gates, and, aided by a kind inhabitant named Arthur, 
roused up the Chemist, whose toothbrushes were found on 
experience to be A 1. More curtain, after a slight inter- 
lude, when the grosser spirits carried b^f a mall majority 
a vote for grog. 

It is on record that'the next morning the Clumsy One « 
was up by seven, cleaning his own and slumbering friends' 
dust/ cycles. But it was surely more than seven when 
Turner put his head out of his bedroom window, and, looking 
sleepily at the cocks, who had exhausted their lungs some 
three hours before, expressed his wonder at their unusual 
silence at the early hour of eight. Tubs : cleaning bicycles 
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by good-aatnred ostlers and stablemen (kind souls) : 
appearance of cook: she shies rolling-pin at the fowls, 
who have just brought out an unexpected " special edition " 
of crowing. Breakfast. Despair of Kinder at complication 
of bill Moderate bill. Einder's arithmetic. Gigantic sum, 
resulting in a penny over. Appearance of Alison's troupe. 
Good-bye to Hitchin I 

Now where was Jennings ? No one knew or knows. He 
started bjBfore us, and we heard nothing of him afterwards. 
Unless, indeed, he stopped to put out that fire in Dun- 
I stable, or to quench . . . But it's no good, we couldn't 
catch him. We saw a grey back occasionally, and a track, 
and signs of dismounting where he might easily have leaned 
his 'cycle against the signboard and — but, ware libels ! 

However the party left Hitchin by a slight ascending 
road with a very fair surface and were stopped by a big hill 
at Offley, one of the highest points in Hertfordshire. The 
view over part of three counties was very grand, and the 
nearness of the Three Counties Lunatic Asylum inspired the 
Clumsy One with a desire to rush and inquire after his 
missing friend, but he was checked, as indeed he always was, 
poor fellow I We had a jolly long run down into Luton, 
whereseveral "multums," waistcoats, and other encumbrances 
were sent home by train ; Soupsquares would send his 
multum and, as it turned out^ ought wisely to have yielded to 
the forcible entreaties of the others to keep some ballast 
and a drag. Wilful man, etc. Starting from Luton we rode 
without delay fivemilesacrossthedowns to Dunstable, crossing 
this oddly-quartered place by West Street, and wondering 
not a little at the quantity of smoke that could come 
out of one chimney. Leaving this point of intersection of 
two Roman roads, we went along what generally is a grand 
road towards Tring, and in about five miles Coleman saw 
down a valley a stream (a vision of life under that hot 
sun), plentifully sprinkled vrith the coolest and juiciest of 
watercresses. We bundled off, left ova 'cycles in the 
hedges, and in spite of many difficulties enjoyed the beau- 
tiful water. Never can I eat town water-cresses again. 
On again, down the grand old Icknield way, repaired 
as it has been by the famous Duke of Bridgewater, 
in order to give work to starving men in 1822 during 
terribly hard times. On past Combe Hole (a sort of Devil's 
Dyke) to the foot of Beacon Hill. This we scrambled up, 
and, lying on the summit, looked down across the lovely 
Vale of Aylesbury, the lordly home of the Rothschilds, 
while behind us the grand foliage of Ashbridge Park stood 
out boldly. Down again. Potter sliding down and leaving 
a red-hot track behind him. Up into Ashbridge by a loose 
road, and a long, tedious hill. Grand run to Gaddesden 
Green (glimpse of Ashbridge House through the trees) down 
the steep pitch just before reaching Nettlesden. One of our 
party will remember that steep pitch. It is the same old 
story of a sheep, a hedge, a bicyclist, and a hill, and a close 
but unwilling meeting between the two last. They were 



not hurt, but the sheep stuck in the hedge, and the ever- 
ready Doctor, dismounting, first looked to his friend, and 
then befriended the mutton. I heard some scriptural 
allusion to ram and thicket from the Northern Guide, but 
he begged I would say nothing about it, as the sacrifice 
followed the allusion — he added in a simple manner — so 
closely. There is much to be said for goldbeater's skin. 

Emerging from Lord Brownlow's Park we were soon 
brought by a capital road into Hemel Hempstead. Curtain 
again; but this time for food I think, and we all thought, 
that the ''Kings Arms," at Hemel Hempstead, wasa pleasant 
place indeed. Mine host's bill was moderation itself, while 
there was absolutely no stint in the manner food was 
provided for my Lord of Carisbrooke and myself . . • 
and the others. But where was the Solitary f 

We looked at the outside of the churchy and would soon 
have ventured in, but that Soupsquares' ever-urging voice 
was heard: — 

Not in vain the Bath dayi' beaooxL Onward, onward, let ns range, 
While the hot wheel spins for ever down the ringing roads. No 
change ? 

Don't beliere it, you who ride to see and not to tread the miU.*' 

I couldn't catch the rest of it, but it was a severe 
whipping for clumsy people, who, like myself, love to 
loiter in leafy places, and find ever fresh beauties in 
England's home counties. Oflf again. Through Watford 
in capital form — ^three threes and a two — ^to the right up 
to Watford Heath, then Oxhey Lane, where we stopped to 
watch the trickling of the slowest fountain on record, and 
then on again. No, not all on, for one was o£f ! 

How did it happen ? I do not know, and I don't believe 
anyone else does. But I can still see quite phunly a steep 
bit of hill, a pretty house, a bicyclist well out in the road 
— ^a rush forward down the hill — a shout, and then a 
sickening feeling as I saw Kinder swerve once or twice, and 

I did think they would never stop rolling. The 

gate opened, and some one, whose kind face we shall all 
remember, rushed forward, exclaiming, "What's the matter, 
I'm a doctor." " So am I," said the ship's doctor, dis- 
mounting. They both hurried to Kinder, who was quietly 
lying, after this marvellous Catherine-wheel performance, 
at the side of the road, near a machine with its rim flat- 
tened, its hind fork bent, and lamp annihilated, but the 
rider was without a scratch. ' 

The owner of the kind face and pretty house took Kinder 
to himself. The ^aken one found more kind faces within. 
It is so difficult, where hospitality has been offered with 
such delicate ease, to acknowledge it without spoiling the 
charm with silly stains of ink, but we hope that Mr. and 
Mrs. Rowland Brown, of .Oxhey Grove, will accept 
the hearty thanks of the poor bicyclists who were in diffi- 
culties, and whom they sheltered and charmed. Kinder's 
machine was hammered into shape — ^the dear, plucky old 
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fellow would mount himself, and flew the hill that had 
nearly been fatal to him. And so, casting longing glances 
back to where some from Oxhey Grove were still wishing 
their dusty guests God-speed, we moved away unharmed, 
but none of us untouched. I have time to tell no more, 
nor have my readers patience to read ; suffice it to say, 
we all reached home. I hear that A. H. Koch had a bad 
fall after parting with us, and I am very sorry, for he rides 
well and fast, and though he does chaff my head off, still, 
what can you expect when you have to do with 

A Clumsy One. 



CYCLOMANIA. 



I have no prejudice against bicycles, — am simply a 
respectable old fogey, rather interested in them than other- 
wise, — and I hope, therefore, that the following remarks will 
be taken in the friendly spirit in which they are written. 

I regard bicycles as clever inventions, likely not only to 
form a new and pleasant branch of athletics, but aJso to 
prove of real service to many who have few other means of 
getting a turn in the country. But there is an objectionable 
class of bicyclists who refuse to be content with this mode- 
rate praise, and try to force upon one their own opinion, 
that bicycling is the finest of all sports. They devote all 
their spare time and thought to it, and can talk of nothing 
else. It is a good tiling for a man to have a hobby, but let 
him remember that his hobby may not be his neighbour's, 
and when he indulges in incessant talk on any subject to 
one whose interest lies in a totally different direction, he is 
simply an insufferable bore. This is true of red-hot bicy- 
clists, as of all other maniacs, and it is worth while to bear 
in mind that the world, after all, is composed mainly of 
people who don't know anything about bicycling, and can't 
be expected to care whether Keen wins or loses an exciting 
race. The cyclomaniac is as hot on the question of 
Bicyclists' Rights as any strong-minded lady on Women's 
Rights. He spares no one, but will discuss knotty questions 
of law affecting bicycles with his neighbour in a railway 
carriage, or his partner at a dance. And the respective 
merits of various machines, the utility of the latest im- 
provements, etc. ! — ^here is a wide field for his mind and 
tongue to occupy themselves with. All his holidays and 
free afternoons are spent on his machine, and occasionally 
the infatuated being will take it into his head to go in for 
long-distance riding, and will rush out every evening, wet 
or fine, for the mere sake of covering some enormous 
number of miles in a stated time. Can human irrationality 
go further than this? A man who has reached such 
a stage of absurdity is in grave danger of becoming 
that most miserable creature — ^a one-idead man. He 
sees everything from one point of view, and through the 
mediun^ of coloured glasses, which make his opinion 
worthless even on the subjects he knows most about. 
For instance, it lies in his way to make a study of roads. 



and he ought to be well informed as to the respective 
advantages of wood, stone, macadam, etc. And so he is, 
but only in one way, for he judges of the goodness of a 
road only by the ease or difficulty with which a bicycle 
runs on it, and troubles himself with no other considera- 
tions. His accounts of holiday tours are often little more 
than a history of his machine's behaviour under the 
difficulties it encountered ; the scenery, and the incidents 
of his run are of minor importance. 

I once overheard a scrap of conversation between a lady 
and a nephew of mine, who is insane on bicycling. " The 
neighbourhood is charming ; so hilly and picturesque," she 
was saying. "Scenery is nothing without hills, is it?" 
To which he returned the characteristic remark, " Well^ 
yes, hills are pretty in their way ; but then, you know, 
tl)ey're awfully hard to ride up on a bicycle." Unutterable 
young idiot ! 

At a race or Committee meeting he is in his element, 
and as there he may hold forth on his favourite topic to his 
heart's content, he is for the time endurable. But on any 
other occasion preserve me from the cyclomaniac ! 

Rusnous. 

SURBITON RECREATION GROUNDS. 
J. Kbbn v. Walter Phillips. 
On Monday last a match took place over ten miles, 
Phillips receiving 30 sees, start. Phillips was attended by 
J. Smith, of Hackney, and Keen by H. Andrews. The 
men started at 6.30 p.m. Keen caught and passed Phillips 
on finishing the first lap of the fourth mile, and after a 
close race and an exciting finish, won by a yard and a half. 
Times 



Miles 

1 . 

2 . 

3 . 

4 . 

5 . 



Phillips. 
m. s. 

3 21 

4 38 . 
9 57t . 

13 lOi . 
16 24 . 



m. s. 
3 37^ 
6 47 
9 57 
13 lOi 
16 24^ 



Miles 
6 
7 
8 
9 

10 



Phillips. Eeek. 



m. s. 
19 36^ 
22 49^ 
26 Oy 
29 10} 
32 12} 



m. 8. 
19 36 
19 49 
26 
29 10 
32 12 



A deduction of 30 sec. firom Keen's time makes his per- 
formance the best on record, viz., 31 min. 42 sec, and 
Phillips's time, 32 min. 12 sec. is also faster than has 
previously been accomplished by any professional bicyclist. 
About 1,000 persons were present. 

Next Saturday, at the Agricultural Hall, Keen, Phillips^ 
Waller, and Terront meet in a fifty miles race. 

CONCERT. 

There are still several members who have not paid for 
tickets sold by them. They would oblige me very greatly 
by settling up at once, as, until they do so, I am obliged to 
keep the accounts open. Post Office Orders should be 
made payable to E. C. Eoch, at Lombard Street. 

107, Philbeach Gardens, S.W., May 5th. 

If we inform those members who seemed to enjoy our 
Concert so heartily that the Society are somewhat out of 
pocket in consequence, those members may possibly find 
some solid manner of showing their appreciation. 
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FIXTURES FOR CLUB MEETS. 



N.K 


N.W. 


W. 


S.W. 




r 

1 Top of Lea Bridge Boftd 
S I 8.80 p.m., ft Sybom'i 
5* J ■ Comer, 8.45 p.m., for 
S 1 Abridge. 


Jack Straw*! Castle, 
4 p.in., f or Uarefield. 


Acton Church, 8.45 p.m., 
forDenham Moor via 
Ruislip 


Griffin Hotel, Kingston, 
4 p.m., for Crawley, 


Central Croydon Station, 
8.45 p jn., for Crawley. 


^ 1 Top of Lea Bridge Boad 
1 8.80 p.m., ft Sybom'B 
A \ Comer, 8.45 pjxL, for 
^ 1 Chigwell Row. 


Jack Straw'i Caetle, 
4 pjn., for St. Albans. 


Harlesden Green, 8.80 
p.m., for Ripley. 


Griffin Hotel, Kingston, 
4 pan., for Rtpley. 


Central Croydon Station, 
8.45 pjn.| for Ripley. 


May 24. 


Jack Straw's Castle, 
4 p.m., for Rualip. 









SATURDAY RUNS. 

N.W. DiSTillCT. 

Cousidering the splendid weather on Saturday, for the 
General Meet the run was poorly attended. Only thirteen 
members left "Jack Straw's Castle," some half dozen of the 
West joining us at Golder's Green. Pretty fair order was 
kept until the North Road was reached, when members 
straggled all over the road to the off side. Bamet hill was 
ridden, and the Obelisk reached at 5.5 p.m. A dismount 
was made, and several more men joined. At Potter's Bar 
our Captain and the remainder of the Club were waiting for 
113, and a pleasant run ensued, over good roads, through the 
pretty country near Hatfield. Nearly everyone rode Digs- 
well Hill, and Welwyn was reached at 6.38. The C.U.BIC. 
arrived soon after, about twenty strong. After tea and a 
rest, thirteen members prepared to start homewards; lamps 
were lit, and the "Wellington" left — ^a vociferous "Pinafore" 
chorus ringing in our ears as we sped through the moonlit 
street. The run home was very enjoyable, nothing more 
exciting than a nightingale's trill happening until Potter's 
Bar, when the less ethereal music of popping corks engaged 
our attention. Four more men joined us here, and we pro- 
ceeded on our journey, the Heath being reached at 11. 20 p.m. 
Distance, 43^ miles. Present — Alison, Barnett, Baxter, 
Boyce, Buckler, Cook, Corner, DaJton, Freeth, Garvey, Hill, 
MacMillan, N. B. Morris, Powell, Price, Shaw, Stokes, 
Frazer, Visick, and WiUis. Kinder and Taylor also started 
with us. 

Palmeb Dalton, District Captain. 



Western Disteict. 
To the best of my belief thirteen men attended the run 
to Welwyn, to meet the C.U.Bi.C. At Golder's Green four 
^ere found running down the hill to the cross road from 
Hampstead just as the N.W. reached that spot, and the rest 
joined en roiUe, The general run will no doubt be fully 



described in your columns, so I will merely report that at 
8.30 part of the division started for home, and after a fast 
run reached Golder's Green (with two stoppages) at 10.30 
p.m. The ride was a most enjoyable one, and I have to 
thank Mr. James Powell for his kindly loan of a "Sturdy 
Stassen," my own machine not having arrived at Jack 
Straw's at the time of departure, although it came as soon 
as we were out of sight. Present — Bridges, A. H. Eoch, 
Langmore, Muller, Naylor, E. Naylor, Nairn, Potts, Ryan, 
Thorn, 0. Thorn, Weekes (visitor), and 

W. A. Smith, District Captain. 
P.S. — ^As I found it impossible to accurately check the 
men, as regards attendances, I shall be glad if any not 
enumerated above, who were present, would send me a post 
card, stating whether they scored one or more attendances. 



S.W. DiSTEior. 

April 26th. — I arrived at Kingston about four o'clock. 
After waiting some time G. J. Langridge was the only 
S.W. man that arrived up to 4.20 ; we agreed not to go 
down the main road to Ockham but to make a rather 
longer round of it, so we took vid Long Ditton, Moulsey, 
Hersham, Weybridge, Adlestone, finding the road decidedly 
heavy, arriving in due time at Ockham, 20^ miles, where 
we found Bridges, Short, and Jennings, having returned 
home some quarter of an hour before. Present at Club 
run : G. J. Langridge, S.W., A. H. Koch, W. 

One day last week the following members of the L.B.C. 
started for a good run : W. Muller, H. Bridges, and A. H. 
Koch. Bridges and Koch slept at the " Hautboy ; " after 
early breakfast we went to the cottage to fetch Muller. 
Once fairly set going we bowled along through Guildford to 
Godalming, the road between the two towns being very 
sticky ; about two miles from Godalming the road improved, 
and from the inn at the foot of the Hindhead it was 
perfect until we reached the Royal Hut. Th^ wind being 
Digitized by VjQO^iC 
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at our backs we had a very fast run, legs up, most of the 
way into Liphook, from Liphook to Rake the road was good 
but rather bumpy. At Rake we turned to the right down a 
long hill into Liss, and then turned up to the left just past 
the railway stiition to Hawkley ; about a mile from this 
viUage there is a hill that puts Reigate Hill quite to shame. 
Having walked up, we arriyed at the house where Bridges 
had kindly asked us to lunch with his married sister. We 
found Appleyard, of Bath Race fame, enjojring the country 
air. After a good lunch we started on our return journey, 
but just as we got back into Liss the rain came down in 
torrents, so, having found a dry stable we waited until the 
rain was over, and then started for Famham through 
Woolmer Forest. The roads in the forest were simply 
perfection, far better than any racing path. From Famham 
we rode over the Hogsback through Guildford back to 
Ockham ; here MuUer left us and went back to the cottage. 
Bridges and myself, after supper at the " Hautboy," started 
home by lamplight. At Surbiton I took the train, as I did 
not feel inclined to ride the bumpy macadams, and left 
Bridges to ride on to Chiswick. Distance run, Ockham and 
back, 68^ miles. A. H. EocH. 



THE ISLE OF MAN. 

This island stands about 75 miles north-west of Liver- 
pool. An excellent line of steamers ply between that port 
and Douglas, the chief port on the island, at very moderate 
fares for man and machine. 

The steamers leave the Prince's Landing-stage, Liverpool, 
at one o'clock daily during the summer months, and on 
alternate days during the winter months, at hours suitable 
to the variations of the tide. The passage takes about 
5| hours. The first item on the programme is a good cold 
lunch, or dinner, which is well worth the charge of 2s. per 
head, and affords a pleasing mode of whiling away the first 
hour, as well as of recruiting the energies spent on the road 
during the earlier hours of the day. The rest of the pro- 
gramme varies according to the temperaments of the pas- 
sengers ; and for those who care for the sea, the voyage is 
a thing enjoyable in itself 

The island is about 32 miles long and 12 broad ; the 
surface is hilly in the south and centre, but is flat in the 
north. The main roads are what is generally known as 
macadam, the rest being formed of soft, slaty stone, which 
gives a smooth surface. Messrs. Philip and Son publish a 
good map. 

It is a glaring fact that the space for runs is very limited, 
and care would be necessary by some lest they run over the 
edge into the sea ; but assuming a member has ridden from 
town, he may be content with a week's short excursion to 
the numerous places of interest to be seen. 

At Peel, on the west coast, is the old castle made famous 
in Sir Walter Scott's "Peveril of the Peak." At Laxey, 



on the east coast, is the largest water wheel in the world. 
Visitors can ascend to a platform at the summit, being 
somewhat in the position of a saddle over the front wheel, 
but the 72| feet diameter bars any attempt to turn the 
gigantic cranks with the feet, however tempting. The 
island abo abounds in picturesque glens, ancient ruins, 
mounds, and stones^ to all of which are attached thrilling 
legends. The accommodation for bathing and boating at 
Douglas are equal, if not superior, to any at the first-class 
watering places in England. 

The route taken by me, from Ealing to Liverpool, is 209 
miles, and by easy stages, formed a very pleasant ride 
during 3^ days. I will not afiJict readers with dry facts, 
as this might induce some to indulge in an attractive 
antidote ; distances, &c., can be taken from the " Bicycle 
Annual," Routes 18 and 34. I can recommend the White 
Horse," Banbury ; the "Bell," at Rugeley, and the "Lion," 
at Warrington ; the latter is a first-class hotel, where every 
attention is paid to riders by the hospitable landlady and 
her daughter. Of the return journey more anon. 

E. Scott. 



BRITTANY. 

8t Malo to Dinan, Lamballe, St. Brieuc, Gningamp, 
Faimpol, Triguier, Lannion, Morlaix, St. Pol de lAon, 
Boscoff, Landivisian, Landemeau, Brest, Crozon, 
Douarnenez, Quimper, Concameau, Quimperl^, Lorient, 
Auray, Camac, Vannes, Ploermel, Bennes, Del, and 
St. Malo, 

(Continued from the Gazette qf February 18th.) 

September 29. — ^Douarnenez to Quimper. — After early 
chocolate, etc., we inspected the port or harbour, now full 
of the sardine smacks, which, by the bye, are very small ; 
and then along the rocks to the bathing cove, a charming 
little place. Here we stopped some time to enjoy the 
grand view of the Bay of Douarnenez, in my opinion the 
finest in Brittany. Close by the harbour to the left may be 
seen the He de Tristan, a small island strongly fortified, 
which can be reached at low tide ; all round the coast are 
immense rocks, and no outlet to the bay can be seen, 
although it has really a large entrance. The wat^r is of 
the most marvellous bright clear blue. The little chapel of 
St. Michel in the town (key at adjoining house) is well 
worth a visit for the old paintings (1664) on the wooden 
ceiling — some are very peculiar: Virgin Mary being 
crowned Queen of Heaven, angel leading child to priest in 
confessional box, and many others. The costumes here 
are especiaUy curious and unique, men are dressed 
chiefly in broad felt hats with flying ribbons, short blue 
coats braided with dark yellow, and blue waiscoats adorned 
with yellow buttons. Some of the older men wear baggy 
knickerbockers resembling short petticoats and gaiters. 
As Koch had to leave Quimper next morning for St. Malo, 
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we were bound to reach that town to-day, although Sun- 
day; for my own part I was loth to leave Douarnenez 
with its bay and lovely views, the only thing against the 
town is the smell of sardines in some parts. Douarnenez is 
the centre of the Brittany sardine fishery. Had a grand 
bathe before dijeuner and used one of the cabins at the 
bathing place which belong to the hotel, an old woman 
preceding me down with the usual paraphernalia. Leaving 
here about mid-day the road at first skirts the river, and 
though down hill for a bit is afterwards more or less uphill 
to Ploneis (15| k.), all being easily rideable if there is no 
head wind such as we had with us. The country all round 
this district is charming and the surface of road good. Soon 
after Ploneis the legs may go up and, with the exception of one 
little bit, the rest of the way is all gradaal zigzag downhill 
until the town of Quimper (7 k.) is reached ; this latter 
part we found rather holey. "Hotel de TEp^,'* facing 
river, veiy good and moderate. The town was very full of 
people, all, of course, in " haUt de Dimanche,'* many of the 
peasants' dresses being most striking. Of course we looked 
into the cathedral of St. Corentin, a small one, but with 
the finest exterior of any in Brittany. The interior is very 
pleasing, has fine windows, firescoes in side chapels, carved 
wood pulpit, etc., all interesting ; unfortunately, the choir 
is not quite straight with the nave. Distance 14 miles. 

September 30. — Koch left this morning by 6 o'clock train, 
the lieutenant seeing him off. Army is gradually reduced. 
Jennings and I had our usual chocolate, rolls, and butter at 
seven, and then walked down the riverside, and climbed up 
the hill of Mont-Fruggy on opposite side. Through the 
trees which cover its sides and top we here got splendid 
views of the town, cathedral below us, etc. In the oppo- 
site direction the winding river is also seen. Quimper is 
bounded all round by hills. Meeting a procession, I 
followed it into the Church of St. Mattieu, and had the 
pleasure of seeing a real Breton wedding. The bride, a 
comely party, was dressed in dark blue, with heavy silver 
braid, and a grand fantastic cap, with square silver orna- 
ments; the men's dress, like that seen at Douarnenez 
yesterday. It is really the characteristic dress of Quimper. 
Spire of this church handsome, inside plain, except choir 
stalls and chancel, which are beautifully carved. At the Mus^e 
are some good old pictures, and many other curiosities. The Rue 
St. Mattieu is full of most quaint old houses, and the shady 
promenadesor boulevards by side ofriver are pleasant. Alto- 
gether the town of Quimper is very interesting. Towards noon 
we were again in the saddle for Concameau. After three 
kilos, of level road we rode up a long, though easy hill, 
two kilos, in length, thence to Rosporden (22k.), over a 
slightly undulating road, the surface all along being very 
fsrnr, especially at sides. A glass of wine and the lieutenant's 
half-pipe detained us here a short time, when we pushed on 
to our destination. The road to Goncarneau proved as 
before, slightly undulating with surface good. One or two 



nice little flies legs up were enjoyed. The country in this 
day's ride seemed exceedingly wooded, but none the less 
pretty for that The last two kilos, into Goncarneau (13k.) 
good downhill ; great excitement being caused in the town by 
our entry. " H6tel des Voyageurs," very good table d^hStes 
and a house to be recommended. Bathed before dinner, 
water cold; hotel owns two or three cabina Distance 
22 miles. 

Norman B. Morris. 



RAGING FIXTURES. 



May 10th.— London Athletic Glub, 2 miles Handicap. 
May 24th.— Gambridge University B.G. Invitation Race. 
May 24th.— University Goll^ge A.G., Stamford Bridge, 

2 miles Open Amateur Bicycle Handicap. 
May 27th. — ^London Bicycle Glub Evening Meeting. 
June 10th. — ^London Bicycle Glub and University Bicycle 

Glub, 1, 4, and 15 miles, Stamford Bridge. 
June 12th. — ^Bicycle Union Ghampionship, Stamford 

Bridge, 1 mile. 
June 14th.— London Athletic Cilub, 3 miles Bicycle Race. 
June ISth.*— Bicycle Union Ghampionship, 5 miles. 
J une 21si— London Bicycle Glub Race Meeting, Stamford 

Bridge 

June 26th. — ^Bicycle Union Ghampionship, 25 miles. 
July 3rd.— do. do. 50 miles. 

July 5th.— Pickwick Bicycle Glub Race Meeting, 
Alexandra Palace. 



To the Editor of the London Bicyde Club Gazette. 

Dear Sir, — Knowing that at the present time there are 
five or six L.B.G. men staying in Brighton, and seeing that 
on Saturday next the members of the S.W. and S.E. 
Districts intend riding to Grawley, I tiiink we might 
manage to run up and meet them, as the distance is only 
about 20 miles. At all events, I shall leave the Aquarium 
^ Entrance at 3.30 p.m., and trusting I shall not do so alone, 
I remain, yours faithfully, R. J. ScoTT. 

17, West Hill Road, Brighton, 
May 2nd, 1879. 



To the Editor of the London Bicycle Club Gazette. 
Dkar Sir, — You were good enough to enable me, a few 
weeks ago, to notify the existence of a number of marketable 
road-books. As I had supposed, they were in considerable 
demand, and the majority, including, of course, all the 
best copies, went off within 24 hours. Altogether 11 
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copies have been sold. Seveial members, who were dis- 
appointed in finding copies on which they had set their 
hearts disposed of, will Hke to know that the owner, finding 
a ready sale, has unearthed a few more of the later 
editions which he had reserved ; but he assures me there 
are no more. Here is the new selection, and it will be 
well for anyone desiring a copy to write at once. As I find 
the matter is of some little general interest, you will excuse 
my troubling you again. — am, dear sir, yours truly, 

JoHK W. Alison. 

15, Mansfield Road, N.W., 
May 4th, 1879. 



Fatenon's Boads. 

ISth edition, with appendix and all maps, containing 
Cenraa Batumi of 1831. (Corer not perfect) 

ISth edition, complete and perfect 

16th edition, bound in oalf 

16th edition, half calf 

Patenon*! Table of Diatanoet between all Towns in England 
Gary's Beads. 

9th edition, 1821, dean copy, boond in oalf, with dasp 12 
Guy's Trarelling Atlas, containing 47 oonnty maps, oolonred, 

descriptiye letterpreas, etc., bonnd in red morocco 14 

Gary's Beads, 1806, 1812, 1816, 1817 each 4 

1819, 8th edition 6 

Piiterm*s Boads, 1808, 1811 each 4 



s, d. 



7b tl(0 BdHor qf the London BioycU Club Gazetts. 

Sm, — I should like to give a word of explanation in reply 
to the first part of Mr. Theo. Oodlee's letter, printed in your 
last number ; and at the same time I may express a hope 
that the importation of members into the North-East 
District, of which he complains, is not really so unwelcome 
to the District as it appears to be to the gentleman who is 
good enough to speak unofficially on their behalf. 

Rule 18 runs : " That a member belong to that District 
in which his residence is situated, unless he shall notify to 
the Honorary Secretary at the time of his election, or 
previous to the date of the Annual General Meeting in any 
subsequent year, his desire to belong to some other 
District" 

The members with City addresses, to whose classification 
in the North-East District Mr. Theo. Godlee takes except 
tion, are classed in that District because their City addresses 
are their only addresses on the Club books, and known to 
the Secretary. In spite of the protest Mr. Theo. Godlee 
makes *'in defence of the Rules Sub-Committee," he must 
be well aware that a man's "office "^frequently is called his 
"residence;" and I think I may fairly contend that if a 
man only gives a City address, and does nqt take advantage 
of the latter part of the rule, which gives him a choice of 
districts, he is rightly classed in that District in which the 
address that he does give is situated. 



If Mr. Theo. (jodlee can point out any other way of 
dealing with such cases, or of compljdng with Rule 18, 1 
shall be much obliged to him. 

Your obedient servant. 

The Honobabt Secretabt. 

35, Warrington Crescent, 
5th May, 1879. 



To the Editor of ihe London Bioyde Club Gazette. 
LADIES' CHALLENGE PRIZK 
Sib, — ^In response to our appeal to ladies interested in 
the L.B.C. for subscriptions towards purchasing the above 
prize, we have received up to time of writing £22 3s. 6d., 
in sums ranging from 2s. 6d. to £1 Is. This sum is not 
sufficient to purchase a challenge prize worthy of a club 
like the L.B.C., and unless more subscriptions are received 
before May 25th, we purpose abandoning the idea of estab- 
lishing a " ladies' prize," and returring the sums already 
received to their respective donors. This result we trust 
will be averted by those ladies who have not already con- 
tributed sending subscriptions, however small the sum. 
The names of subscribers we purpose publishing in the 
Gazette, but not the amounts. — ^Touib truly. 

Mart Rugkeb, 
Ma&iok Thobn. 

Appended is a list of subscribers up to present time : — 



The Misses Boyce 


Miss Meyers 


Miss Broad 


Mrs. Newman 


Miss Bruce 


The Misses Newman 


Mrs. Coleman 


Miss O'Reilly 


Miss Cooper 


Miss Potter 


Miss Curtis 


Miss C. Potter 


Mrs. Darling 


Miss Riicker 


Miss Docwra 


Miss E. T. Riicker 


The Misses Freeth 


Miss Ryan 


Miss Garvey 


Mrs. Sewell 


The Misses Gerich 


Mrs. W. A. Smith 


Miss Herbert 


Mrs. Thorn 


Miss James 


Mrs. A. Thorn 


Miss Jolly 


The Misses Thorn 


Miss Kinder 


Mrs. Trollope 


Mrs. P. Langdale 


The Misses Trollope 


R. M. L. 


Miss Wyndham 


Miss McMillan 



NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

All contributions must be addressed to " The Editor^ 
L.B.C. Gazette, 35, Eastcheap, E.C.," and must bear the 
name of the author, though not necessarily for insertion. 

They must be written on one side of the paper only, 
and, if immediate insertion is desired, must be received not 
later than Monday morning. 

Printed for the Proprieturs by Darling & Son, at the Minerva Steam 
Printing Office, 86, Eastcheap, London, £.€.— May 6, 1879. 
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THE GENTLEMAIT AMATEUR. 
It is perhaps necessary to preface these few lines with a 
formal declaration that, ignorant as we are of the many 
complications which have surrounded the of&cially-received 
personage comprised under this heading, we are using the 
words in none of their many and disastrous technical senses. 
Scientifically speaking, we believe the genthman amateur 
to have been one of the greatest bones of contention in 
athletic circles; a bone at which many, indeed, have 
picked so carefully that little is now left to be said 
which has not already been printed with that acidly- 
personal ink which we are informed every athlete should 
keep at the service of offending brethren. The da3rs have 
perhaps gone by when the grand old name of gentleman 
carried with it the now exploded associations of tender 
courtesy towards women, and bravebut simple bearingtowards 
other men ; when the tailor added to the gentleman, but 
did not create him by clothing him ; when those who really 
had right to the title never put forward a claim to it, and 
the less fortunate non-possessors were seldom made to feel 
the acute punishment of its absence in the presence of men 
whose lines (through no merit of their own) had fallen in 
pleasanter and more cultured paths. Still, among the 
realisable ideals of this work-a-day world of ours> among 
those whose leisure leads them through Surrey lanes and over 
breezy Sussex downs, may we trace with no ungrateful pen 
the presence among us of the same old spirit which 
Thackeray would have loved, and which, in spite of all the 
cheap cynical talk of well-plated drawing-rooms, will be 



shown by many wherever young Englishmen are found who 
care for sport for its own sake, and fear no danger so much 
as that of losing a right to the title they never claim, 
perhaps because they have never lost it. 

So, as we said, without speaking in a limited and tech- 
nical sense, the description needed is no very long one. If, 
as one of the greatest English writers of the day has put it, 
the definition of a gendeman be "one who never need- 
lessly inflicts pain," it would follow that our bicycling 
amateur should avoid such physical or other collisions with 
the public as it may be in his power to prevent. From the 
unnecessary shout at the baby-burdened nurse girl to the 
actual manslaughter of an elderly clergyman there is a very 
large range of annoyance, the luxury of which should 
perhaps be considered as purchased at too high a price. It 
is indeed possible to be witty at the expense of the rustic 
mind, but he who interchanges repartee must remember the 
legacy of ill-will he leaves to the next 'cyclist who may 
endeavour to pass the object of his scorn. Nor are the 
foibles of those whom we are pleased to call the outside 
world — so many millions, mostly non-'cyclists — to be 
treated with anything but tender respect. The well- 
placed hints of " Rustious " in our last number may be 
laid to heart, and the bicyclist in evening dress should 
remind himself sternly that he is no longer wearing— 
for the time— a polo cap. It is good to race ; it is very 
good, we are credibly informed, to win ; but the racer loses 
all right to our label if he confers on himself too^nblicly 
the Victoria Cross of his own making. It is a brave thing 
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to fly a dangerous hill, but it is a more dano[erou9^ descent 
to lead too many listeners down the same precipice. Too 
much oil, also, has already been thrown on the troubled 
waters of bicycling literature, nor have its pages been 
improved by the constant presence of other liquids. 

Finally, lest we ourselves sin by the pain of boring we are 
inflicting on our tired readers, we must bring these few dis- 
jointed scraps to their probably much-wished-for end. The 
Editor is but the sandwich-man of the Club, and when — at 
evening time — that tired oflGicial has taken ofi" his boards, 
none may surely grudge him the luxury of reading the 
notices he himself has carried through the burden and heat of 
the day. One of these notices he, quietly smoking, has much 
pondered over, and, pondering, wondered not a little. If, 
as we heard many months ago, some Queen of Beauty (as 
the old titles ran) was to have presented to one or more 
successful champions of the L.B.C. a Ladies' Challenge 
Prize, how is it that now we are told that, though there are 
many champions, there possibly may be no Prize? We 
cannot believe it. Sadly the sandwich-man wishes that he 
himself were a successful gentleman amateur, in order that 
he might record his protest (now of so little weight) that 
the intrinsic value of the reward offered was of little 
import to us, but the prize itself derived its charm and 
its beauty from the fair and willing hands that were so 
graciously pleased to present it. 



INTER-UNIVEKSITY BICYCLE RACES. 

These races were run at Oxford on Saturday last. May 
10th, at the ground of the O.U.A.C. The path is three 
laps to a mile, and was in splendid condition, what little 
wind there was blowing up the hill. No more favourable 
circumstances for bicycling could have been wished for, and 
although good times were expected, those in the long races 
surpassed all expectation. The times were taken by three 
stop-watches, so that there can be no possible doubt as to 
the accuracy of the record. 

Two Miles. 

H. R. Reynolds, New College, Oxford, 1; F. G. Mayor, 
St. John's College, Cambridge, 2. The other competitors 
were L. A. Wjmne, Magdalen College, Oxford; and C. A. E. 
Pollock, Trinity College, Cambridge. 

Oxford won the toss for inside station. A hundred yards 
after the start (of which Mayor had much the worst) Pollock 
took the lead, and made the pace for a couple of laps. In 
the middle of the third lap he was passed by Wynne, who 
finished the first mile in 2min. 58 jsec. Pollock being close 
up, Reynolds about 20 yards, and Mayor 40 yards behind. 
This order continued till the middle of the fifth lap, when 
Reynolds (who had been gradually nearing the first pair) 
went by. On entering the last lap Mayor began to spurt, 



but too late— as, though he passed Pollock and Wynne in 
the straight, he could not catch Reynolds, who won by 20 
yards. Time, 6min. 2sec. 

Ten Milbs. 

A. A. E. Weir, Worcester College, Oxford, 1 ; F. F. 
Tower, Trinity College, Cambridge, 2 ; F. G. Mayor, St. 
John's College, Cambridge, 3. The other competitors were 
0. P. Fisher, Jesus College, Cambridge ; H. R. Reynolds, 
Magdalen College, Oxford ; and L. A. Wynne, New College, 
Oxford, who finished in the above order. 

Weir at once shot away, and was 50 yards ahead of 
Tower at the end of the first mile, the other four being 
together about 50 yards behind. Very little description of 
the race is necessary ; Weir led throughout by distances 
varying from 50 to 150 yards, and finally won by 100 yards, 
in the magnificent time of Slmin. 5sec., Tower, who rode a 
losing race with great pluck, finishing the distance in 
31min. 16sec. Mayor just beat Fisher for third place, 
being about 250 yards behind Tower, while Reynolds was 
about 100 yards ; Wynne about 150 yards behind Fisher. 
Mayor, Rejrnolds, and Wynne evidently felt the effect of 
their previous race. It will be seen that all six competitors 
beat the previous amateur record time for the distance, 
d2min. 253ec, and Weir and Tower the professional, 
31min. 428ec. 





Times for Miles. 






m. 8. 




m. s. 


1 mile 


... 3 3| 


6 miles... 


... 18 33f 


2 miles ... 


... 6 11 


7 M ••• 


... 21 A5i 


3 M ••• 


... 9 16 


8 If ... 


... 24 51 


4 ... 


... 12 22 


9 If ... 


... 28 Of 


5 II *•• 


... 15 29J 


10 II ... 


... 31 5| 



From the 6th mile to the 10th, these times are the 
fastest on record. 



Twenty-five Miles. 

W. L. Ainslie, New CoDege, Oxford, 1 ; C. H. F. Christie, 
Exeter College, Oxford, 2 ; R. W. Macleod, Clare College, 
Cambridge, 3. H. S. Clarke, Trinity College, Cambridge, 
abo finished the distance. Wilson (Cambridge) and Raynor 
(Oxford) did not finish. 

Macleod went ahead at first but was soon paased by 
Christie, who led for the greater part of the race, Ainslie 
occasionally spurting ahead for a short distance. Raynor 
gave up in the fourth mile, Wilson in the fifth; the 
remaining four kept close together till the 23rd mile, when 
the Oxford men drew ahead, and Macleod left Clarke. A 
magnificent race for first place ensued between the two 
Oxford men, Ainslie only coming to the front in the last 
30 yards, and winning by a yard and a half. Macleod was 
about 200 yards and Clarke about 300 yards behind. 
Times : Ainslie and Christie, Ihr. 19min. 23|sec. ; Macleod, 
Ihr. 19min. 44sec. ; Clarke, Ihr. 19min. 52sec. The 
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previous amateur record was Ihr. 24mm. 36sec. ; the pro- 
fessional, Ihr. 23min. 438ec. Some idea of the pace may 
be formed from the facts that the first mile was run in 
3min. 2sec., 5 miles in 15min. dTjsec. : 10 miles, 31min. 
35sec. ; 15 miles, 47min. 478ec. ; 20 miles, Ihr. 3min. Slsec. 
The last five miles, however, give the most remarkable 
results ; they were run in 15miu. 32|Bec., the last four in 
12min. 20sec., the last three in 9min. 12|sec., the last two 
ill 6min. Gsec, and as a climax, the last mile in under three 
minutes — 2min. 59^8ec. 

The distance covered in an hour was 18 miles 1530 yards, 
about a mile more than the previous amateur record, and 
12O0 yards further than the professional. The times from 
the eleventh to the twenty-fifth miles are fastest on record. 

We may mention that the Cambridge Captain, Mr. A. P. 
Trotter, was prevented from riding by a severe fall on the 
roads a fortnight before the races, and the Cambridge 
secretary, Mr. J. F. Darrell, by an impending University 
examination. 

After the races the Hon. I. Eeith-Falconer rode a mile 
in 2min. 54/8ec. 



EVENING RACE MEETING. 

Members are again reminded of this meeting, which is to 
take place at Stamford Bridge on Tuesday, 27th inst., com- 
mencing at 6 p.m. Entries (which close on the 17th inst.) 
should be sent to the Hon. Sec. at once. 

The hearty co-operation of members is essential, in order 
to secure success. Each member is requested to give the 
race as much publicity as possible, and to get all their 
bicycling friends to keep that evening disengaged. Tickets 
will be sent round with the next Gazette. 



LONDON ATHLETIC CLUB SECOND SPRING 
MEETING. 

Again this club was favoured with fine weather, as 
Saturday last, compared with those preceding it, was a 
glorious day. A good attendance at Stamford Bridge was 
the result. Good racing was all that was required to make 
the meeting a success, and of this there was no lack, all 
the handicaps being carefully framed— a remark which 
applies especially to the bicycling, as a closer finish than 
that produced in the final could not have been wished for. 
All the competitors could have been covered by the pro- 
verbial tablecloth, and between the first and the fourth man 
there was not a yard, thus rendering the post of judge no 
sinecure. The heats also were closely contested, and, but 
for the unfortunate accident detailed bplow, everyone was 
well pleased with the afternoon's sport. 

Appended is the result of each heat 

First Heat : H. H, Crawley, L.B.C., 300 yds., 1 ; J. F. 



Griffith, S.B.C., 130, 2 ; J. Griffits, University OoUege A.C., 
220, 3 ; W. J. Hunter (introduced), 175, ; W. E. Tebby, 
T.B.C., 200, ; R. W. Langton, Beckenham B.C., 225, ; 
H. Bowyer, Guildford B.C., 240, 0. Crawley was never 
passed, and won by a dozen yards, one yard s^arating 
second and third. Time 6 min. 26 sec, 

Second Heat : S. Kemp, P.B.C., 190 yds., 1 ; M. D. Rucker, 
L.B.C., 130, 2; W.T. Thorn, Jun., L.B.C., 70, 3 ; W. M. Coward, 
L.A.C., 175, ; H. V. Cleaver, L.B.C., 225, ; G. Bales, 
Jun., P.B.C., 230, ; C. W. Fagan, Druids B.C., 270, 0. 
Kemp took the lead in the last lap and won by two yards. 
Thorn caught Rucker two laps from the st^rt, but the 
latter stuck to him for the remainder of the distance, and 
shot him on the post, which he passed one foot ahead, thus 
qualifying for the final. Time 6 min. 22| sec. 

Third Heat : E. A. Runtz, P.B.C., 125 yds., + ; G. 
Frazer, L.B.C., 275, t ; W. Wyndham, L.B.C., 50, 3 ; T. W. 
Howard, C.S.B.C., 235, 0; P. Vacani, L.A.C., 260, 0; 
A. Herbert, L.B.C., 210, ; H. V. Baker, Druids B.C., 
200, 0. In the last lap but one Herbert and Baker 
were leading with Frazer in close attendance, when 
Mr. Waterson, the bandmaster of the 1st Life Guards, 
without looking to see if anyone was coming, calmly walked 
on to the course. Herbert saw him when too late to pull 
up, but thought he would have room to pass between him 
and the turf ; and so he would have, had not one of the 
bandsmen shouted to Mr. Waterson, causing him to step 
back ; as it was, Herbert's wheel caught him fairly, and the 
two were sent down with terrific force ; Baker came over 
the pair, but in some unaccountable way, Frazer got by. 
Herbert was badly scraped about his face and arms. Baker, 
who must have fallen very lightly, got off scot free, while 
the bandmaster had a very lucky escape with his life. He 
was insensible for some time, but under Dr. Balkwill's able 
care, so far recovered as to be taken off the ground in a 
cab. Had the wound on his head been half an inch higher, 
it would have killed him. Runtz succeeded in catching 
Frazer and making a dead heat for first place. Wyndham 
is out of all form, and cannot get any pace on at present 

Fourth Heat : J. R. Hamilton, L. A.C., 110 yards, 1 ; C. E. 
Liles, T.B.C., 150, 2; A. B. Tarling, P. B.C. 125,3; H. 
Pritchard, Druids B.C., 230, ; J. Neely, Beckenham B.C., 
230, ; G. H. Godbolt, C.S.B.C.. 230, ; F. S. Colman, . 
L.B.C., 175, 0. The last named was riding a new machine, 
the treadle of which jammed and sent him a nasty cropper, 
he also getting scraped. Hamilton won the race by half a 
yard, one yard separating second and third. Time 6 min. 
10 sec. 

Final Heat : Hamilton, 1 ; Baker, 2 ; Runtz, 3 ; Rucker, 
; Kemp, ; Frazer, ; Liles, ; Crawley, ; Griffith, 0. 
Baker was allowed to start, as the unfortunate accident in 
his heat was in no way attributable to neglect on his part. 
Hamilton was virtually the scratch man, but he soon 
threaded his way through those neai his mark, and went 
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after the leaders, whom he suoceeded in catching in fine 
style, with Rucker at his heels, and notwithstanding that 
Rucker was never more than one yard from him, in the last 
few yards Baker and Rnntz spurted up, leaving Rucker 
fourth at the post Six inches divided first and second, 
one foot second and third, and two inches third and fourth, 
while the last man was not more than a dozen yards off. 



HAMPTON COURT MEET. 

We were unfortunately prevented attending the above 
meet personally, but have taken some trouble to obtain an 
accurate description of the procession. To attain this end 
we were not satisfied with taking the opinion of any one 
man, so have obtained accounts from several — ^bicyclists 
taking part in the procession, bicyclists who were present 
merely as spectators, non-riders, and residents in the neigh- 
bourhood — and all have been unanimous in declaring the 
meet, as a spectacle, the very worst that has been held. 
The police arrangements left nothing to be desired, and the 
sole blame falls on the riders themselves. In the first place 
the committee made a great mistake in deciding to start off 
through Bushey Park. It is impossible to get a large 
number of men— unless picked riders who are expert at 
mounting — to start with anything like uniformity. One 
may require to take more hope than the man in front, the 
result being that a gap is formed which can only be closed up 
by fast riding. The gap gets wider and wider, and the 
pace at starting consequently faster and faster until the 
files are in close order, when a sharp pull up often becomes 
necessary, and this is certain to empty several saddles and 
cause confusion, as 50 per cent of riders are unable to ride 
slowly without plenty of room for wobbling. Those 
members who attended the meet last year will remember 
the race that took place round the Green, the sharp pull up 
and subsequent funereal pace up the incline to Hampton — 
this then is the sort of sight i^ctators in the park were 
treated to, to say nothing of the spills which took place at 
the gates on entering the park. One of our informants 
who was also a spectator last year, declared that, in spite 
of the break down, the spectacle, as the riders came down 
the road in good order, separating round the Diana 
fountain and joining again at tiie other end, was imposing 
and very well worth seeing, but there was nothing of the 
kind this year. Very few Clubs rode in anything like order, 
but amongst the best were the "Kingston," the "Pickwick," 
and the " Surrey," the members of which did ride as if it 
were not the first Club Meet they had ever attended. 

The uniforms, or more correctly the costumes of some of 
the riders, were wonderful in their grandeur, and these were 
productive of much ridicule from the spectators. One man, 
whose coat was plentifully set off with gold braid, and 
whose greatnesia was indicated by various stripes, tassels, 



badges, etc. , and who rode with the air of one whose high rank 
demanded respect, was thus accosted by one of his admirers, 
" Lor, maest^r, be thee a Deity or a Dook ? " Had some of 
these monkeys on wheels known what contempt and disgust 
were expressed towards them by all respectable followers of 
our sport they would discard all such contemptible swagger. 

Most of the newspaper reporters are as incorrect in their 
return of the numbers present as in their descriptions of the 
meet. For the return appended we are indebted to 
Q. P. Coleman, who took up a position 300 yards from the 
Teddington Gates in Bushey Park half an hour before the 
procession commenced, and remained there until all had 
passed and the ordinary trafiic had possession of the 
road, so that none could have escaped his notice. In 
addition to Coleman, two others counted the men as they 
passed, and the three returns agree to within five. The 
total number was 1381, including unattached, and the 
following clubs scored best attendances : — 



Temple . 
Pickwick. 
Stanley • 
Atalanta . 
Kingston 
Surrey . 
Kent 



57 
36 
35 
23 
22 
17 
17 



The unattached numbered 302, and the whole took 47 
minutes in passing. 

With a committee who worked conscientiously, fine 
weather, and good police arrangements, the meet ought to 
have been a success*— but it wasn't. 

Tlie Club is to be heartily congratulated on tlie decision 
of members at the Annual General Meeting. An amusing 
report has been circulated, to tlie effect that the London 
did not attend, as the Club was going down and did not like 
to show it I Considering that we turned out a larger num- 
ber at a meet to an inconvenient place a week ago, that 
argument, as applied to us, will not hold water. How does 
it apply to the clubs that did attend ? Is the falling off in 
their numbers attributable to the decline of their associa- 
tions, or the dislike of the majority of their members to 
these monster meets ? It surely cannot be that our sport 
is going down. 



THE BICYCLIST'S FAMILY. 

I find that a remarkable diversity of opinion exists in a 
fiEimily upon the subject of one's bicycle. 

There is the father, who for a long time considers it an 
unwarrantable expense, and is only to be persuaded into 
advancing the requisite cash by much tact and perseverance. 
You insert the thin end of the wedge by noticing how very 
useful and pleasant a firiend of yours finds his machine. 
You hammer it in gently by remarks upon the pleasure of 
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bicycling tours, the economy of riding from place to place 
instead of going by train, the development of muscle which 
attends the exercise, etc. And the end is — what it always 
is when the dear old governor is patiently badgered by an 
extravagant son — ^that you get what you want. The next 
difficulty ia to persuade the mother that you are not 
deliberately set upon committing suicide, and that you do 
not look forward with any degree of pleasure to being 
brought home on a shutter with your arms and legs broken. 
To convince her that you are not running the risk of some 
such catastrophe every time you go out fot a ride is next 
door to impossible, and to the end of yow bicycling days 
she will look wistfully after you as you start from home, 
and be nearly out of her mind with fright if you stay out 
later than you led her to expect. 

Your sisters look upon the affair in a very different light. 
They laugh at the maternal anxiety, and UrgQ you on to do 
something great. They want their brother to be distin- 
guished, and if you cannot race you must take a leading 
position in the club by some other means, such as becoming 
Treasurer or Secretary, or an honoured District Captain. 
They secretly long to ride tricycles themselves, though 
nothing would extort such an admission from mouths more 
familiar vrith the words Prunes and Prisms. Besides, they 
know their brother would never let them ride,' so they 
smother their longing in the depths of their hearts. 

As to your brothers, their view depends very much upon 
the position you hold among them. If you are a favourite 
they will be madly envious, and will never rest until by 
hook or by crook they have obtained a machine of their 
own ; if you are not (and probably you are not so much of 
a one as you fondly imagine), they will affect to look down 
upon you and your riding, will make the most of your 
croppers and the least of your successes, and will also end by 
getting a machine themselves. I have neither time nor 
space to enter upon the views entertained upon the subject 
by grandmothers, cousins, and aunts, though all these vary 
in a highly interesting manner, but I want just to call 
attention to the occasion when the bicyclist's family appears 
to tlie greatest advantage. This is at a race-meeting ; 
they are collected in the grand stand, and are watching 
with bated breath the progress of a race in which their 
particular Freddy, or Tommy, or Harry is taking a promi- 
nent part. He puts on a spurt as he passes them and 
slioots ahead — ^the excitement is indescribable. The father 
stamps his umbrella on the floor and shouts vociferously, 
"Bravo, Freddy I Go it, Freddy ! " the mother sits quite 
still, a little anxious even now, but so delight(\illy proud 
of her boy ; the sisters colour up, and their eyes^ grow 
bright with pleasure, and they can hardly keep those 
demure lips from uttering a scream ; the brothers do their 
best to look stolidly indifferent — ^the sight is too unspeak- 
ably delicious ! 

.Busnous. 



THE BICYCLISTS ABC; OR, NOTES ON THE 
MACHINE MARKET. 

We purpose from issue to issue of our Gazette to give 
a description of some of the best machines of the day. 
They will be taken in alphabetical order, and the notes will 
be as full as possible. 

No. 1. The Albert (kte Timberlake). Moir, Hutchins, 
and Co. — The name of Timberlake has been associated with 
bicycling from its very commencement, and has gained a 
wide reputation as a manufacturer. . In the days of the old 
hickory-wheeled bone-shaker, Timberlake was known as a 
maker who put the best of material and workmanship into 
his machines, and when he afterwards commenced to manu- 
facture the fairy bicycle of the present day, he still kept up to 
his standard of excellence. Rather more than a yearagohedis- 
posed of his business to Messrs. Moir, Hutchins, & Co., and it 
is of the machine as manufactured by them that we now treat. 

The "Albert "is of an extremely neat pattern, and the head, 
which is on the Stanley principle, is what is known as pear- 
shaped. The steering bar is kept low, is placed well 
forward, and is fitted with ebony, horn, or ivory handles at 
the option of the purchaser. The front fork is made 
tubular, and the dome of the fork sufficiently broad to 
give the maximum of strength. The backbone is of patent 
weldless steel, and the curve is very taking to the eye ; 
the neck is rather deep, to give firmness and rigidity, and 
the centre is pivoted on an inverted cone, of case-hardened 
steel, and is very free. The " Albert " has always been 
celebrated for the great strength of the wheels, and it is a 
rare thing to hear of a buckled one ; the rims are either U 
or V shape at the buyer's option, and the spokes screw 
direct into a gun-metal hub, which is shrunk on to the 
spindle. The bearings are either plain rollers or balls to 
the firont wheel, and cones or balls to the back (arrangements 
have, we believe, been made to fit the celebrated Rudge 
ball bearings to these machines if required) and both 
wheels are fitted with lubricators. The cranks are keyed 
on in the ordinary manner, and the spring is of the usual 
plain pattern. The peculiar features of the Albert " are 
the patent " rack and pinion brake,'' and the undetachable 
tyres. Many riders are of opinion that this brake is the 
best in the market, it is easy of application, possesses 
immense power (the action being direct), and has this 
advantage, that the rider can feel exactly what pressure he 
is applying, and it can be released instantaneously. A 
single turn of the wrist puts it on full power, and no exertion 
isrequired to keep iton ; the rack, however, soon wears, and will 
probably require to be renewed after 6000 miles* riding. 
The tyres are fastened with wire running through them, 
and also with some material which is not known to us, are of 
red or grey rubber as required, and wear extremely well ; 
they are as advertised— practically undetachable. The 
price of these machines (with a warranty) fitted with brake, 
ball bearings, and painted in two colours, is from £U 68. 
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for a 50-inch| rising 10s. for every additional two inches, 
and although the price appears low in comparison with 
some other makes, the workmanship is of the best. 

The Allunce. Garrard & Co., Uxbridge. — This machine, 
although not by any means so well known as its predecessor, 
is a good strong roadster ; it is in appearance very similar 
to an " Eclipse," is built with hollow forks, and backbone 
of weldless tubular steel, and is throughout firm and rigid. 
It is fitted (as required) with double roller, adjustable ball, 
or plain bearings. The steering bar is set forward, and is 
also hollow ; the spokes are direct action, the brake is an 
ordinary spoon pattern. The machine has no special 
feature of its own ; weight about 35 lbs. 

SATURDAY RUNS. 
N.E. District. 
Tlie District Captain was taking care of the ''Monsters" 
at Hampton Court, and everyone knows what happens when 
the cat is away. Accordingly, when "the Substitute'' 
turned up at Syborn's Comer, a few minutes late, only one 
man had appeared, and it was not much before four that 
the company was raised to five members and two visitors. 
This figure reached, we got under weigh for Abridge, 
finding the roads a little dusty, and at times mended, but 
on the whole good, and Chigwell Hill dismounted no one, 
some indiscreet members even taking to racing up it. We 
reached the White Hart," Abridge, about five, and found 
their fare and charges as good and moderate, respectively, 
as usual. Lyne and another visitor came in during tea, 
making up the party to nine, a pretty fair muster for 
Hampton Court day, as more than one member was seeing 
the show. The early-closing party was absent ; but, as 
' usual, two or three had to be home by seven, and left 
Abridge some time after six with that view, leaving, four, 
who had some regard for their digestions and more for the 
time, to skittles, and a later ride home. Present : Devitt, 
Gibbs, Theo. Godlee, Lyne, Sharman, Arthur Smith, and 
three visitors. Thb Substitute. 

N.W. District. 

Only ten men put in an appearance on Saturday at 
Harefield. This was, no doubt, owing to several having 
gone to see the Hamptpn Court Meet. Eight men started 
from Hampstead, going through the Borroughs Lane to 
the Edgware Road, where quarter of an hour was lost 
through two men topping to oil, and then missing the way. 
The Kenton and Tyburn Lanes were in good order, and a 
pleasant run ensued, via Pinner Marsh, Eastcott, and 
Ruislip. Two miles of the road there was badly cut up by 
a traction engine — in fact some few yards were hardly 
rideable. Harefield was reached at 6.25, and while tea was 
being prepared we watched a cricket match, and paid a 
visit to Quickenden's well-known store, to obtain some 
provisions. During tea Powell and Price came in. 

We started back about 8 o'clock, going by Batchworth 


Heath and Pinner. The pretty lane through the woods is 
stoned all over. An easy pace was kept all the way home, 
which was reached, via Cricklewood, at 11 o'clock. Distance, 
36 miles. Present : Baxter, Cook, Dal ton, Freeman, Hill, 
Metcalf, N. B. Morris, Powell, Price, and one visitor. 

Palmer Dalton, District Captain. 
N.B. — I hope to see a good muster next Saturday at St. 
Albans ("The Bell"), as «re shall have a swim at the bath, 
and if there is time ascend the. tower of the cathedral, from 
which an extensive view can be obtained. 

Western District. 
Club runs would indeed be enjoyable if we always had 
as smart a team as met at Acton Church last Saturday. 
Route taken via Folly Lane, Ealing Common, and Castle 
Hill. Several clubs were seen en route for the great meet 
but no one felt disposed to give up a jolly run for Hampton' 
Court. The roads, although dusty, were fairly good, 
except that Brent Lane was loose and freshly stoned in 
places, and the rough ascent at Greenford was rougher 
than ever. As usual, lots of farmers' carts were passed ; 
drivers asleep or obstinate. No dismount was made until 
West End was reached, where one or two wanted an oil up. 
Ruislip was arrived at about five o'clock, and as we were 
far too early for the N.W. we rode on. The cross road to 
" Crow's Nest "• was very roiigh, and lots of new stone. 
We then turned to the left towards Highway Farm, 
and then to left again over Bunger's Hill, the top 
of which was rather stiff, but hills seemed nothing to 
Saturday's party, Mr. Law, on a splendid 56-iu. Invincible^ 
being in especially good form. Past Harefield Lodge and 
Warren House the surface was first rate, and so on to 
Uxbridge ; but from thence to the turn to Druhan it was 
loose and dusty. Tea was obtained at the " Swan " (Is. 6d.), 
and after spending some time strolling about this old- 
fashioned village, the return journey was made (minus 
Bridges and Eoch, who had apparently hidden themselves) 
by the direct route, which was, to our surprise, in better 
condition than any of us expected. All went merrily until 
the turning into the main road at Ealing Common was 
reached, when, without any apparent reason. Law fell 
heavily, and not only damaged himself, but knocked his 
new machine about, and was unable to complete his journey. 
It was a singularly unfortunate wind-up to such a capital ride. 
A great number of 'cyclists returning from Hampton kept 
passing through Acton, and I am told that at least 500 
passed through on Saturday. Bridges and Eoch overtook 
us at Ealing, where we were attending to Law s bicycle, and 
said they had made the pace warm, and so they miist have 

Hah A flfl flipv (tfjiTfi^d ininiifi^R In.f.P'r flinTi wa AnH niir 
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party had not crawled along by any means. Present: 
Bridges, Barnett, Boville, E. C. Eoch, C. E. Law, Naylor, 
E. Naylor, 0. Thorn, and 

W. A. Smith, District Captain. 
P.S. — Members bx^ especially requested to make every 
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effort to join the run to Ripley next Saturday, to meet the 
S.E. and S.W. The rendezvous will he Kew Green, at 3.45, 
instead of Harlesden Green, aud the route taken Hounslow, 
Hanworth, Walton Bridge, and Weybridge, returning by 
the main Portsmouth road. 

S.E. DiSTEICT. 

Fi¥e members only met at Central Croydon Station on 
I Saturday, the attractions of the L.A.C meeting proving too 
I much for many well-known faces. Leaving Croydon at 4. 10, 
taking the Brighton Road — which is too well known to need 
j description — Crawley was reached without a dismount at 6. 5. 
Just before entering the village two London uniforms were 
seen approaching, which turned out to be those of O'Reilly 
and Scott, who had ridden from Brighton. Proceeding to 
the " Railway Inn " tea was ordered, and a stroll was taken 
whilst the necessary preparations for tea were being made. 
When engaged in gazing at the beauties of the place three 
more Ucyclists were observed approaching, who turned out 
to be Turner and the brothers Johns, who had been late for 
the meet and so had come on afterwards. Justice was done 
to the tea, which was first-class and cheap. When pro- 
ceeding out to smoke, another grey uniform was observed 
in the distance, which proved to be the S.W, district meet, 
viz., H. Jennings. Several members decided to go on to 
East Grinstead for the night ; seven starting back at 8 p.m. 
Smith left the main body at Povy's Cross; having to get 
back to Reigate. At the top of Redhill a halt was made 
to light up, one member meanwhile — evidently with a 
desire of cutting out the "Solitary One" — ^riding on ahead, 

and no more was seen of him till Merstham was reached 

> 
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when he again loomed in sight. Passing through Redhill 
another member, Crowley, joined the party, and also a 
visitor, a friend of several members. Croydon was reached 
at 9.50, without accident, when ended a most enjoyable 
run, the roads having been very good throughout, and very 
little wind. Present: A. Bishop, H. 0. Bishop, K A. 
Crowley, J. T. Johns, W. Johns, M. B. O'Reilly, R. J. Scott, 
C. A. Smith, C. J. Turner, A. 0. Tylor, J. Williams, Jun. 
(S.E.), and H. Jennings (S.W.). 



S.W. District. 
The muster at "The Griffin" on Saturday last comprised 
only three members (H. Jennings, A. H. RoUs, and C. Tay- 
lor), who waited till nearly 4.30, and then rode, via Ewell> 
to Reigate. Road perfect up to the ascent past Ewell, then 
generally loose and heavy to Walton Heath. Reigate Hill 
being taken with needful care, the town was not reached 
till about 6.15. Dismount at " The Grapes," where "the 
majority" carried a motion for tea. The minority (after a 
short stay) pressed on for Crawley, and found the S.E. and 
Brighton contingents almost ready for their return journey, 
but which they kindly deferred till the fading light warned 
the larger number to start northwards. The "residuum" 
passed the night chiefly in Crawley, East Grinstead, and 
the intervening country ! All, however, met at the break- 
fast table at a certain hostelry in East Grinstead, when the 
pleasures of night-riding through Sussex bye-roads were 
freely discussed. Rain fell all the morning; when it 
moderated, three pairs of riders trundled in three directions 
homewards. Tex Solitabt. 



FIXTURES FOR CLUB MEETS. 



N.B. 


N.W. 


W. 


S.W. 


S.E. 


May 17. 


Top of Lea Bridge Road 
8.80 p.m., & Sybom's 
Comer, 3.45 pjn., for 
ChigweU Bow. 


Jack Straw'i Castle, 
4 p.m., for St. Albans. 


Kew Green, 8.45 p.m., 
for Ripley, to meet 
S.E. and S.W. 


Griffin Hotel, Kingston, 
4 pjn., for Ripley. 


Central Croydon Station, 
8i45 p.m., for Ripley. 




Top of Lea Bridge Boad, 
8.30 P.I1L, for Hoddes- 
don, via Tottenham 
and Enfield. 


Jack Straw*s Castle, 
4 p.m., for Ruislip. 


Kew Green, 3. 45 p.m., for 
Box HiU, via Leather- 
head. 


Griffin Hotel, Kingston, 
4 p.m., for Halliford. 


Central Croydon Station, 
8.45 p.m., for East 
Grinstead, SeaL 




' No Run. 

[• 


'<Jadc Straw*8 Castle'* 
at 4.0 p.m., for Essen- 
don ; tea at Salisbury 
Crest. 


Kew Green, 8.45 p.m., 
for Slough, riaThomey 
MUl. 


Griffin Hotel, Kingston, 
4 p.m., for lioather- 
head. 


Central Croydon Station, 
3.45 p.m. for Leather- 
head, 


June 7. 


Top of Lea Bridge Road 
3.30 p.m., & Sybom'8 
Comer, 3.45 p.m., for 
Ingatestone. 




Race Meeting. 







W. DISTIUOT.— June 4th (FuU Moon). First Wednesday evening mn. Acton Church, 6.30. p.m., for Bomham Beechet. 
N.B.^E very Wednesday, after June 4th, evening run at 6.30, from Acton Church. 
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RACING FIXTURES. 

May 17tL— John Keen's Handicaps 1 mile, Surbiton. 
May 24tli. — Cambridge University B.C. Inyitation Race. 
May 24th. — ^University College A.C., Stamford Bridge, 

2 miles Open Amateur Bicycle Handicap. 
May S7th. — ^London Bicycle Club Evening Meeting. 
June 2nd.— L.B.C. Bath Race. 

June 10th. — ^London Bicycle Club and University Bicycle 
Club, 1, 4, and 15 miles, Stamford Bridge. 

June 12th. — ^Bicycle Union Championship, Stamford 
Bridge, 1 mile. 

June 14th. — ^London Athletic Club, 3 miles Bicycle Race. 

June 19th.'— Bicycle Union Championship, 5 miles. 

J une 21st — ^London Bicycle Club Race Meeting, Stamford 
Bridge 

June 26th. — ^Bicycle Union Championship, 25 miles. 
June 28th. — ^Druids B.C., lillie Bridge. 
July 2nd.— Temple B.C., 1 mile, Stamford Bridge. 
July 8rd. — do. do. 50 miles. 

July 6th. — Pickwick « Bicycle Club Race Meeting, 

Alexandra Palace. 
July 19th. — ^Lombard B.C., 1 mUe, Catford Bridge. 



ON RIDING. 



To th$ Editor of th$ London Bicycle Club OazotU. 

Snt, — I should like to say a few words anent our Club. 
My sole object in doing so is to get members to ride better 
and to make the runs more enjoyable to all. 

To commence with, I may say that I consider our riding, 
when together, about as bad as it can be ; and that many 
members do not join in the runs, because of the bad riding. 

Now I don't think a man can be called a rider who is 
only in the saddle once a week, unless he has been a good 
rider before, and I would strongly urge brother members to 
practice a little more, particularly mounting, dismounting, 
and hill riding. Just think, out of 240 membersonly about 30 
at a time attend the separate District meets of the whole 
Club. This is really discreditable, and a very unhealthy sign. 
I think one cause is that men have a very exaggerated idea 
of the pace and distance of Club runs, imagining them to 
be semi-races, and only to be numbered amongst violent 
athletic sports, and not as quiet spins into the country for 
enjoyment. 

At a meet I would also urge the necessity of the files 
"locking up," and keeping together, and not straggling all 
over the road, as nothing looks so bad, or is so likely to 
prejudice equestrians. I have not seen any Club err so 
greatly in this respect as our own. 



A word on hill-riding. When an ascent is attacked the 
men should commence slawfy, and gradually increase the 
pace, sitting erect, and avoiding the." monkey on a stick" 
contortions which some riders indulge in. HiUs may be 
ridden by this means which it is impoeeible to go up with a 
rush. Surely it is easy enough to sit up straight, with 
knees and elbows in, and to keep a couple of lengths behind 
the man in front, instead of two piles being jammed close 
together, and the next 20 yards behind. 

Again, at night, men really ought to carry lamps, for 
the sake of others, if not for tlieir own safety. It adds 
greatly to the comfort of riding if everyone has a lamp. I 
should also like to raise my voice against that reckless 
riding of hills, which is the cause of so many accidents and 
compound croppers. At Club meets men should never rush 
past those in front down a bill ; if they cannot keep back, 
let them get off and walk down. 

Trusting that some of these hints may be acted upon, 
I remain, yours very truly, Palmes Damon. 



To the Editor qf the London Bicycle Club Gazette. 

Deab Sir, — I am almost surprised at the Honorary 
Secretary's letter, as he is probably aware that, though I am 
strictly unofficial, there are certain *' Club Books " to be 
found at Whip's Cross, which he will hardly be surprised to 
hear I consulted before I wrote to you, in order to ascertain 
that these very City gentlemen had a private " residence " 
registered against them in the Treasurer's books. 

As regards his last paragraph, I seem to recollect that, 
when I had the honour of being a candidate for membership 
of this Club, I was called upon to sign a proposal card, in 
which appeared both my " office" and "residence." I may 
be wrong ; if so, I would suggest that in order to comply 
with Rule 18 this should in future be done, and I trust I 
may hereby win "the Honorary Secretary's" promised 
gratitude. — Yours truly, Thbo. Godlee. 

Whip's Cross, 



NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

All contributions must be addressed to " The Editor^ 
L.B.C. Gazette, 35, Eastcheap, E.C.," and must bear the 
name of the author, though not necessarily for insertion. 

They must be written on one side of the paper only 
and, if immediate insertion is desired, must be received not 
later than Monday morning. 

The Honorary Secretary will feel obliged if members 
writing to him on purely Club business would mark their 
letters outside "L.B.C." 



Printed for the Proprietors by DABLnro & Soir, at the Minerva Steam 
Printing Office, 85, Eastcheap, London, E.C.— May 16, 1879. 
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The Editor will be unavoidably absent from London 
duritig the whole of the month of June. He ventures an 
appeal to the Members to lighten the labours of the 
acting Editor during that period by pouring a copious 
stream of copy into the workshops of Minerva. 
The tub is very clean, but with the exception of one or 
two dainty MS., which are not very solid food, it is as 
empty as the larder visited once upon a time by the kind 
if improvident Old Lady of our nursery days. It may be 
that Oxford and Cambridge will supply us with bones. 
Anyhow, the Editor hopes to meet on his return with a 
less melancholy fate than the historical old dog to whom 
he has made, he trusts, a reverent and not unfitting 
allusion. 



List of Entries Alrbadt Received for L.B.C. Road 
Medal Trial. 

A. J. Bacon, Alfred Bishop, H. W. Bridges, A. E. Buckler, 
A. D. Butler, H. V. Cleaver, Owen Coleman, M.D., 
F. S. Coleman, H. H. Crawley, P. Dalton, R. G. Francis, 
H. C. Freeth, Theo. Godlee, Arthur Herbert, W. T. Hill, 
Hon. Ion Keith-Falconer, A. H. Koch, N. B. Morris, 
W. J. MuUer, The O'Reilly, W. J. F. Potts, J. Powell, 
M. D. Rucker, Jun., St. J. Ryan, R. G. TroUope, J. W. 
Wilks, J. Williams, Jun., Harry Wilson, F. G. Woodall. 



COMMITTEE. 
At a meeting of the Committee, held on Monday, the 
19th inst., the following gentlemen were elected members 
of theQub :— 

Nam*. Frofcnioii. PropoMr. Stconder. 

Pierre Marchand, 53, Col- 

ville Gardens, W None. 

A. Hamilton Markes, S2, 

Maida Vale, W. Clerk. 

Henry Gkorge Atkinson, 

Gunnersbury House, Acton Scholar. 
Robert Mann Long, 40, 

Farleigh Road, Stoke ' 

!^ewington Clerk. 

It was decided that at the General Meet, on 7th June, 
to meet the D.B.B.C., the run outward only should score as 
an attendance at a Club meet. 



F.M.Wmiam8. H.F.G.Hii»ch. 
Daniel Toung. J. WiUiMns, Jr. 
W. A. Smith. Hy. Jennings. 

Geo. H. Gibbs. J. C. Keynes. 



SUNDAY RIDING. 
It has been reported to the Committee that a member 
has been seen riding on Sundays with a bag attached to his 
machine bearing letters " L.B.C." of a most conspicuous sise. 
A large majority of the Club determined that badges should 
not be worn on Sunday ; surely, then, these letters, which 
indicate the rider's Club quite as plainly as a badge, should 
not be seen on Sunday. The Committee feel sure that this 
intimation will suffice to prevent a repetition of what could 
only have been a thoughtless act. At the same time they 
wish members to understand that Rule 3 will be veiy 
strictly enforced, * M. D. RucoB, Jun., Captain. 
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A BOLUS FOR BICYCLISTS. 

Now thafc the prejudice against which bicyclists had so 
long to contend is a thing of the past, ^an exploded 
superstition, or at any rate an emotion existing only in 
the obstinate bosoms of the undisceming and bigoted few, 
is it not time to give up the enthusiastically high opinion 
and the strenuous support of it, which were only necessary 
in the face of opposition ? May not bicycling settle 
quietly into its place among sports, and trust to being 
judged by the public on its own merits ? The cold water 
thrown upon it has had the effect of making it fizz, but 
now that the cold water is no longer thrown let the fizzing 
cease also. Let its followers admit that, as an amusement, 
it cannot compete with hunting or shooting (for instance), 
or, as an athletic exercise, with cricketing or rowing. It may 
claim precedence over many sports, but must forego any claim 
to being at the top of the tree. I hear a shout of indignant 
denial, but, my dear hot-headed young friends, do be more 
reasonable and think fora moment of the manydisadvantages 
under which this sport of yours labours. Look at the many 
obstacles with which it must alwa3rs meet in the shape of 
adverse weather alone. Rain is not uncommon in England, 
and must be reckoned upon as a probable, though unwelcome 
factor in most day's enjoyment. And rain not only takes 
the pleasure out of riding for the time of its actual con- 
tinuance, but spoils the roads for hours, if not days, after- 
wards. Then you object, and not unnaturally, to wind, 
unless it happens to be directly behind you. Frost is 
mostly unpleasant because it hardens the roads, and 
crystallized ruts have a jolting effect upon your machine, 
which is indeed at all times an animal unreasonably sen- 
sitive on the subject of roads. It would be useless and 
perhaps cruel to say anything about croppers, because 
yon will all declare that accidents must happen in 
any sport worthy of the name, and that besides they are 
the. fault of the individual who rides, or his machine, and 
are not to be laid at the door of bicycling as a sport. But 
will you not admit that the number of casualties (some of a 
very serious nature), is out of all proportion large, com- 
pared to the number of riders ? 

" But," you say at last, triumphantly, " even supposing 
we admitted these drawbacks — ^which we don't — ^bicycling 
puts forward a claim which no other sport pretends to, that 
of practical utility. A bicycle is a useful, profitable invest- 
ment, if only for the sake of the saving it ultimately effects 
in travelling expenses." Primd facie this is plausible, but 
as a matter of fact what would be the candid answer 
of ninety-nine 'cyclists out of a hundred to the 
question, "Does your machine increase or lessen 
your expenditure throughout the year?" Would they, 
not confess that it leads them into a number of minor 
and incidental expenses, which far outweigh the occasional 
economy^ in journey money? Stjll, there can be no 
reasonable doubt that to certain people a bicycle would 



prove of the greatest service. The country doctor, or 
postman, for instance, who has to make long rounds between 
houses lying sometimes miles apart, would gain infinitely 
by riding an iron steed, instead of trudging wearily along 
on foot, as he must do if he cannot afford a carriage. I 
know of one postman who does make use of a bicycle, and 
I believe it is not uncommon among doctors ; but the plan 
ought to be far more generally adopted. Bicycling has a 
future before it, but on the whole, I think it is at present 
rated too high by its devotees. 

RUSTICUS. 



A nAOMIHT. 

Ah me! the days are all too brief for penance such as mine: 
On dusty steel and .flickering lamp the patient planets 
shine. 

I love to drive through lonely lanes at suicidal pace 
And scare the night-owls with a glimpse of a way-worn 
weary fac«. 

• «•••• 

Press on, my steed ! through rain* and snow, through mud 

and blinding hail. 
Though muscles ache, and heart grows faint, and tortured 

nerves may fail. 
Press on ! past England's darling pride, those homes so 

calm and bright. 
Where shadowing creepers scent the air and tone the garish 

light. 

What ! head's on fire ! nay, heed it not, my goal is drawing 
near. 

Mine eyes are dim. What's that to me? I see the milestones 
clear. 

The air grows thick, I all but choke, my wrists are set like 
steel. 

Press on ! for ever round and round must turn that 

torturing wheel. 
'Tis near ! pray heaven that I may last, and see myself in 

print; 

Just one spurt more : I think I'll last : I'll give the man 
one hint 

To say I came in "fresh as paint," with face all over smiles. 
When tvith the greatest ease I rode my twice one hundred 
miles ! 3. 

Those who took such kind care of The Clumsy One may 
regret to hear that he has wrenched in some odd way the 
cap of his left knee ; but he hopes, after a few weeks' rest, 
to be once more a nuisance to his good-natured friends. 

Could any member inform me where one of Colonel 
Barrett's newly-invented whistles can be had ? It is stated 
to be an improvement on the bugle. Owbn Rob. 
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FIXTUKES FOR CLUB MEETS. 





N.W. 


W. 


S.W. 


aE. 




Top of Lea Bridge Road, 
' 3.30 p.m., for Hoddes- 
1 don, via Tottenham 
' and Enfield. 


Jack Straw*B Castle, 
4 p.m., for Buialip. 


Eew Green, 3.45 p.m., for 
Box Hill, via Leather- 
head. 


Griffin Hotel, Kingston, 
4 p.m., for HaUiford. 


Central Croydon Station, 
3.45 p.m., for East 
Grinstead. 

Blackheath Div., Seal. 


May 31st.— no RUN. 


JtJKB 7TH. — ^AIl Districts run to Maidenhead to meet the members of the D.B.B.G. Full particulars will appear 

in next Gazette. 


June 14. 


Top of Lea Bridge Boad 
8.30 p.m., ft Sybom's 
Corner, 8.45 p.m., for 
Ingateatone. 


"Jack Straw*B Castle" 
at 4.0 p.nL, for Essen- 
don 1 tea at Salisbuiy 
Crest. 


Kew Green, 3.45 p.m., 
for Slough, vuiThomey 
Mill 


Griffin Hotel, Kingston, 
4 p.m., for Leather- 
head. 


Central Croydon Station, 
3.45 p.m. for Leather- 
head. 

Blackheath Div., ditto. 



June 21st.— RACE MEETING. 



W. DiSTSiOT.— June 4th<FuU Moon). First Wednesday evening run. Aoton Church, 6.80. p.ni., for Bumham Beeches. 
N.B.— Every Wednesday, after June 4th, evening run at 6.80, from Aoton Church. 



SATURDAY RUNS. 
N.E. DisTEicrr. 
The District Captain is unfortunately on the sick list 
again. He performed a somersault from his bicycle the 
other day and alighted in a loose gravel on his hands and 
face, which disfigured and disabled him more or less. 
Accordingly only four members showed up at Sybom's Comer 
for the run to Chigwell Row. This was eflFected by way of 
the new road and Snakes Lane, all in fair order, and it was 
only the last hill before our destination that succeeded in 
unseating anyone. At the " Maypole " the District Captain 
appeared, having been driven over to meet us, and Lyne 
turned up a few minutes after, making up the number of 
riders to five ; but the " young married man " felt home 
ties were pressing, and turned his head at once in 
that direction. It was still so early, however, that 
tea was adjourned for half an hour, and Fowler, 
Lyne, and "The Substitute" decided to occupy the 
time dy an extra half-hour's run, which they devoted 
to climbing about on their machines amongst some 
of the marvellous hills that occur on the side road near 
Chigwell Row. After tea it was arranged to prolong the 
home journey by way of Fassingford Bridge and Abridge, 
vhich was done, the roads for about a mile from Lamboume 
l)eiDg dreadful, and even causing one hurried dismount, but 
the hill down to the bridge is as good as ever. Fowler and 
" 'fhe Substitute " were beguiled by an offer of dinner in 



Chigwell, leaving the other two to pursue their course, and 
commg quietly home in the rain about 9.30. Present : 
Alfred Fowler, Theo. Godlee, F. Jolly, C. Y. Lyne, 
C. E. Sharman, and 

The Substitute. 



N.W. District. 
Saturday's run to St. Albans was the most enjoyable one 
this season, the attendance, roads, and riding being good. 
Six men started from Jack Straw's Castle," one more 
joined at Golder's Green, and five at Tally-Ho Comer. The 
twelve then rode in good order up the North Road, which 
was left at the Fairfield, the pretty lanes being a nice change 
from the main road. After passing Majorca the stiff hill 
towards Bamet Gate emptied most of the saddles, and on 
order being again formed, we proceeded to enjoy a splendid 
fly down the hill at Rowley Green. The watersplash at 
the bottom is not too deep to ride through now ; 
but as this was not known we had to dis- 
mount. The next splash was ridden easily. Shenley 
was soon reached, and instead of turning to the right, 
through London Colney, we pursued the old direct Roman 
Road ; this is hardly used at all now, is very narrow, and 
in places rough, but the broad strip of green on either side 
speaks of its former greatness. An amusing imitation of 
Absalom's feat was performed by someone (never mind who) 
who thought to bring down a broken overhanging branch, but 
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as it; didn't give way the rider was^hauled out of the saddle 
rather suddenly. Several very fine views of St. Albans were 
obtained from the hilLs, the grand old cathedral standing 
out against the sky as a beacon for us. After threading 
our way carefully round an awkward corner, through a 
farm, and crossing the River Coin, we arrived in St. Albans, 
not far up Holywell Hill, which was ridden by everyone. 
This was "greatly to their credit," especially as there was an 
absence of grotesque wriggling. Most of us at once repaired 
to the swimming bath (after leaving the machines at the 
" Bell"), where some fine exhibitions of natation and diving 
were shown. Whilst we were wallowing in the bath, Cook 
and Hill amused themselves by riding up and down Holywell 
Hill, the former being quite successful At tea we were glad 
to see Rogers, who paid us a short visit, after riding from 
Cheshunt. Shortly afterwards, Powell and Price turned up. 
The fourteen at table madQ a very jolly party and a pleasant 
hour was spent, and after a smoke and chat a start was 
made at 8.15, but we were not pleased to find a light rain 
falling. This somewhat spoiled the homeward run, which 
was via South Minns and Barnet. At the top of Ridge 
Hill a dismount was made to light up, and then a steady 
grind against the wind up the incline to Barnet followed. 
Hampstead was reached without incident at 10.30. 
Distance 35|^ miles. Present: Alison, Bacon, Buckler, 
Carr, Cooke, Dalton, Freeman, Hill, Hindley, N. B. Morris, 
Powell, Price, Rogers, W. T. Williams, and one visitor. 

Palmer Dalton, District Captain. 



Westbbn District. 



The run to Ripley secured a capital attendance, route taken 
via Brentford (which is in a more execrable state of bad 
macadam than ever) and Isleworth to ' Houuslow, thence 
to Hanworth ; all the roads up to this village were simply 
villanous, but slightly improved to Walton, at which place 
a dismount was made for oil. Four of the party rode on, 
and taking a wrong turn were not seen again until just 
before reaching Ripley. The others went through Oatland's 
Park and Weybridge, and up the long ascent to Red 
Hill, where A. H. Eoch and the Captain caught sight of 
a grey-clad figure passing on the direct road, who, 
on being pursued and run down, proved to be the 
"Solitary," who we had vainly looked for at the 
Feltham turn at Hanworth. Just beyond the Fox Warren 
the vanguard of the missing party spurted up, and 
said they had ridden via Walton and St. George's Hills. A 
considerable number of the West (who had ridden down by 
the direct route) were found at "The Anchor," with the 
S.W. Division ; and after tea had been ordered, we walked 
out on the road to see the Druid and Zingari Road Race — 
which resolyed itself into a mere canter for that young 
" flyer," Hamilton, who appears to be taking as much out 
of himself as possible, as he had just before ridden in the 



handicap at Surbiton. A strong body of the S.E. having 
arrived, tea was discussed, and the homeward journey pur- 
sued by the direct road, and Kew Green reached at 9.30- 
At Cobham Street we passed Cortis, fresh from his great 
victory at Surbiton in the Mile Handicap, which he accom- 
plished in the splendid time of 2min. 528ec. Present: 
Barnet, Bridges, F. S. Colman, Harrold, E. Koch, A. H. 
Koch, J. W. Langmore, C. E. Law, W. F. Potts, E. Scott, 
0. Thorn, one more, and 

W. A. Smith, District Captain. 
Distance of run, 41^ miles. 



S.W. District. 



Three members, with one from the West, left the 
"Griffin," Kingston, at4.15,and rode tnaEsher and Cobham 
to Ripley, being followed soon after by W. J. F. Potts and 
St. J. A. Ryan. Being told at the "Talbot" that the 
L.B.C. never honoured that hostelry^ and that we had 
better go to the " Anchor," we followed this disinterested 
advice, and had no reason to regret it. The W. and S.E. 
districts arriving soon after took up all the good but limited 
accommodation of the Dibble family. Present: R. M. 
Gruggen, J. B. Holdsworth, W. J. F. Potts, St. J. A. Ryan, 
and A. H. Rolls. 



S.E. District. 
Five members only met at Central Croydon Station, on 
Saturday last. A start was made at 4.15, the route taken 
being over Duppas Hill and past Waddon Station. On 
reaching " The Plough," at Beddington, another L.B.C. man 
was seen talking to some friends, and on joining the party 
proved to be Mr. A. D. Butler, who had come by another 
road. Opposite " The Glyn Arms," at Ewell, Mr. C. A. 
Smith joined the party. Another L.B.C. man was seen in 
Epsom, but did not take part in the run. The roads after 
leaving Great Bookham proved in very bad order, having 
been mended in a great many places. Ripley was reached 
at 6.25, and machines were put up at " The Anchor," which 
proved to be full of bicyclists, the Western District being 
engaged in discussing tea when the S.E. arrived ; after 
waiting for some time food and room were at length 
procured, close quarters being the order of the day. After 
tea a start was made for home, three members only 
returning ; the rain commenced to fall soon after starting, 
and by the time Croydon was reached all were- pretty 
damp. Present: A. Bishop, A. D. Butler, A. Herbert, 
C. A. Smith, F. M. Williams. J. Williams, Jun.,and D. Young. 



THINGS WE HAVE HEARD. 
That our r!icing men mean to do their utmost to sustain 
our long held supremacy on the path. It is not certain 
if our President will compete in any of the championships, 
and it is almost certain that Weir will not. We have 
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others whose muscles we trust will give substantial support 
to their good intentions. Wyndham is keeping steadily to 
work, and showed vast improvement on Saturday at Sur- 
bitoiL Thorn, who has had a severe cold for some weeks, 
is much better. He and Rucker are going into training 
quarters at Surbiton, and are determined that the Cam- 
bridge men " shall n&oer win two out of three," if they can 
help it. Cleaver is of the same opinion, and is in training 
very hard for the 15 miles. He intends taking a week's 
holiday before the race, in order to come to the post tuned 
to concert pitch. Trollope is sure to do the Club good 
service if he will but stick to training, and make up ins 
mind only to come off his new Keen in the orthodox 
manner. Herbert and other lesser lights intend to train 
and do their utmost for the prestige of the Club. 

• « « « * * 

That Pollock's, Christie's, and other 'Varsity members' 
intentions are things we have not heard. 

*«•••* 

That in spite of all these rumours the Club never was so 
weak on the path as at present. There are plenty of good 
men amongst us who only want bringing out. 

«••••« 

That the race for] Novices on roadsters at the Evening 
Meeting is expected to prove the existence of some who are 
themselves ignorant of their powers, and that the race will 
be a great attraction to the meeting. 

• ••*■* 

That M. B. O'Reilly has come to town, and is wanted at 
Lillie Bridge. 

* • • • * • 

That canoeing u a nasty dangerous sport, and Noel 
Whiting ought to return to his old love. 

• • • • • « 

That Keith- Falconer and Weir intend making the pace 
hot along the Bath road on Whit-Monday. 

• •«••* 

That Joseph Tylor, whose jovial face has been missed 
from the S.E. Meets, has become the possessor of a son and 
heir down at Tewkesbury. 

• ««*•• 

That there will shortly be a wedding in the N.W. Dis- 
trict, at which an old and much respected member is to act 
as one of the principals, and our President as best man. 

• •*•*• 

• That another " eight " is being organised to explore the 
i>eauties of the Khine, but that if all who want to join in 
^^he tour are admitted, instead of the " French eight," we 
shall hear of the " German twenty-eight." 

«•««•• 

That our racing men do not like the uniform chosen for 



them, but that others do, judging from the number which 
have copied it. 

**•••• 

That suggestions are wanted for a new one, which can 
be registered. 

• •*••• 

That in reply to inquiries. Col. Frazer writes that Mr. 
Waterson, the bandmaster of the 1st Life Guards, has been 
in hospital since his meeting with Herbert, but is now 
convalescent. Herbert's scratches have healed better than 
was expected, and the L.A.C. Committee have determined 
to pay for tlie repairs to his 'cycle. 

*•«*•• 

That the 'cycle ridden by Cortis on Satiirday was as 
extraordinary as the time he made on it. 

• «•••« 

That our Treasurer has had another spill, with fortunately 
no worse results than the loss of a little skin. 

• »••♦• 

That A. H. Koch is riding again, and will require the 
sole use of his Humber, which his brother says goes so well. 

• • • • • * • 

That this week's racing at Cambridge will be most 
interesting, and that many Londoners intend staying 
through the week ; and that those who cannot spare the 
time to do so will anxiously await the appearance of 
our next Gazette, containing full details from our special 
correspondent. 

«••••« 

That the right thing for any one hearing interesting 
rumours, is to send them (addressed, " Care of the Editor ") 
to Eavesdropper. 

EVENING RACE MEETING. 
Special Notice. 

The Race Committee have decided to add to the pro- 
gramme of the above meeting a Novice Scratch Race, open 
to those members only who have never won a prize on a 
bicycle, the distance to be one mile, and no racing machines 
to be used. All entries (together with P. 0. 0. for 2s. 6d.) 
must be sent to the Hon. Sec. on or before Saturday next. 

Competitors, on production of their competitor's ticket, 
will be allowed to practise on the ground on the Thursday 
and Friday preceeding th6 day of the race, except between 
the hours of 5 and 7 p.m. 

Members are particularly requested to use their best en- 
deavours to dispose of the tickets sent herewith. Most of 
the best metropolitan riders have entered for the open com- 
petition, and good racing may be anticil)ated. Should 
more tickets be required, the Hon. Sec. will be happy to 
supply them. * 

Members will be admitted free on production of the 
badge. M. D. Rucker, Jun., Captain. 
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CYCLOMANIA. 

Few of us can have read "Rusticiis's" article under the 
above head without a certain feeling of its justice as 
applying to ourselves, and I must at once plead guilty to a 
certain shade of the mania, but I feel as though he had 
presented us with rather a one-sided picture after all, and 
in defence of my many co-maniacs I would venture to offer 
a few words. After all how vast a supply of useful informa- 
tion and what a fund of conversation his bicycle supplies 
to the poor maniac. He notices the roads, it may be, 
purely as to whether they are sticky or hard, but he does 
notice them and forms an impression, to judge by the 
frequent reference to oolite in accounts of rides, that an oolite 
road means a road composed of putty, and when he meets with 
a geological friend he has at least a slightly more varied 
knowledge of geology than he would otherwise have had. 
Then even the laziest and least mechanical of us must know 
something of our machines, and the various parts thereof, 
the relative merits of various kinds of bearings or steerages, 
the relative lubricating powers of various oils, and the 
extraordinary cleaning power of petroleum, all which must 
add to our knowledge and make us all the more able to 
converse with our engineering and mechanical friends, and 
though our idea of a town may be that " it has a very steep 
hill in it, but the *Hen and Honeysuckle' gives you a very 
fair lunch, and cheap, and even keeps lime juice, though it 
is so far from town," still I contend that this is better 
than the same individual with an absolute blank as to the 
same town ; and I could name dozens of places of which, 
but for my wheels, I should never have caught a glimpse. 
Then, as "Rusticus" points out, there is the legal know- 
ledge acquired,— but here professional jealousy comes 
over me, and I am tempted to quote the old proverb, 
that " a little knowledge is a dangerous thing," only I fear 
that my readers may incline to drag the quotation in where 
it is not needed above ; yet, dangerous or not, it gives the 
poor maniac a certain power over his legal but non-riding 
friends who are dreadfully fond of talking shop whenever 
they get a chance, and will gladly break a lance with him 
on his " knotty point," even if they are quite incapable of 
giving a solution to it. Again, that type of "human 
irrationality" who rushes out every evening for a ride, is 
no doubt, if in a strange, uncouth sort of way, improving 
his muscle, not to say his health, by the process ; and if he 
is so painful a companion, he at least takes himself out of 
the way. And yet, before I close, my maniac conscience 
seems to whisper that "Rusticus" is really right, for I myself 
am in the habit of noting with a smile how smoothly the 
flow of conversation between myself and a stranger 
progresses by seeing how soon I am able to leave 
my wheel idone, and I am afraid the uncommunica- 
tive stranger would have more than his share of wheely 
talk. 

Goethe. 



THE BICYCLIST'S ABC; OR, NOTES ON THE 
MACHINE MARKET. 
(Continued from our last) 

THE "ARAB." 

At the Exhibition of Bicycles at the Agricultural Hall, 
this machine attracted universal attention, both from its 
peculiarities and also from its exquisite finish ; indeed it is 
not too much to say that, for actual finish, it was second 
to none. As this bicycle is but seldom seen in London, 
and is often inquired about, the following notes may be 
useful. Its patentee, Mr. John Harrington, of Union 
Street, Ryde, Isle of Wight, is quite an inventive genius, 
as he not only brings his mind to bear on machinery, but 
has just now patented a substitute for leather. 

The Arab has a Stanley head, recessed just beneath the 
steering bar, which is of the unusual breadth of 24 or 25 
inches, in itself a capital improvement on the ordinary 
narrow handle, so often fitted to even high-class machines. 
The neck is also unusually deep, giving great strength 
where required, and the backbone is of tubular steel, and 
sufficiently stiff. The spring is of the ordinary type, bolted 
on to the neck, and running on a roller attached to the 
backbone by a guida 

The front fork is wonderfully rigid, being rolled by 
immense hydraulic pressure out of the best and finest ' 
sheet steel, its peculiarity consists in the fact that the 
edges of the steel are rolled over into two cylinders ; it will 
be seen at once that this section possesses the highest 
qualities of resistance to all torsional and other strains. 

The spokes are made of very thin but tough wire* 
apparently similar to that used in high-class pianofortes, 
and the tension, which is on the suspension 'principle, ns 
effected by small nipples attached to the felloe, the other 
end of the spokes passing through the hub, which is recessed, 
and there fixed with a firm head — there is thus no torsion 
of the wire, and a spoke can be readily replaced without 
disturbing the rubber tyre. 

The tyre is cemented into the felloe, and, as far as the 
writer can judge, is also entirely prevented from leaving it, 
by small pieces of wire which traverse the tyre horizontally 
at short intervals, and which are in some neat method 
brought to a tension by a small screw nut fastened under 
the felloe (this is only surmise), but, whatever the system 
adopted, thetyre cannot be removed except with considerable 
force applied with pincers, and is practically undetachable. 

The brake may be at once termed the strap-brake, and 
is as follows: A narrow flange projects from either side 
of the hub, on the inside of the fork of the front wheel ; a 
leather strap having one end fixed to the fork passes round 
the flange ; a small bell-chain, also fastened to the fork, 
passes round the strap, and is connected to a wire on the 
inner side of the fork, which is carried up to a tube re- 
volving on the steering-bar, having two small thumb-pieces 
in a good position close to the handles. 
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To apply the brake the thumb-pieces are pressed outward, 
this tightens the chain upon the leather strap, and a per- 
fectly uniform power is brought to bear on the wheel, and the 
machine may be brought up on almost any hill, with 
the minimum of danger. The bearings are patented 
" ball " to the front wheel, for which the inventor 
claims the merit of possessing less friction than any 
yet in use, as the balls revolve free from contact with 
each other, and do not run in pierced cages, as commonly 
used. The hind wheels are usually fitted with dust-proof 
cones, but Mr. Harrington is now turning his attention to 
a new ball-bearing for the back wheel, for which he has 
great hopes of success. The weight of the " Arab " varies 
from 28 lbs. to 40 lbs., according to size, ranging from 
46 to 60 inches. 

The machine is fitted with a patent alarum, of sizes 
which vary from that of a Stormont Alarum to one as 
large as a saucer, and it was doubtless the disproportionate 
appearance of the one fitted to the machine exhibited 
at Islington that made it look somewhat grotesque ; it is 
nevertheless most efiective. In conclusion, the price is 
not at all exorbitant, being £l4 16s. for a 46-inch, and 
increasing 10s. for every* two inches up to 60 ; all bright 
£2 extra. 

A better-finished machine is not to be found in the 
market, and the patentee will make a machine to any design 
which a rider may choose to supply him with, and carry 
out any alterations which may be suggested to him. This 
is a step in the right direction, and will tend more than 
anything else to perfect the machine, as no one is more 
fitted to suggest improvements in the bicycle than a prac- 
tical rider of a mechanical turn of mind, who makes his 
"velo': his hobby. 



BRITTANY. 

St. Malo to Dinan, Lamballe, 8t. Brieuc, Guingamp, 
Faimpol, TrSguier, Lannion, Morlaix, St. Pol de Ldon^ 
Roscoff, Landivisian, Landemeau, Brest, Crozon, 
Douarnenez, Quimper, Concameau, QuimperU, Lorimt, 
Auray, Camac, Vannea, Ploermel, llennes, Dol, and 
St. Malo. 

( Continued from the Gazbtte of May 6th.) 
Oct. 1. Concarneau to Quimperl^ and Lorient. — On 
turning out of bed this morning we saw from our windows 
the whole fleet of 200 or 300 sardine boats going out of 
harbour, a pretty sight, closely packed as they were. The 
old part of this town is built on a small island, and strongly 
1 fortified ; a drawbridge joins it to the mainland. Both 
parts are rather dirty, the old or VillaClose being especially 
so, and narrow as well. There is a wonderful aquarium 
here, with great open-air tanks hewn out of the rock. 
Some of the tanks are full of turbot, soles, lobsters, cray- 
fish, oysters, etc. They regularly breed lobsters for the 



market, and had some thousands of them. The glass 
tanks indoors were also full of smaller fry, and of lobsters that 
had just cast their shells. One that we handled was quite soft. 
A sardine factory was inspected next, and the many operations 
through which the fish and boxes go greatly interested us. 
The coast all round Concarneau is very pretty, and bathing 
from rocks very good. To Pont Aven (15 kilometres) is a 
good undulating road, the ups being rideable, and 
downs good except the last kilo, which is rather steep, with 
stones at the bottom. Between Concarneau and Pont Aven 
are numerous stones and Druidical remains, country pretty. 
The road on to Quimperld is more hilly, there being a long 
one up at first as well as three or four long ones farther on ; 
the descent into Quimperl^ (18 kilos) is very steep, and has 
two nasty turns ; it should only be attempted with the brake 
hard on. This town is rather taking, a river (the Laita) 
running through it. At the "Hotel du Liond'Or " we had 
some capital chocolate, etc., and I should think this house 
is about the best in the town. Later on we got into the 
pigskin for our evening's destination, Lorient. Half way up 
the long hill out of the town we found a delightful little 
glimpse of Quimperl^, and from the top had a splendid run 
over an undulating road with a good surface to it and 
pretty country all round. Between the two towns we 
left the Department of Finisterre, which we had 
been riding in since the 2.Srd, and entered the 
Mobihan. Shortly before Lorient (20 J kilos.) we turned 
sharp to the right, down a fine avenue, and went through 
the gates and fortifications into the town. We put up at 
the " Hotel de France," a grand hotel, but decidedly dear, 
our bed-room, for instance, being six francs, instead of the 
vsual charge, three francs — wine also charged for. In the 
evening we strolled about the town, and went into the Grand 
Caf^. Distance, 33J miles. Norman B. Morris. 

(To be continued.) 



RACING FIXTURES. 

May 24 th. — Cambridge University B. C. Invitation Race. 
May 24th. — University College A.C., Stamford Bridge, 

2 miles Open Amateuy Bicycle Handicap. 
May 27th. — ^London Bicycle Club Evening Meeting. 
June 2nd.— L.B.C. Bath Race. 

June 10th. — London Bicycle Club and University Bicycle 
Club, 1, 4, and 15 miles, Stamford Bridge. 

June 12th. — ^Bicycle Union Championship, Stamford 
Bridge, 1 mile. 

June 14th. — London Athletic Club, 3 miles Bicycle Race. 

June 19th.— Bicycle Union Championship, 5 miles. 

June 21st. — London Bicycle Club Race Meeting, Stamford 
Bridge 

June 26th. — Bicycle Union Championship, 25 miles. 
June 28th.— Druids B.C., Lillie Bridge. 
July 2nd. — Temple B.C., 1 mile, Stamford Bridge. 
July 3rd. — do. do. 50 miles. 

July 5th. — Pickwick Bicycle Club Race Meeting, 

Alexandra Palace. 
July 19th. — ^Lombard B.C., 1 mile, Catford Bridge. 
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ON BRAKES. 
To the Editor of the London Bicycle Club Gazette. 

Sir, — Mr. Sharpe bas complained of want of discTission 
upon bicycles in the columns of the Gazette. I remember 
your predecessor did so some time ago ; and that no dis- 
cussion bas hitherto arisen is proof, if it were wanted, that 
though a child may lead a horse to the water, etc. How- 
ever, I propose to go further than leading, and though I 
cannot malce mem&rs drink (i.e., discuss), I can, figura- 
tively speaking, drag their nose under water by the halter 
of an article. Perhaps it may lead to a (h)altercation. 
And as I am one of the cautious men — we are few, — and as 
I care little how fast— or rather, how slowly — I travel, pro- 
vided I can travel in safety, let others give us the benefit of 
their midnight lucubrations upon weights, and tires, and 
hollow spokes and forks, etc., etc., I propose, to consider the 
various methods of retarding our steeds. 

First, then, let us consider the hind-wheel brakes. 

The Hind-roller Brake. — The objections to this form of 
brake are, the liability of the cord to break or stretch if out 
in rain, and the necessity for revolving handles — a serious 
drawback in mounting hills. 

The Carter Trailing Brake.— The objections are the great 
strain on the head of the machine, caused by the sudden 
contact of the spud with fixed stones, and the frightful 
jolting caused to the rider. 

The Skid. — This I have never seen in action, but the same 
objection on the score of a cord must apply here, as in all 
hind-wheel brakes, and the strain on the headpiece as with 
tiie Carter. 

I will discuss the merits of the "spoon" when dealing 
with that form of brake as applied to the front wheel. 

Supposing a metal cord obtained, which is proof against 
all strains, and of course will not stretch, yet all hind-wheel 
brakes require movable handles. These are a discomfort. 
I rode for two years witii them, and found that in going up 
hill they require a lot of thought, which can ill be spared 
if the hill is tough ; and in mounting they are apt to slip 
round, and jam the brake on. 

I sea no reason why all movable handles should not be 
fitted, as are those on the Coventrv Chxh machines, with a 
ring sliding in grooves alouj int ' ^ ' hr^ ing 
projection which catches in a correspond in<i • - 

solid part of the head of the machine. Tl lu 
an instant push back the ring and permit ue Handle to 
revolve freely, and in going up hill he pushes the ring home 
and locks the handle to the head. Hind-wheel brakes thus 
fitted would be far better than as at present, and there 
would then only remain the question. Is the hind wheel 
calculated to bear the great pressure ? This I must leave 
some one else to answer. 

The chief merit claimed by the advocates of hind- 
wheel brakes is that they are not so likely to make the 
machine "kick," and I confess that it is a great advantage. 
On tlie other hand, any brake which causes the hind wheel 
to travel more slowly than the front throws' a strain upoii 
the head of the machine, and I have known of several 
collapses from that cause, the backbone giving way at the 
joint. 

Front-wheel brakes. 

The Strap Brake. — Our late secretary used one. It was 
very powerful, but woe be to you if sand got between the 
strap and the huge excrescent axle which it grips. For 
ATTip.rience of this apply to Mr. C. R. Hutchings. The 



strap is a band of iron embracing an enlarged axle outside 
the spokes, and tightened by a cord connected with the 
handles. Evidently the strain is put on the proper part of 
the wheel, but the objections are the use of a cord and 
rotating handles, and the extreme unsightliness of the 
great l^ss at the centre of the wheel. 
Brakes applied by pressure on the tyre. 
The Stassen Eccentric. — ^Applied by an eccentric pro- 
tuberance in the middle of the head of the machine attached 
to the handles, which rotate. This eccentric part of the 
handles ^presses a bar, fixed parallel to and in front of the 
headpiece, at the end of which is a roller^ concave, and 
fitting the tyre. 
It is not a pretty brake, nor a whit more efficacious than 
The Timberlake, which acts by a straight bar, with 
concave roller at the end, moving up and down through 
rings of metal attached to the front of the head-piece, and 
racked at the upper end to fit cogs in the centre of the 
rotating handles. For neatness there is nothing to equal 
this brake, and immense force can be applied, just as 
with the Stassen Eccentric. One objection to these two 
brakes is the loose handle, an objection which I have shown 
might be got over. 

The Coventry Club Brake. — The handles rotate when 
desired, and to the front is fixed a tongue, which presses 
.outwards one end of a lever, at the other end of which is a 
concave roller bearing upon the tyre. 

Grip Brakes have either a roller or a spoon, and this 
either of iron or wood. The grip-roller brakes are good in 
this, that the handles are ri^id, but a special handle for the 
brake is needed, and this is apt to get in the way. At 
present I use a double-handled grip-roller brake, but I have 
been obliged to bring the fulcrum close to the handles, thus 
losing power, as I found that the bolt where the fulcnmi- 
point was attached cut my legs when resting them on the 
liandles. I have a decided objection to all spoon brakes. 
They tear the tyre^ to pieces, and what is far worse, they force 
the wheel out of line. The pressure of any front brake is 
enormous, and " bi.^klinc " resulta. The spoon then presses 
more on one side than the other ; it makes the wheel per- 
manently untrue, and rips oflF the tyre. Creds escpej'to. 
This buckling of the wheel is the chief objection to any • 
front brake, as a wheel once disturbed never regains its 
original perfection. 
^ I have now spoken of all the brakes I know, a^d the 
conclusion I draw is this : If you like appearance have a 
Timberlake front brake, but have added to it the locking 
apparatus of the Coventry Club brake. If you fear the 
machine kicking, try a hind-wheel brake, but bid good-bye 
to real nattiness. Unfortunately, you must have a Timberlake 
bicycle if you want his brake. Those who do not choose 
to ^et that will find that a grip roller brake will answer all 
their requirements as to power. It can be applied to any 
machine, and need not b>e either heavy or unsightly. The 
thumb roller or .spoon brakes which act by a movement the 
reverse of the grip brakes are very objectionable on account 
of the constant strain and jar to the thumbs. 

These remarks, Mr. Editor, are desultory, I fear, but 
perhaps they will induce some better writer to continue the 
subiect. I have only to add a word of advice. "Whatever 
brake you adopt you are better ofi" than with none, for 
without any brake at all you are liable to that which is the 
worst of all — a breakdown. Whoa 1 
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L.B.a V. C.U.BLC. 

Any members wishing to represent the Club on June 
10th, in our match against the C.U.Bi.C., should communi- 
cate with me at once. In the event of any doubt existing 
as to the relative powers of two or more of those who wish 
to contend, a trial will be run at Stamford Bridge. 

The following are, as far as I can ascertain, the names of 
those now training for the event : — Cleaver, Herbert, 
Rucker, Thorn, Trollope, and Wyndham. As there are 
three events — a one mile, four miles, and fifteen miles, in 
which each club is to have three representatives — even 
supposing that all the above are good enough to compete — 
others are wanted. 

Tickets of admission to Ground and Grand Stand can be 
obtained from the Hon. Sec, price Is. 

M. D. RucKEB, Junr. 

BATH TRIAL. 

The arrangements for this year's trial will be precisely 
similar to those of last year. 

The majority of competitors will go down by the 5 p.m. 
express from Paddington. 

The traffic manager has promised to provide extra 
accommodation for bicycles, and he asks that members will 
endeavour to be on the platform in good time, so that no 
delay nor confusion may be caused. The " White Lion " 
will, as usual, be our headquarters at Bath. 

The start will take place from the foot of Cleveland 
Bridge at 7.30 punctually. Any competitor who has not 
been over the course will have the route fully explained at 



Bath, where a few of the maps used last year may be 
obtained ; or he can see a description of the road in last 
year's Gazettes of May 16th and 23rd. 

Mr. Alison will be seen stationed on the Reading Railway 
Bridge, and from him members will be able to ascertain 
their exact positions in the race. No other information 
will be official 

The finish will be at the ninth milestone from London, 
which is seven furlongs the London side of the junction of 
the Bath and Staines Roads at Hounslow, and about three 
furlongs from Spring Grove, Isleworth Station, on the road 
from London. After the race tea will be provided at the 
" Coach and Horses," Kew, the Western depot, where com- 
petitors can have baths, change their clothes, and, if they 
wish, leave their machines in the club-room. Warning is 
given not to go to the " Milford Arms," after the disgraceful 
way in which we were treated last year. 

Two more entries have been received, viz., W. T. Thorn, 
Jun., and A. 0. Tylor. 

M. D. RucKEB, Junr. 

EVENING RACE MEETING. 
Members are requested kindly to return to the Hon. Sec. 
their unsold tickets, with P. 0.0. for the price of those 
disposed of, as quickly as they conveniently can. It must 
be borne in^nd that the Annual Race Meeting and the 
Inter-Club mtches with the C.U.BLC. both take place 
shortly, and much trouble will be saved to the officers of 
the Club if the accounts of the one meeting can be closed 
before the others are taken in band. 
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ANNUAL RACE MEETING. 

Six ordinary admission tickets and two ladies' tickets 
are sent herewith. The price, if purchased before the day, 
is Is 6d, and members are urgently requested to sell as 
many as possible. Those who sell the six tickets will not 
be charged for the two ladies' tickets. Members' tickets 
will be sent next week. 

The events will be — ^Two Miles Amateur Handicap (open), 
three prizes ; One Mile Handicap (Club), three prizes ; 
Ten Miles District Challenge Race ; and Two Miles Ladies 
Challenge Prize Race. 

Entry forms will be sent with the next Gazettb. 

Competitors will be allowed to practise on the Grounds 
on the Wednesday and Thursday before the meeting, at 
any time except between the hours of five and seven p.m. 
The band late of the 1st Hertff Light Horse will be in 
attendance. 



UNIVERSITY COLLEGE SPORTS. 

Favoured by most beautiful weather these sports were 
held on Saturday last, the 24th, though unfortunately the 
attendance was very small, probably owing to the counter 
attractions offered by the Civil Service at Lillie Bridge. 
The L.B.C. scored a first, thanks to Cleaver, who seemed 
to go faster against the wind than with it. An L.B.C. man 
also carried off the Club Handicap. 

Thbee Miles Bicycle Handicap (Club). 
H. HrCrawley, 300 jards.l ; J. Griffits, 200, 2 ; C. W. 
Pagan, 245, 3; S. F.^Harmer, 440, 0. After going one 
mile Griffits caught Pagan, and Crawley caught Harmer, 
the last named being soon out of it. Griffits then went 
on in pursuit of Crawley, who he soon caught, but did not 
attempt to pass until the last lap ; Crawley, however, was 
quite equal to the occasion, and landed a clever winner by 
four yards. Griffits, unfortunately,' ran into Crawley's 
back wheel after passing the post, and though he did not 
hurt himself, it unfortunately damaged his machine so that 
he could not start for the open race. Time 9 min. 45 sec. 

Two Miles Bicycle Handicap (Open). 
First Heat : C. E. Liles, Temple B.C., 40 yards, 1 ; 
M. Pritchard, Druids B.C., 50, 2 ; J. W. Sharpe, Croydon 

B. C., scratch, 3 ; S. G. Bitherdon, I Zingari B.C., 125, ; 
J. Hill, Surbiton B.C., 165, ; P. Vacani, Surrey B.C., 
185, ; W. P. Rolands, Druids B.C., 200, 0. Vacani soon 
took the lead, which he held for a mile and half, but in the 
last half mile the position changed very materially, Liles 
eventual winner by 20 yards from Pritchard, the scratch 
man being third. Time 6 min. 33 sec. 

Second Heat : H. V. Cleaver, L.B.C., 130 yards, 1 ; 
W. Butcher, Trafalgar B.C., 100, 2 ; R A. Woohiough 
Rovers B.C., 125, 3 ; J. T. Griffith, Surrey B.C., 25, ; 

C. W. Pagan, Druids B.C., 160, ; H. V. E. Baker, 
Druids B.C., 50, ; G. T. Evans, Gresham B.C., 165, ; 



E. A. Little, L.B.C., 200, 0. The handicapping in this 
heat was so good as to make one think our Captain must 
have had a hand in it. Little made the pace to start with, 
but before they had gone very far they were all close 
together, with the exception of Griffith and Baker, who 
never got on terms with the leaders, and it was anybody's 
race until the straight run io, when Cleaver, who was riding 
third, crammed on a good spurt and gained the judge's post 
by a yard, the same distance separating the second and 
third. Time 6 min. 19| sec. 

Third Heat : F. K. Laver, Druids B.C., 140 yards, 1 ; 
A. H. Metcalf, Druids B.C., 125, 2; C. G.jTopham, I 
Zingari B.C., 125, 3 ; C. T. Hunt Lewis, Wanderers B.C., 
90, ; G. W. Tilt, Surrey B.C., 170, ; F. W. Holworthy, 
Widmore B.C., 200, 0. This heat also furnished good 
sport ; Laver, who rode with great judgment, spurted down 
the last straight and beat Metcalf by about two yards ; 
a bad third. Time 6 min. 30} sec. 

Final Heat : Cleaver 1, Butcher 2, Laver 3, Pritchard 0, 
Metcalfe 0, Liles 0. This was a really good race, the 
leaders racing hard together nearly all through, but Cleaver, 
who rather seemed to prefer the wind, had the race safe 
all through, and ran in a winner by four yards, Laver being 
ten yards behind the second man. Time 6 min. 18f sec. 



TO SHOREHAM, BRIGHTON, BURWASH, AND 
BACK. 

At two in the morning of the 10th day of May, 1879, 
the dining room of a certain house not many miles distant 
from the " Swiss Cottage," N. W., presented a somewhat 
unusual appearance. He of the "Humber" was quietly 
sleeping (or pretending to sleep) on the rug before the fire, 
whilst the confused heap of blankets on the sofa concealed 
the presence of the knight of the *' Club." A few seconds 
later the former roused himself, and, with the skill of a 
well-practised hand, had soon got breakfast under weigh. 
Precisely at three o'clock the warning tinkle of a bicycle 
bell was heard at the outer portal, and the owner of the 
"Stassen" immediately joined the party, and shortly 
afterwards (3.40 a.m.) the three friends left the house and 
glided off in the fast-disappearing moonlight. Rapidly 
circling somnolescent London by the Willesden and Acton 
lanes, they were soon bumping through Richmond. 
The "Humber" created much amusement by his 
repeated assurances that each wash-hand-basin-like piece of 
macadam was "really the last piece," but not until Kingston 
was left behind did the others believe him. The fresh May 
morning was exhilarating, and the scenery splendid ; on the 
left of the travellers the sun was gradually climbing up into 
the heavens, whilst almost opposite to the monarch of the 
day the queen of the night was slowly retiring to rest. In 
high spirits the trio ran over the breezy commons between 
Surbiton and Leatherhead, making the wheels of their 
machines whistle through the keen airland it'was not long 
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before they were spiiming through the pretty vale by 
Mickleham. At length a closed gate before Dorking, 
with its pikeman in the arms of Morpheus, forced them 
to dismount for the first time. Here we would fain 
deliver an oration upon the pleasures of lifting a 70 lb. 
" Stassen " over a five-barred gate, but space will not per- 
mit; it is sufficient to remark that a few meat lozenges 
took away all effects of the little dissipation. Passing 
through the silent streets of Dorking, Holmwood Common 
was soon reached, and there, the summit once obtained, the 
views were indeed superb— in front, the peaceful and 
picturesque landscape, bordered in the far distance by blue 
masses, known to be the Southdowns, behind Box Hill, and 
the high range between Reigate and Guildford on the right ; 
Leith Hill, towering aloft, and on the left a magnificent 
weald, which the riders contemplated in silent admiration, 
and from which they were loth to hurry away. But 
alas, not even thy advice, oh, " Eusticus," was thought of, 
save with the desire of seeing you tliere, even for one short 
half hour, for two of the party are thinking of the coming 
Road Day, whilst the third, a veteran in that kind of things 

Fought hia battles o'er again, 
And showed how pots were won.'* 

(Stale, but applicable.) The mad career was stopped 
by another closed gate, and a little more dissipation 
with the "Stassen" was indulged in, after which the 
wheels went faster and faster, over hill and dale, 
until Horsham was reached at 7.45. The fine old 
town was still asleep, and had no appearance of 
waking, so, despite a wish for a second breakfast, the 
'cyclists went on their way to the next place which proved 
rather farther than they anticipated, for it was not before 
Steyuing was reached that suitable accommodation was 
found. For a breakfast (at least) the " Chequers " was not 
found wanting. Distance 54 miles, time 5^ hours including 
stoppages. After two hours halt a fresh start was made, 
aud Bramber quickly reached. To anyone staying in those 
parts a visit to the Castle, a picturesque ruin, is recom- 
mended, also to Chanctonbury Ring,*in the neighbourhood. 
The soothing effects of the valley of the Adur there caused 
some curious proceedings on the part of the "Humber," who 
persisted in riding about 100 yards in front of his com- 
panions, and when remonstrated with made the lame 
excuse that he was only " ruminating," but they, strange 
to say, were not satisfied, and thought the rear would have 
done just as well for chewing the cud of sweet or, may be, 
bitter reflections. 

Example ^as contagious, however, and towards the end 
of the journey "ruminating " became the order of the day 
with one and all. Piercing the South Downs over a capital 
surface, Shoreham was soon reached. Hence to Brighton 
the riding was very monotonous, the tide being low and the 
beach nothing more than mud-flats, odorous, but uninterest- 
ing. Indeed; over rough macadam under the rays of the 



summer sun, the work was warmer than agreeable, so muchi 
so that near Falmer, on the road to Lewes, a short stoppage 
was made on a hill-side to rest, and be thankful with the 
glorious fruit of the orange tree, prudently purchased at 
Brighton. Some miles beyond Lewes the "Humber" and the 
"Club" refreshed by — ^well, say milk and water — did what 
the "Stassen" politely termed an idiotical performance ; not 
having quite recovered from last year's mania, they rode 
nearly three miles back on the road and then returned to 
the astonished " Stassen." As the party advanced farther 
eastward, the grassy chalk downs were left behind, their 
place being taken by grand, fei-tile hills of the Hastings 
clay formation, in spite of which the last dozen miles 
into Burwash, although very hilly, were ridden in 
quick time ; one or the other of the trio persisting'in rumina- 
ting on ahead, the town waa reached between five and six, 
the distance being 102 miles, two of the party riding all 
the hills, whilst the third, owing to a bruised tendon, had 
to succumb to a few stiff ones during the latter part of the 
journey. The " Stassen" had a farm in the neighbourhood, 
under the roof of which the wanderers were soon busy at 
tea, after which a stroll, a lazy evening, and bed, wound up 
what had been a most enjoyable day. The "Club" and 
" Humber " left their hospitable quarters the next after- 
noon (leaving the " Stassen" to return the following day), 
and commenced proceedings by trying to ride up a preci- 
pice, and, in spite of a gale behind, they ignominiously 
failed. For about eight miles the old ground was retraced, 
and at Cross-in-Hand a road to the^right was taken, which 
led to Buxted and Maresfield. The roads were bad after a 
night's rain, and the wind was adverse, therefore the pro- 
gress slow. One or two dismounts were made before Wy tch 
Cross was reached. The long drag up commands some ex- 
tensive and splendid views, too little known, it is to be 
feared, by those who confine themselves to Surrey and 
Hampshire. From Wytch Cross an equally long descent 
terminated in Forest Bow, and East Grinstead was soon 
reached. From there to Godstone Green must be well 
known to members of the L.B.G. The two riders arrived 
at the " Clayton Arms " as twilight ended, and were very 
content with the accommodation there received. Leaving 
that place at 5 a.m. the following morning, they rode, vid 
Croydon, Mitcham, and Putney Bridge, to their respective 
destinations, reaching home in time for breakfast, and thus 
concluded the little excursion of 

The Ruminatobs. 



If any member or members of the N.E. Division would 
care to accompany me for a ride through Braintree to 
Colchester and home, via Chelmsford and Brentwood, 
starting next Saturday, and returning on Whit Monday 
night, please write, or apply personally at my office before 
Friday next, to make necessary arraugementa — H. C. 
Webster, 40, Great Tower Street, KC. 
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FIXTURES FOR CLUB MEETS. 



Mat 318T.— no RUN. 



June 7th. — ^All Districts run to Maidenhead to meet the memhets of the D.B.B.G. Full particulars vill appear 

in next Gazette. 



K.E. 


N.W. 


W. 


S.W. 


S.E. 




Top of Lea Bridge Koad 
3.30 p.m., k Sybom's 
Corner, 8.45 p.m.| for 
Ingatestone. 


"Jack Straw's Caatle'* 
at 4.0 p.m., for Enen- 
don; tea at SaliBbuiy 
Crest. 


Eew Green, 8.45 p.m., 
for Slough, via Thomey 
Mia 


Griffin Hotel, Kingston, 
4 p.m.| for Leather- 
head. 


Central Croydon Station, 
8.45 p.m. for Leather- 
head. 

Blackheath Div., ditto. 



June 21st.— RACE MEETING. 



W. DiSTBlCT.^une 4th (Full Moon). First Wednesday evenmg run. Acton Church, 6.80. p.m., for Bumham Beeohee. 
N.B.--Every Wednesday, after June 4th, evemng run at 6.80^ from Acton Church. 



SATURDAY RUNS. 

N.E. DisiaiOT. 

District Captain still absent, and only five at the start, 
the North-Eaat-by-West men who were expected not 
turning up, but, oil dit, that one at least has matrimonial 
engagements at present. Clapton, Stamford Hill, and on 
to Palmer's Qreen, was very bumpy, but nearly a mile of 
bad road was saved here by a digression into the Palmer* 
ston Road, and then the roads were capital through Enfield, 
and on by Tibbald's Park to Cheshunt, where it was decided 
not to strike the main road, but, turning to the left, we got 
into some extremely pretty, though steep, back lanes. 
Soon after this, when walking up a steep hill which had 
emptied most saddles, " the young married man " wheeled 
his machine against a wood cart, and the treadle snapped 
oflF short. As he was about five miles from anywhere, it is 
dreadful to think of the consequences when he got home. 
The high road was reached at last at Wormley, and two 
miles of it brought the remaining four to the Salisbury 
Arms" at Hoddesdon, where H. C. Webster and Lyne were 
waiting. Tea was good and cheap, and the attendant most 
attentive. During this meal Devitt and Murray, who had 
come down the day before, joined the party, and Rogers, 
riding through from Waltham, looked in. Webster's 
brother, too, joined for the ride home, so that we left Hod- 
desdon a party of nine. In Cheshunt a horse inconsiderately 
backed into Webster's machine, and a blacksmith had to 
be called in to straighten the treadles, which was effected 
with an instrument about three feet long, and, say, four 
men standing on the machine to keep it steady. After 
this, a rapid ride through Waltham Abbey, Chinglford, and 
Walthamstow brought a very pleasant run to a close— the 
only diversion being that, in Waltham Cross, The Substitute's 



carter was employed to drag a cap thrown at his machine 
for a hundred yards or so, to the no small amusement of 
the bystanders. Present : Devitt, Oibbs, Long, Lyne, 
Murray, Rogers, Sharman, A. Smith, H. C. Webster, and 

The Substitute. 
N.B. — ^The Substitute begs to state that he was not in 
duplicate last week, though the Editor gives him credit for 
an attendance both in his own and his official character. 



N. W. DlSTBICTT. 

Favoured by a beautiful afternoon, eight men rode to 
Ruislip, and had a most enjoyable time of it. Once over 
the awful macadam to Hendon, everything was as it should 
be. Going through the Kenton Lanes, our "heavyweight" 
for the first time enjoyed the sensation of gliding along on 
a 58 in. Humber, which he seemed thoroughly to appreciate. 
After passing Harrow a smart pace was kept up for a couple 
of miles; and when Eastcott was reached a vote for milk 
was carried, and we disposed of a large canful of real milk. 
Having found, on Thursday, that we could not get tea at 
Ruislip (owing to a fair being held there), I arranged for 
tea at the "Black Horse" at Eastcott. This place we can 
strongly recommend, as everything is good, clean, and 
cheap, and the people very obliging. While tea was being 
prepared we ran on to Ruislip, turned, and rode very slowly 
back, enjoying to the full the glorious evening. Having 
spent a jovial hour at the " Black Horse," we turned home- 
wards, via Northolt, Greenford, and Harlesden — Hampstead 
being reached as -early as 9.40 p.m. The run was as 
pleasant as any we have had, and will be repeated later on 
in the season. Distance, 30 miles. Present : Alison, Bacon> 
Barnett, Cook, Dalton, Hill, N. B. Morris, and a visitor. 

Palmeb Dalton, District Captain. 
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Western Distriot. 
The fine afternoon only secured a limited attendance for 
the pretty run to Box Hill. At 4 p.m. only three men 
were at the starting-place, but were there joined by Mr. 
Woodhall, of the N.W., his brother and friend, who accom- 
panied as far as Kingston. At the foot of Petersham Hill, 
Potts was awaiting us, and at Kingston Station 0. Thorn 
joined the run, making the party up to five. The wind was 
found very trying over the downs to Leatherhead, but no 
dismount was rendered necessary thereby until we reached 
the latter town, at which place some nice milk was obtained 
at a CHDtNEY sweep's on the left. Arrived at Mickleham, 
Mr. Boville stayed behind to order tea at the " Horse and 
Groom," but overtook us at Box Hill. Leaving Potts to 
look after the 'cycles, the others climbed the hill, and en- 
joyed the varied and extensive views to be obtained from 
its summit, and those who absented themselves from this 
run lost a most enjoyable afternoon. The surrounding 
scenery is very pretty, and the following seats are conspi- 
cuous:— N.W., Norbury House; S.W., Dent House; 
S.E., Betchworth Castle ; and S., Berry Hill Park ; while 
closing in the distant view is the Leith Hill range and the 
ancient camp at Ansliebury, which we purpose visiting on 
some future date. Much speculation arose as to where 
Rucker rode down on the grass slope ; we concluded it was 
down to the comer, from which the zigzag road ascends. 
We returned at a clipping pace, as we reached Merton 
(14j miles) in a few minutes over the hour. The road 
through Epsom and Ewell was in fine order. A strong 
body of riders of various clubs were found at Merton. 
Four men rode up Wimbledon Hill, and at the top they 
separated. Potts and Boville riding to Mortlake, and the 
others took a turning to the right by mistake, which took 
them through Wimbledon Park, down what appeared in 
the dark a very steep hill, and soon after up another, 
which we had to walk, and we eventually found ourselves 
at Putney, thence home, via Hammersmith Broadway. 
Distance about 41 miles. Present : Boville, Law, Potts, 
0. Thorn, Woodhall, and 

W. A. Smith, District Captain. 



S.W. DiSTEICT. 

May 24th. Three members only turned up at Kingston 
last Saturday for tlie run to Halliford. This was made 
via Cobham Street and Walton, and back by Walton and 
I^her. Roads in good condition. Distance 22 miles. 
Present : J. B. Holds worth, C. Taylor, and St. J. A. Ryan. 



S.E. District. 
Two members (Messrs. Bishop) left Croydon for East 
Grinstead on Saturday last. They proceeded alone as far 
as Godstone, where they met three more (Francis, W. 
Jdhns, and A. H. Koch), and 0. H. Bishop returned home. 



Just before reaching Felbridge they overtook T. Johns and 
A. 0. Tylor, who had started before the usual time, making 
up the number to six. At East Grinstead they found 
Herbert, who had been for a ride to Cuckfield and had 
arrived about an hour previously. After the usual tea, 
A. H. Koch and Tylor decided to remain the night, but 
the remainder started at eight and reached Croydon at ten. 
Roads frightfully rutty. Present : A. Bishop, R. G. 
Francis, A. Herbert, T. Johns, W. Johns, A. H. Koch(W), 
and A. 0. Tylor. 



THE RUN TO MAIDENHEAD TO MEET D.B.B.C., 
SATURDAY, JUNE 7th. 

The general meeting place for this run will be at the 
Club Dep6t, " Coach and Horses," Kew, and the time of 
starting, 4.80. Members can run over and leave their 
machines in the club-room before the day, if they wish. 
Meets will be arranged in each District for those who can 
start early and wish to ride all the way, particulars 
of which have been promised by the District Captains, but 
not having arrived, must remain over for the next Gazette. 

As this will be a more convenient run than that to 
Welwyn, I hope even more memberrfVill attend than upon 
that occasion. We have mustered over a hundred strong 
at Hampton Court, and there is no rea^n why we should 
not do so again. 

M. D. RucKEE, Jun. 



L.B.C. EVENING RACE MEETING. 

The above meeting (held this evening at the L.A.C. 
Grounds, Stamford Bridge) would undoubtedly have been 
a great success in every way had the weather been more 
favourable. Under the circumstances the attendance was 
better than could have been expected, about two hundred 
in all passing through the gates. None but those having a 
special interest in our sport would have gone in such 
weather ; it is therefore needless to say that much enthu- 
siasm was shown. 'The racing all through was close and 
exciting ; but we think that, despite the very long starts 
given, the scratch men could have done more. The times 
are no criterion, as the path was very heavy. As usual in 
our open races, the prizes went to members of other clubs ; 
but it is gratifying to know that those who gained them 
most deserved them, as none of our men rode so well. 
Wyndham and Thorn were never dangerous, but of the 
longer start men Cleaver rode best. He has plenty of pluck, 
and is not beaten when caught. 

W. Cornell, Captain of the Wanderers' B.C., acted as 
judge; Arthur Adams, starter; F. Godlee, G. A. Shoppee, 
and H. R. Boyce, clerks of the course; and W. A. Smith, 
laptaker. 

Appended is a detailed return of the racing. 
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Three Mubs Handicap (Open). 

Heat 1 : S. Kemp, P.B.C., 275, 1 ; W. Wyndham, 
L.B.a, 125 yards, 2 ; M. D. Rucker, Jun., L.B.O., 205, 3 ; 
P.'Vacani, S.B.C., 440, 0; A. H. Koch, L.B.C., 400, 0. 
The last named stopped upon being caught in the third lap 
of the second mile. Vacani was caught in the first lap of 
the third mile, from which point Kemp, Wyndham, and 
Rucker had the race to themselves. They finished in the 
order named ; about a yard between each. Time, 9 min. 
46 sec. 

Heat 2 : H. L. Cortis,W.B.C., scratch, 1 ; H. H. Crawley, 
L.B.G., 420 yards, 2 ; A. Herbert, L.B.C., 275, 3 ; E. Tyler, 
S.B.C., 320, ; A. J. Bacon, L.B.C., 0. Crawley led until 
the last lap, when Cortis spurted at a great pace, and beat 
him by a few yards. Herbert and Tyler raced well for 
third place, the Londoner being slightly the better. Time, 
9 min. 47 sec. 

Third Heat : W. T. Thorn, Jua, L.B.C., 125 yards, 1 ; 
H. V. Baker, D.B.C., 285, 2 ; G. Frazer, L.B.C., 400, 3 ; 
J. W. Sharpe, Croydon B.C., 220, ; 0. H. Pritchard, 
D.B.C., 335, 0. Frazer led until the first lap of the last 
mile, when Thorn deprived him of that position, and two 
laps after Baker took second place, the trio being some way 
ahead of Sharpe. Pritchard retired after riding two miles 
and a lap. Time 9 min. 47f sec. 

Fourth Heat : F. T. Eaat, S.B.C., 75, 1 ; H. V. Cleaver, 
L.B.C., 300, 2 ; M. Pritchard, D.B.C., 290, 3 ; A. Metcalfe, 

D. B.C., 330, 0; W. Cunningham, T.B.C., 350, 0; C. J. 
Turner, L.B.a, 285, ; A. 0. Tylor, L.B.C., 400, ; J. 
Powell, L.B.C., 400, 0. Tylor and Powell, the long start 
men, were evidentlysaving themselves for the Novice Race, 
as neither rode more than a mile. Cleaver and Metcalfe 
took up the running, closely followed by Pritchard, East in 
the meantime was pushing along, and at the end of two 
miles was lying close behind the leading couple. In 
the last lap but one he took the lead and won some- 
what easily, Cleaver qualifying for the final after a 
desperate tussle with Metcalfe. Time 9 min. 48| sec. 

Fifth Heat : J. R. Hamilton, D.B.C., 145 yards, 1 ; 

E. A. Runtz, P.B.C., 210, 2 ; T. Wellbeloved, S.B.C., 350, 
3 ; G. R. Oxx, S.B.C., 300, ; P. G. Hebblethwaite, Dews- 
bury B.C., 250, 0. C. Matcharo, Haverstock B.C., 375, fell. 
Matcham, after going 100 yards, missed his treadle 
and came over his handles, but received no injury. 
Wellbeloved rode very well for a mile and three laps, when 
Hamilton took the lead, and in the next lap Runtz went 
second. From this point the result was never in doubt, 
but the Surrey man made a good fight for second place. 
Time 9 min. 51f sec. 

Final Heat: Cortis 1, East 2, Hamilton 3, Baker 4, 
Cleaver 5, Wyndham 6, Kemp 7, Thorn 8, Crawley 0, 
Runtz 0. Crawley, with his long start, kept the lead for half 
the distance, Cleaver lying second, with Baker and Kemp 
close up. In the next lap Hamilton, East, and Cortis took up 

I 



the running, but the others were not to be shaken off. 
The six ran locked together for several laps, making 
a very pretty race, although it appeared at times as if they 
were bound to collide as they passed and repassed one 
another. Cortis took the lead at the commencement o^ 
the last mile, but could not, or at any rate did not, get 
away from the others. In the last lap a fine race took 
place between the placed men, and it was not until a few 
yards from the post that Cortis forced his wheel to the 
front, and won by a yard and a half from East. The others 
wer^ close together, about 20 yards behind, but the excite- 
ment of the moment prevented us judging the distance 
which separated them. Crawley retired before completing 
two miles, and Runtz, who seemed stiff and unable to move 
in his old form, followed his example when a long way in 
the rear. Wyndham beat Thorn by about 20 yards. Cleaver 
rode with great pluck, and will make a warm member 
shortly, as he has plenty of pace, and looks as if he could 
stay for ever. Time of the race 9 min. 27) sec. 

One Mile Novice Race. 

Heat 1 : Owen Coleman 1, A. J. Bacon 2, R. A. Jacks 
fell. Only three started for this heat, and the Doctor had 
a very easy win. On rounding the bottom comer Bacon 
grazed the side of the path, which so frightened Jacks, who 
was riding behind, that he fell. Time 3 min. 41|sec. 

Heat 2 : 0. Thorn 1, J. Powell 2, A. 0. Tylor 3, A. H. 
Koch 4. Tylor went off as if the race were for 1 lap, at the 
end of which there were bellows to mend. Powell then 
made pace, with Koch, who was riding well within himself, 
second, and Thorn, on a machine too small for him, last. 
In the next lap Koch went away, and all fancied the race 
was over, when his treadle stuck, and he was obliged to 
stop. Thorn then had no difficulty in winning. Time, 3 
min. 38) sec. 

Final Heat : 0. Thorn 1, 0. Coleman 2, Powell 3. The 
Doctor, with his magnificently plated Humber, which was 
the admiration of the few ladies present, was much fancied, 
but Thorn had managed to borrow larger machine, and 
rode much better than in his heat. He took the lead from 
the commencement, and although the Doctor pressed him 
more than once, he retained it to the end, and won a good 
race by 10 yards. Time, 3 min. 32} sec. 



CAMBRIDGE UNIVERSITY Bi.C. RACES. 

These races, which probably, with the exception of the 
Union Championships, are the most important of the year, 
inasmuch as the C. U.Bi.C. is the only Club which up to the 
present time has obtained the consent of the Bicycle Union 
to hold races between the best amateuro and professionals, 
were commenced on Wednesday, 2l8t inst. The dav was 
in every way suited for making fast times, and with the 
magnificent path in first-rate order, previous records stood 
a poor chance. Our space will not admit as full a report 
as we should wish, and we have reluctantly been obliged to 
cut out several minor details. 
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Two Miles Ahateub y. Professional Race. 

Hon. Ion Keith-Falconer (amateur), 1 ; J. Keen fpro- 
fessionaH, 2; H. L. Cortis (amateur), 3 ; F. Cooper mro- 
fessional), 4. Cooper had a good push off, but he did not 
avail himself of the advantage, evidently not intending 
to make the pace at starting. Cortis took them along at a 
great pace for three laps, when Falconer spurted, followed 
by Cooper, who, working at a marvellous rate, was the first 
to finish a mile in 2 min. 471 sec, Cortis being only a yard 
behind. Keen was last, and did not look happy, but he 
came again after traversing another lap, and, answering to 
Falconer's spurt, the pair shot by Cortis and Cooper. 
From this point the stru^le was terrific; Falconer on the 
inside kept the lead until 150 yards from the finish, when 
Keen, straining every muscle, drew up, and the pair, anaidst 
great excitement, rode apparently dead level to within a 
yard or so of the judges, who gave their verdict in favour 
of the amateur by three inches. Cortis was ten yards 
behind ; Cooper gave up. Time 5 min. 36^ sec. As this 
time is so extrao^inary we append the time of each quarter 
mile. 1st 44 sec, 2nd 40 sec, 3rd 43 sec, 4th 40} sec, 
5th 42f sec, 6th 44 sec, 7th 43 sec, 8th 39^ sec 

Ten Miles Invitation Race. 

F. T. East, S.B.C., 1 ; F. G. Mayor, C.U.BLC, 2 ; 
W. T. Thorn, Jun., LB.C, 2 ; H. S. Clarke, C.U.Bi.C, ; 
A. P. C. Perceval, W.B.C., ; 0. P. Fisher, C.U.BlC, 0. 
Fisher fell at starting, and lost nearly half a lap. After 
riding 4^ mUes, finding pursuit hopeless, he retired, followed 
soon after by the Wanderer, for whom the pace was too 
warm. For eight miles the remaining, four kept well 
together, but at this distance Clarke had had enough, and, 
although riding very pluckily, began to lose ground. 
Mayor then took the lead, each spurt causing loud cheering 
from the spectators. East, however, was full of running, 
and in the first lap of the last mile again deprived Mayor 
of his position. In spite of all Mayor's exertions he could 
not again get in front, although once he was nearly clear 
in the last lap, when he lost his treadle. East won by a 
yard, Thorn being 50 yards behind. Time, 30 min. 
46| sec. — another fastest on record. 

A Four Miles Handicap (Club) was won by 0. P. 
Fisher, 150 yards, in 12 min. 5f sec, a very good per- 
formance. Pollock, the sratch man, was naturally quite 
out of it. 

Several heats of a Slow Baoe were also decided. 
A. P. Trotter, 0. P. Fisher, C. A. E. Pollock, and J. F. 
Darrell being left in for the final. 

Friday was wet, and the path, consequently, very soft, so 
that all racing, except the Four Miles East Anglian, was 
postponed. T. Chambers, of Lincoln, won very easily. He 
waited on his men until the last lap, when he came right 
away. D. J. Bailey, of Hitchin, and W. Popplewell, of 
Ipswich, made a good race for second place. The wind was 
strong j and this, added to the softness of the path, made the 
time (15 min. 7f sec) very slow. 

Saturday was fortunately fine, but in spite of all endea- 
vours the path, which' had been so badly cut up, could not 
be got into anything like the condition it was in on Wed- 
nesday. Proceedings commenced with the heats of a 

One Mile Invitation Raob. 

Quirk being absent, Clarke walked over for the first heat. 
The second produced a fine finish between Pollock and 
Rucker. They did not commence to race until the last 



lap, when a ding-dong tussle resulted in favour of the 
former by a yard. Time 3 min Oy sec 

The Third Heat saw F. Q. Mayor, C.U.Bi.C, eight yards 
in front of E. A. Runtz, P.B.C., at the finish. Time, 
3 min. 1 sec 

S. Kemp, P.B.C., then tried conclusions with Wyndham, 
but was overmatched, being beaten by 10 yards in 3 min. 
3 sec. 

Second Round, First Heat: C. A. E. Pollock 1, H. S. 
Clarke 2. A fine race, won by 5 yards in 3 min. 

Second Heat: W. Wyndham and F. G. Mayor, dead heat. 
Wyndham made the pace, and in the first lap left a good 
gap between himself and opponent. The latter, however, 
spurted very fast in the last lap, and both ran over the tape 
together. 

Final Heat: W. Wyndham 1, F. G. Mayor 2, C. A. E. 
Pollock 3. Wyndham again tried cutting-down tactics, 
and with more success. Pollock stuck to him for three- 
fourths of the distance, when he caved in, and Mayor could 
never quite get up, and was beaten by 5 yards, in 2 min. 
56| sec. 

Twenty Miles. — ^Amatetjr v. Professional. 

Hon. Ion Keith-Falconer, 1 ; F. T. East, 2 ; W. T. 
Thorn, Junr., 0; H. L. Cortis, 0; W. Phillips, Coventry, 0; 
J. Keen, 0. This race produced a chapter of accidents. 
All got off well and finished the first mile. East leading, 
in 3 min. 3 sec. In the last lap of the second ^6 min. 12 
sec). Keen's saddle slipped and he lost a lap ana a half in 
fixing it. He then got to work and neither gained nor 
lost on the others for three miles, when he began to fall 
back, and at the end of six miles he stopped, having lost 
100 yards since the slipping of his saddle. Ail went well 
until the last lap of the tenth mile, when Phillips 
cut across Cortis, and upset him on to the grass ; the latter 
could not continue, as his machine was damaged and there 
was not another suitable one handy. Phillips, whose sole 
aim appeared to be to get the public to believe the spill 
was not caused purposely, refused to persevere, so that the 
three amateurs — Falconer, East, and Thorn — had the race 
to themselves. At the end of each mile East and Thorn 
spurted in the hope of scoring a record, but they merely 

Jumped themselves to no purpose, as the course and the 
ay were not good enough for record times, although once 
or twice they were within a second or two of beating them. 
In the 66th Jap, or at 17j miles. Thorn, who had been 
riding very well, had cramp and was compelled to stop. 
Falconer then led until entering the last mile, when East 
went ahead. Falconer being contented with riding just 
behind until 200 yards from home, when, with a spurt 
which the Cantabs were expecting but which simply 
astonished all others, he came right away and won as he 
liked in 1 hr. 4 min. 15f sec. Soth riders came in for 
quite an ovation. 

The Slow Race was won by Darrell, who beat Trotter, 
occupying 3 min. 32f sec in riding 100 yards. This 
victory was exceedingly popular. 

Great credit is due to the Commhtee and their energetic 
President for the general arrangements, which left nothing 
to be desired. 

I should be glad to know of any member riding down to 
Bath next Saturday, if he would not mind my company. — 
St. John A. Byan^ Teddington. 
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THINGS WE HAVE HEARD. 

That the present short-distance champion ia very fond of 
meringues, and has often been known to eat several for 
lunch on the day of an important race. On the day when 
he made such wonderful time in the Two Miles Race with 
Keen and Cooper, he lunched with a well-known supporter 
of our pastime, and a Don at the University. A metro- 
politw rider, who also shared this good man's hospitality, 
told us with surprise that he ate three mutton chops and a 
lot of pudding stuff. Had not the views of this Don been 
so well known, ungenerous persons might have accused him 
of having betted on the result. 

• •«••• 

On the da]^ of the Twenty Miles Race it was stated that 
he was studying hard all the morning, and forgot that he 
had to race; and it was not until all the other competitors 
were at the starting post, ready to start, that he rushed 
into the^dressing-room, changed his clothes as quickly as 
possible, and mounted for the race. He rode several miles 
before he recovered his breath. What a thing it is to train 
hard and take care of one's self ! ! ! 

Thorn thinks that the Cambridge man who rode second 

in the 10 miles, beating him by about 50 yards, may or may 

not be his superior in staying as well as spurting. He 

refuses to give a decided opinion on this point untu after 

June 10th. 

m ^ • * m 

. Keen was the onlv man at Cambridge who thought he 
had won the two miW race against the amateurs, although 
many fancied he made a dead heat of it. The judges are, 
as a rule, the only men in a position to give a decided 
opinion, and no heed should be given to those who are not 
actually at the post. Three inches between two bicycles, 
travelling at the rate of over 20 miles an hour, is, however, 
too close to be pleasant. 

* tit m t m 

The contrast between the professionals Keen and Cooper, 
and the amateurs Falconer and Cortis, was very marked. 
The former are short, thick-set men, riding bolt upright, 
and apparently doing all the work with their legs, while 
the amateurs are each considerably over six feet, and lean 
right over their wheels, and in riding the professionals 
showed far better judgment. 

41 * « • # 

Evening Race Meetings may be somewhat expensive 
luxuries, especially in wet weather, but they are very 
enjoyable. 

♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ • 

0. Thorn proved himself a warm novice on Tuesday 
evening. In style and general appear^ce when riding he 
closely resembles his brother, ana with a little practice we 

expect he would do so in pace as welL 

• ••••• 

F. M. Williams makes a capital gatekeeper. Some 
members did not like paying their shillings because they 
had forgotten their badges. Others thougbt competitors' 
tickets ought to be transferable. 

Some members object to be bothered with having tickets 
sent them to sell, and those who do^hat they can for the 
Club in this way may be worked too much, so no tickets 
will be sent round for the Inter-Club Races on June 10th, 
unless asked for, when the Hon. Sec. will be happv to for- 
ward as many as may be required, price Is to members and 



others. As the Executive are so considerate, very few of 
the tickets sent round for the Annual Race Meeting on 
June 21st should be returned. No one has given a prize 
this year, and each man must do his best to make Doth 
ends meet. 

• ••••• 

"Now we're busy ! " is a favourite expression of a well- 
known member, and it applies well to us just now. The 
Evening Meeting is just over. On Monday next we have 
the Bath Trial. On the 7th the meet with the Dark Blue 
Club at Maidenhead. On the 10th the match with the 
G.n.Bi.C., and on the 21st the Annual Race Meeting. 
After that all the officers intend going for a holiday. 

• ••«•• 

R A. Jacks may be a novice at racing, but he certainly 
is an adept at tumbling, for a more artistic sommersault 
than that by him when Bacon frightened him so much by 
grazing the side of the path we have nev^ seen. Path 
riders would do well to practifl9*tfais mode of suddenly 
avoiding danger. £avesdbopp£B. 

RACING FIXTURES. 
June 2nd.— L.B.C. Bath Race. 

June 10th. — London Bicycle Club and Cambridge Univer- 
sity Bicygl6 Club, 1, 4, and 15 miles, Stam- 
ford Bridge, 6 p.m. 

June 12th. — ^Bicycle Union Championship, Stamford 
Bridge, 1 mile. 

June 14th. — ^Kingston B.C., Surbiton Ground. 1 Mile 
Handicap, 5 Miles Scratch Race. 

June 19th.— Bicycle Union Championship, 6 miles. 

June 21st. — London Bicycle Club Kace Meeting, Stamford 
Bridge 

June 26th. — ^liicycle Union Championship, 25 miles. 
June 28th.— Druids B.C., Lillie Bridge. 
July 3rd. — Bicycle Union Championship, 50 miles 
July 5th. — Pickwick Bicycle Club Race Meeting, 

Alexandra Palace. 
July 19th. — Lombard B.C., 1 mile, Catford Bridge. 
July 19th.— Wanderers B.C., Stamford Bridge, 



To the Editor cf th$ London Bicycle Club Gazette. 
Sir,— I think it would be very convenient if some 
members who are not going to compete in the above race, 
would follow Mr. Alison's good example, and arrange to 
be at certain places on the road — ^say, at Devizes, Marl- 
borough, Newbury, Reading (Mr. Alison), and Maidenhead 
— and take notice of the order in which the competitors 
pass, and also the times. This would enable a very correct 
and interesting account of the race to be made, and I should 
tihiink that the position of the note-takers would not be 
devoid of pleasure and excitement, watching and wondering 
who would be the next man to appear. — Hoping some 
members will see their way to cany out the suggestion^ 
I am, dear sir, yours truly, A Competitor. 



ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Letters from C. R. Hutchings, " Urbanus," "Emma," and 
J. Conyers Keynes are crowded out of this Gazette, but will 
appear next week. 

Printed for the Proprietors by Dabliko & Son, at the Minerva Steam 
Printing Office, 85, Eaatcheap, London, £.0.— May 27, 1879. 
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THE BATH TRIAL, 

OBTTINa THEBB. 

Bight men (The O'Reilly, Bishop, Freefch, Thorn, Herbert, 
Butler, Powell, and Hill) went down by the 5 p.m. express 
on Saturday. Golman and Bridges got in at Slough, and 
on arriving at Bath they saw Keith-Falconer on the plat- 
form, having just arrived from Reading. Tylor, Morris, 
Crawley, and Woodhall were found at the " White Lion." 
Ruckcr, Koch, and T. Godlee rode to Maidenhead on Satur- 
day, and took the afternoon train to Bath on the following 
day. Ryan, was already in it. Dr. Coleman joined at 
R^^ng, and Wilson and Muller at a station or two 
farther on. Potts rode down on Saturday, and Dalton 
trained from Salisbury. 

AT BATH 

A quiet Sunday was spent. With the exception of one or 
two sKght showers the weather was fine, and with roads in 
good order and wind in right direction, more than one felt 
confident of beating record time. There was a rumour that 
the police intended stopping the trial, but this was proved 
false by a petition to head-quarters for police assistance 
being granted. The usual half-crown sweep was drawn, 
and the transactions in connection therewith will give an 
idea of what the men thought of their respective chances. 
The first prize was £2, the second 15s., and third 7s. 6d. 
Butler was bought for 12s. 6d. ; Dalton bought his own 
chance for 10s. Koch was offered for sale at 6d., but 2d. 
was the highest bid. Herbert was also offered for 6d. 
without response. Falconer was not for sale at any price, 
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nor could the drawer of Thorn be induced to part with his 
chance. 

The usual attention was paid to the comforts of all at 
the "White Lion," at which hotel some of the regular 
attendants b^n to feel quite at home. 

BEFORE THE 8TAET. 

At 5.80 all the men were called, breakfast having been 
ordered for six o'clock, but on account of the milkman 
failing to arrive at the time promised, it was delayed for 
fifteen minutes. This time was occupied by the competitors 
in getting flasks filled, sandwich boxes packed, luggage 
labelled to be sent by train, and overhauling their machines. 
Breakfast ready, each man (not knowing when he might 
obtain a firesh supply) took in a good stock of fuel — chops, 
steaks, fowls, and eggs disappearing with marvellous rapidity. 
It was a lovely morning, with roads quite dry, when 
at 7.15 twenty-six men emerged from the hotel, and 
walked to the open space at the foot of Cleveland Bridge, 
where they were drawn up in Qrder, three deep, ready for 





THE STABT. 




The positions, which had been previously drawn for, were 


Morris. 


Butler. 


Potts. 


Crawley. 


Dalton. 


Golman. 


Bishop. Herbert. 




WoodalL 


Thorn. 


Tylor. 


Powell. 


Freeth. 


0. Coleman. 


Hill 


Bridges. 


The O'Reilly. 


Muller. 


Koch. 


Wilson. 


Keith-Falconer. Theo. Oodlee. 


Buckler. 




Ryan. Gibbs. 
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Precisely at 7.30 the Captain gave the word to mount 
and proceed steadily, and, in a few seconds after, seeing all 
the men fairly started, gave them permission to commence 
THE RACE. 

Wlien they had proceeded some few hundred yards, 
Keith-Falconer began to tliread his way through to the 
front, followed by Qodlee. Down Bathhampton Hill Thorn 
led, followed by Herbert, Keith-Falconer, Dalton, and 
Butler, in the order named, while Koch was last but tliree 
or four. At about four miles from Bath the first three had 
placed a gap between themselves and the next lot, wlien, 
unable longer to endure the tinkling of a certain cow-bell, 
Godlce spurted up, but the bell followed, and it was not 
until the hill was reached that its tones grew faint. 
Herbert led up the hill, with Thorn and Falconer 
in attendance, and Godlee a short distance only be- 
hind. Koch improved his position up the hill, and 
at the church at Melkaham overtook Butler, Morris, 
Dalton, and Dr. Coleman, who had been riding remark- 
ably well. This batch kept together to Devizes Hill, 
up which Morris and Koch walked, but they were 
together again at the barracks. Then Dalton and Koch 
drew away and rode in company to Silbury Mound. In 
the meantime the leaders had not changed positions, 
Godlee just managing to keep Thorn, Falconer, and Herbert 
in view, when about two miles out of Devizes Falconer 
bad to stop and screw up the handle of his machine (a 
" Club for which purpose Godlee lent him a wrench. He 
soon rode past again, and going at a great pace caught 
Thorn at Marlborough. They walked up the hill together 
300 yards in advance of Herbert. Koch, who had left 
Dalton, overtook Godlee at the foot of the hill, just as 
Herbert was disappearing at the top. After walking up 
they rode together for three miles, when Koch went away 
in pursuit of Herbert, whom he sighted about two miles 
before reaching Newbury, which pkce Herbert reached a 
quarter of a minute before him, just as Thorn and Falconer 
were leaving, they having stayed only two minutes. 

It is impossible to follow all the competitors, but the 
Mlowing is the order of arrival at Newboiy (68 miles), 
taken by Mr. H. Jennings :— 

W. T. Thorn, Jun 11.50 

Keith-Falconer 11.50 

A. Herbert 11.52 

Koch 11.52J 

'Dalton 12. 3 

Godlee 12. 

Wilson 12.15 

TheO'Keilly 12.23 

K^yan 12.23J 

MuUer I2.27 

Bishop J 2.30 

Morris I2.31 

Buckler I2.34 



Hill 12.43 

Bridges 12.47 

0. Coleman 12.47^ 

Tylor I2.47J 

Woodhall 1. 1 

Potts ••• ••• ••• ••• 1« 2 

Bridges, Dr. Coleman, and Potts ceased to persevere 
after Hungerford, and Powell, who lost his way at Laycock, 
finding his chance hopeless, also gave up. Butler, Colman, 
and Crawley did not arrive. The reason for the first two 
will be found under " Casualties." 

Koch and Herbert stayed at the "Chequers" five minutes, 
and started together seven minutes after Thoni and Fal- 
coner. Koch left Herbert after riding two miles ; and, 
catching tbe leaders, took first place just before Tbeale. 
Falconer then gave up, but Thorn stuck to Koch for another 
mile, when he also had had enough. Herbert oontintied on 
until seeing Thorn at an inn about four miles from Reading. 
He dismounted, and while there Dalton (who had only stayed 
at Newbury one minute) passed, being accompanied by the 
Hon. Sec. of the D.B.B.C. Herbert at once remounted, and 
rode on. Godlee was led on from Newbury by Christie and 
Cleaver; the latter finding him in such good hands, however, 
stopped on seeing Thorn at the inn. The order of arrival.at 
Beading Rail way Bridge, with times taken by J.W. Alison,wa3 



Koch •! 

Dalton 

Herbert 

Gbdlee 

The O'Reilly 

Buckler 

Morris 

Ryan 

Muller 



1.36 

1.51 

1.55 

2.18 

2.28 

2.35 

2.52 

8.0 

3.8 



Ryan stopped, but all the others went on and made 
faster time to Maidenhead as the road was much better. 
At Maidenhead the inde&tigable landlord of the " White 
Hart," J. C. Tapley, did all he could to assist the men, 
and worked hard, sponging, rubbing down, oiling machines, 
etc., and he would not allow any of then to pajr for what 
they had, but (not even taking their names) hurried them 
on their journey, telling them to square .up at some future 
time when they had more leisure. It will probably not be 
long before they revisit a phice at which so much con- 
sideration is shown. Mr. Curwen has enabled us to give the 
time at which each man started from the " White Hart" 



Koch 
Dalton ... 
Herbert 
Godlee — 
The O'Reilly 
Buckler 
Morris 
Muller 



2.36 
2.51 
2.56 
3.20 
3.37 
3.42 
418 
4.25 
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Of ihifl eighty Buckler and Morris's fates will be found 
under " Casualties.'' The only alteration in the position 
of remainder to the finish was that Herbert passed Dalton 
when the latter was refreshing at Slough, and obtained a 
lead of half a mile, which, in spite of Dalton's endeavours, 
he retained to the end. Godlee, accompanied from Maiden- 
head by 0. Thorn, appeared to get better the further he 
went, and he finished over the macadam at a great pace, 
apparently quite fresh, though somewhat excited. He was 
the last to arriye within the allotted time. Eoch, after 
passing Thorn, steadily increased his lead, and the trial 
resulted thus : — 

H. M. 8. 

A. H. Koch, emamelled medal 8 57 55 

Arthur Herbert, first gold medal 9 15 50 

P. Dalton, medallist of last year 9 17 15 

Theo. Godlee, second gold medal 9 45 58 

The only others who completed the distance were The 
O'Reilly, 10 hrs. 13 min., and W, Muller, who arrived after 
the timekeeper had left, his time being about 11 hours. 
M. D. Bucker, jun., started the men at Bath and took their 
times at the finish. H. Jennings, J. W. Alison, and £. S. 
Cnrwen took the times and made themselves generally 
useful at Newbury, Beading, and Maidenhead. 

CASVALTIBS. 

P. S. Colman was the first to experience bad luck. He 
is Tery strong, and the day just suited him ; but unfortu- 
nately the same could not be said of his maohine, a some- 
what light "Club," for on entering Melksham his hind 
wheel broke, necessitating his finishing the journey by rail. 
He had undergone a thorough course of training, and would 
certainly have ridden through. 

Butler was the next victim. At the last moment 
he forsook his trusty '^Stassen," and took with him a 
single-forked ''John Keen." He was never happy from 
the start, being in constant fear of a spill ; and at length 
it came, when descending the hill in Savemake Forest. 
A small stone was the cause, and large cuts the 
effect. When faint and bleeding, two ministering angels, 
in the form of young ladies (accompanied by a brotlier), put 
him in their chaise and conveyed him to a pond, where 
they bathed his head and hands and temporarily bound up 
his wounds. They then took him in the chaise to the 
nearest doctor, at Marlborough (two miles), they themselves 
walking. They stayed while the doctor dressed his wounds, 
and then drove him to a house where he was put to bed. 
After sleeping two hours he felt so much better that he 
ate a hearty dinner, borrowed some clothes, and went home 
by train* All will be gUd to hear that he hopes soon to be 
quite well again and that his pluck is uninjured, for 
although presenting anything but an enviable appearance 
he would not stay away from town. The thanks of the 
Club are due (and woidd that they could be conveyed) 



to those who showed so much kindness to one of our 
very best road riders and companions. 

Morris left Maidenhead determined to ride through and 
get a medal if possible, but when ascending the bridge over 
the river he could not keep his wheel straight, and running 
into the kerb, fell over. He was taken by two gentlemen, 
who recognised him as a fellow member of the Stock 
Exchange, by train to Paddington. They left him at St. 
Mary's Hospital, where he remained two hours, and was 
then sent home in a cab. His strength had been too 
severely taxed. He is all right now, and looks even 
better than before the trial. Had every member persevered 
aspluckily as Buckler and Morris the Club would have 
been put to the expense of more than three medak. 

Buckler plodded through mud and mire, and passed 
Maidenhead with ample time to get a medal, but his efforts 
were futile, for when just passed Golnbrook, and about 
seven miles firom the finish, he fainted, the time then being, 
as nearly as can be calculated, 4.30 p.m. He fell very 
gently and merely received a slight graze, but he remained 
insensible for some hours. He also met with much kind- 
ness, being taken home by some people and put to bed. 
A doctor, who was quickly in attendance, prescribed perfect 
rest. This he had, and on the following morning was able 
to ride to the nearest station, whence he proceeded to town 
by train little the worse for his severe exertion. 

STATE OF THE BOADS. 

From Bath to Melksham dry, and in good condition. 
Thence to the hill out of Devizes greasy. Fair, but soft, to 
within two miles of Hungerford. Sloppy for the rest of the 
way, the worst piece being from Theale to Reading, which 
was a perfect quagmire. Beading to Maidenhead was 
better than any of the latter half of journey, but after 
Maidenhead it was so soft that it was a pleasure to ride on 
the Hounslow macadam after it. 

MACHINES BIDDEN BT THOSE WHO FINISHED. 

Eoch rode a splendid 54-in. painted "Humber," with 
hollow forks and baUs-bearings to each wheel. 

Herbert rode an all-bright 53-in. "Wm. Keen," with 
hollow forks, and Budge's bearings. 

Dalton a 56-in. " Humber," similar to Eoch's. 

Godlee a hideous old ** Challenge," with Carter's trailuig 
brake, and no improvements. He rode with about a 7-in. 
throw, and had a lamp attached. 

The O'Beilly was mounted on a 68-in. "Humber," of 
rather stouter build than usual. A magnificent machine, 
but a trifle too large for the day. 

Muller had a 58-in. hollow-fork " Wm. Eeen/' also too 
large for the day. 



If anyone happened to pick up a badge at the Evening 
Bace Meeting, he will greatly oblige by returning it to 
J. W. Alison, Frognal Cottage, Hampstead. 
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FIXTURES FOR CLUB MEETS. 



JcNB 7th. — ^All Districts meet at usual starting place at usual time for Run, to be decided on by those present. 



N.E. 


N.W. 


W. 


S.W. 


S.E. 


^ I Top of Lea Bridge Boad 
•Jj J 8.80 p.m., k Sybom*a 
1 J Comer, 8.45 p.m., for 
^ 1 Ingatestone. 


"Jaok Straw's Castle" 
at 4.0 p.m.| for Essen- 
don ; tea at Salisbury 
Crest 


Eew Green, 8.45 p.m., 
for Sloughi via Thomey 
Mill 


Griffin Hotel, Kingston, 
4 p.m.| for Leather- 
head. 


Central Croydon Station, 
8.45 p.m. for LeaUier- 
head. 

Blackheath Div., ditto. 



Junk 218t.— BACE MEETING. 



W. DUTBIOT.— N.B.«^EYery Wednesday, after June 4th, evening run at 6.80, from Acton Church. 



D.B.B.a MEET AT MAIDENHEAD. 

The road to Maidenhead was in such fearful condition on 
Monday, and it rained so much on Tuesday, that it was 
thought impossible for it to be in fit condition for the Meet 
by Saturday. Accordmgly, a telegram was sent to the 
Captain of the D.B.B.G., who replied, fully agreeing to the 
advisability of postponing the run. Each Club would have 
had a long ride to Maidenhead, and with such roads we 
should haye had but a short time together. No doubt this 
announcement will cause regret to many, but it must be 
remembered that postponement is preferable to failure. 

The runs in each District will be from the usual starting- 
place, at the usual time. The destination to be fixed by 
the vote of the majority of those present. 

M. D. RucKEB, Jun. 



THE BICYCLISTS A B C; OR, NOTES ON THE 
MACHINE MARKET. 
(Continued from our last) 

THE "CABVEB." 

This well-known machine is produced by Mr. James 
Carver, of Alfred Street Mills, Nottingham, who has added 
bicycle-making to his business of bobbin and lace carriage 
manufacturer, and it has soon made itself a name 
among the good bicycles of the day. In appearance it is 
very much like a ** Humber," though, perhaps, its lines lack 
the grace which so distinguishes the work of the older 
maker. It has a very neat Stanley head, which is fitted 
with a patented sliding cover to keep the dust and grit 
irom the centre steering, the forks are now made hollow if 
required at an extra expense of 20s. The backbone is of 
best drawn steel tube, and fairly stiff. The handle is set 
forward and is very low, but might with advantage be 
broader, as the two or three I have measured are only 
twenty inches from end to end. The brake is a powerful 
spoon, applied by a lever as in Humber's. The spring 
has at intervals cross-bars of steel on the upper surface. 



which prevent the saddle slipping, and is attached to a 
swivelled arrangement on the backbone, which permits of 
considerable play and gives more elasticity than the plain 
spring. Mr. Carver has adopted a plan for his hollow 
forks for which he claims great strength, viz., by the inser- 
tion into the tube of a narrow strip of steel which interseccts 
it from end to end, the difference in weight is only ^-Ib. in 
a 544nch. The wheels have best steel U-shaped fdloes, and 
the spokes are hollow, with solid ends brazed into them, 
on which is tapped the screw by which the tension is 
secured, these iJso are patented, and are supposed to give 
much greater rigidity to the wheel. They however sometimes 
snap at the joints where brazed. The bearings are exactly 
similar to Humberts, and appear to be the work of the 
same factoiy. They are both ball and plain. Mr. Carver 
has also adopted ball-bearings to the hind wheel. The 
centre is very neat and firm, but in one case which the 
writer saw the metal was insufficientl}' case-hardened. 
This is, however, an exception, 'llie cranks have a series 
of slots cut across them, and the face of the treadle-pin is 
toothed to fit them, thus preventing any slipping. The 
only defective part of the machine appears to be the tyre, 
which might be improved, as it certainly does not wear like 
that of many other makes. The price rises 5s. per 2 inches 
from £13 10s. for a 48-inch. 



THINGS WE HAVE HEARD. 

That the weather on Monday was only good for ducks, 
but other kinds of poultry might have been included. 
Some one says he heard Eoch crowing. Who has more 
right to do so ? He has taken one big jump from a place 
amongst the novices to the front rank of roadsters. His 
time was not fast as compared to last year's, but let those 
who would depreciate his performance compare the state of 
the roads, and let them then consider whom he left behipd. 
Then let them find those men in blue who tried to ride 
with him after passing Slough, but with the advantage of 



Digitized by 



LONDON BICYCLE CLUB GAZETTE. 119 



the footpath couldn't do so. They will then believe that 
he had hidden powers which only wanted bringing out. His 
Btoppageawere few and short. He ate nothing but a soup 
square and a-half and two hard boiled eggs, and drank 
but three pints. He only walked up one hill; all the 
others he ran up. The latter part of the journey seemed 
to him like a nightmare, he being in constant fear of 
finding some one spurting past, but he neyer dreamt of the 

blue enamel 

• ••••• 

Theo. Godlee says he drank nothing on the road but soda- 
water, milk, and lime-juice. He says it is not intoxicating, 
others think it is. His friends dropped oS to sleep at three 
a.m.; bat whether he also sought repose, or started for 
another 100 miles ride, is what we have not heard. Riding 
affects different men in different ways. By-the-bye, Godlee's 
total expenses from Bath to Eew amounted to two-pence, 
for some milk. He was in such a hurry that he could not 
stop to pay for the other things he had. 

• ••••• 

That Alison, at Reading, was as cheerful as Mark Tapley 
at Paradise, and his words of encouragement had such an 
effect on competitors that they felt almost as if he pushed 
them over the bridge. Of course, it was only fancy ! 

Freeth was amongst the certainties for a medal and no 
doubt he would have gained one had not the riding up 
Box Hill taken so much out of him. 

• ••••• 

On the way from Swindon to Marlboro' an unfortunate 
rider last week came over the handles and broke his neck. 
A passenger in the train, seeing Butler bandaged, asked if 

he were the man. 

• • • • • • 

The O'Reilly, not wishing to stop more than was neces- 
sary, had a tin filled with milk fixed to his luggage-carrying 
bracket. When he wanted to drink he found the tin con- 
tained butter instead of milk. Who could have made such 
a mistake? 

• • • • • # 

That our President can gain victories at more than 
bicycle racing. What a grand effect a few words in 
Hebrew, well emphasized, would have on youthful cap- 
throwers. 

• , • • • • • 

That University costume, with the addition of hat or 
cap,'coat and stockings, must be worn in the Bath Race. Can 
a man be said to wear a cap when it is in his pocket ? May 
any sort of misfit covering a man's back be called a coat ? 
Some of the costumes on Monday were certainly grotesque. 
One coat was very short ; another very long, apparently 
chopped out with a hatchet, and another had tails. No 
doubt the wearer of the sliort coat would argue that it 
would be long before it arrived in London ; and the others. 



doubtless, had equally good reasons for their choice of 
garments ; but some more definite definition should be 
given. 

• • • • • • 

The O'Reilly last year coached his son from Reading to 
the winning-post, when the latter gained the sixth medal. 
This year the son. coached the father, who came in fifth, 
but unfortunately thirteen minutes too late for a medal. 
This was the hardest luck of the day, more especially as, 
knowing his position, he did not hurry so much as he might 
have, quite forgetting that only those completing the 
distance inside ten hours were rewarded. He started 
untrained, and stuck to his work in a most plucky manner, 
beating most of the youngsters hollow, without receiving 
weight for age. 



O.U.Bi.C. V. L.B.C.— June 10th. 

Members are reminded of this match, which is to take 
place at Stamford Bridge on Tuesday next, commencing at 
6 p.m. The following will probably be our representatives 
in the various races : — For the One Mile, W. Wyndham, 
W. T. Thorn, Jan., and M. D. Rucker. Four Miles, 
W. Wyndham, F. S. Colman, A. Herbert. Fifteen Miles, 
W. T. Thorn, Jun., R. 0. Troflope, and H. V. Cleaver. 
Some close racing is expected, and it is hoped that members 
will do their best to secure a good attendance. Admission 
to Ground and Grand Stand is Is. 



PRO AND CON. 

" Rusticus " appears to me to have summed up the 
question of the merits and demerits of our pastime in a 
rather one-sided fashion. " Let us," as Chadband would 
say, " in the spirit of love, inquire a little into the case." 

The views " Rusticus " has expressed on bicycling are as 
follows : — 

1st. As an amusement it is inferior to field sports, such as 
hunting and shooting. As far as excitement goes this is 
no doubt true ; but do not the constant change of scene, 
rapid motion, and incidents of the journey, such as ascent 
and descent of hills, in great measure compensate for this 
failing ? Moreover, the bicyclist's pleasure is never marred 
by the thought that his gratification is purchased by the 
suffering and death of fellow-creatures. How far mere 
amusement is rightly procured by such means is a question 
that has before now detracted from my enjoyment of a day's 
fishing. 

2nd. As athletic exercise it is inferior to cricket or rowing. 
I believe it to be superior to the former, inasmuch as the 
exertion required in cricket is at times exhaustingly severe, 
at times nil, and not capable of much modification. The 
effort employed in the bicycle is tolerably steady and con- 
tinuous, while it may be increased or relaxed at the pleasure 
of the rider. Rowing is, I should say, the finest athletic 
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exercise to be had, but it seems to me to tire a man sooner 
than riding. 

3rd. It is liable to be interfered with by the weather. No 
more so than most other ont-door recreations, especially the 
two just named. Neither the cricket ground nor the river 
is a pleasant place in a heavy shower, while it is decidedly 
unpleasant to bat or bowl in thick mud, or against the 
wind, and I think I would as soon face a stifip breeze on 
my 'cycle as row against it. I think it is a sufficient answer 
to this allegation to point out that the season during which 
bicycling may be enjoyed lasts longer than that of most 
out-door pastimes. 

The bicycle possesses, moreover, attractions peculiarly its 
own, such as the facility and comparative inexpensiveness 
with which it affords complete change of air and scene, and 
the opportunities it offers of improving one s knowledge of 
the country. Men by its means are introduced to hundreds 
of miles of charming scenery, of which, without its aid, they 
would have remained in ignorance. Last, but not least, 
there is its accessibility. A long distance has often to be 
travelled before the cricket ground or river can be reached, 
the iron horse is always close at hand. 

Whilst bicycling may be allowed to be in some respects 
inferior to one form of amusement, in other respects to 
another, it possesses more attractions in combination than 
any other purely masculine pastime, and on this ground I 
claim a place for it in the highest rank among modes of 
recreation, 

J. GONTSRS KbYTSTBS. 



SO HARD TO SWALLOW. 

Who is this Rustic, so bent upon teaching us bicyclists 
our place and business ? That he has truth in many of his 
arguments I fully admit ; but really in our last Oazettb 
he went rather further than I am inclined to follow him. 
To suppose for an instant that the prejudice against 
bicyclists is a thing of the past, is entirely at variance with 
the facts. The cessation of our grumbles will best show 
when that prejudice has passed away. Only the other day 
I three times during one evening heard different people say 
that they considered bicycling "bad form." Luckily, I 
managed to keep myself from fizzing, although it was very 
difficult to do so ; not many would have been able to keep 
themselves from going off pop. The cold water is still 
being poured, and the fizzing will continue till the pouring 
has ceased. It is impossible to convince the animals ; 
they judge by a few cases, and stubbornly refuse to listen 
to reason. 

Then again, why, as " Rusticus" asks, does not bicycling 
settle down into its right place amongst sports? How can 
it settle down rightly whilst hundreds so horribly under* 
rate it ? As long as so many talk about it as a second* 
hand sport, so long shall we bicyclists strive to show how 
worthy it is to rank amongst the first. The rest of his 



arguments are, Ym afraid, too true to allow of much con- 
tradiction. I will, therefore, close with the hope that 
some one who cannot swallow " Rusticus's " pill any more 
than I can, will answer his article very much more 
effectually than UnBANua 

[Let not "Urbanus" distress himself. A little good- 
natured fizzing is not amiss when dealing with many blind 
anti-'cyclists, but the less we praise ourselves and " crack 
up " our bicycling, the more ready will the nicest people be 
to acknowledge 6ur claims. — ^Ed.] 



BRITTANY. 

St Mah to Dinan, LambaUe, St Brieue, Guingamp^ 
Faimpd, Triguier, Latmian, Morlaix, St. Pel de L&on, 
Boicoff, Landivinan, Landemeau, Brest Crozan, 
Dauarnenez, Quitnper, Concameau^ QuimperU, Lorient, 
A uray, Camac, Vannss, Ploermd, Bennes, Ddl and 
St Male. 

(Continued from the Gazette qf May 20th,) 
Oct. 2. Lorient to Camac and Auray. — ^Lorient is a 
military port, and strongly fortified, but beyond being very 
well and regularly built, it has no interesting features; 
Good sized men-of-war and other vessels appear to come up 
the river to its arsenals and quays. Port-Louis, another 
strong town, is sitnated at the mouth of the river, about 
five miles farther down. Another time I should try one of 
the other many hotels in Lorient. Several look very invit* 
ing, and I should also fancy were cheaper. We left this 
place soon after seven, going out by the same gate, and keeping 
straight on, instead of turning off to the left for Quimperl^, 
then through some"" faubourg, and over a fine suspension 
bridge which here spans the River Scorff. The road proved 
very good, level at first, then undulating, but easily rideable 
last 4 kilos, considerably more downhill than up, and last 
kilo, into Hennebont (10 k.), rather steep and winding. At 
the ** Hotel du Commerce," good, we took our usual "caf6 
compUt,*' leaving directly after for Auray. ^ Hennebont is a 
nice little town on the River Blavet. There are some pretty 
old houses in the street we tra^rsed on going out, and Notre 
Dame de Faradis, a very handsome church, at the top. A 
good undulating road, with all hills quite rideable, and afford- 
ing some capital little runs down, brought us to Laudevant 
(13 k.) At this village one must keep straight on, though 
the road at first is narrow, and does not look right. The 
road proved a little more hilly, but with still a good surface 
to Auray (15 k.) The country appeared of much the same 
character as before, the sides of the route being very 
pretty. At the "Grand Hotel du Pavilion d'en 
Haut " we had a good lunch, and, leaving our 
luggage bags, started for Camac. There is a long and 
rather steepish descent just beyond the town, it is then up 
and down for 5 kilos., shortly after which the main road 
is left, and a narrow chemin vicinal^ nearly level for the 
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rest of the way, takes one into Carnac (13k.) There is a 
small and most exorbitant inn here called the ''Hotel dee 
Voyageurs," and my brother, who unfortunately went there 
this summer, would like to warn trayellcrs to avoid it by 
all means. We left the bicycles at a chK, and walked for 
a kilo, to a little chapel on the top of a rocky mound, 
from which we obtained a pretty Tiew of the country and 
sea, the latter is the Bay of Quiberon, and quite close to 
Carnac. F^om this point we could see a good many 
Druidical stones in the fields round about ; we had already 
noticed several groups of them in the rocky and wild country 
wehad passed throughon our way to thetown LeavingCamac 
(where, by-the-bye, about 200 gamins nearly mobbed us on 
mounting), we ran on over a good level road to Plouhamel 
(2^ kilometres), stopping, just before we arrived there, to 
examine a menhir by the roadside. At Plouhamel we got 
on to the main road for Auray, and near to the second 

kilometre stone on the left from P we came across 

another and larger menhir, while close to the third stone 
was found a stiU lai^ block of granite balanced on three 
other great blocks, and having stone galleries underneath 
large enough to walk through. In another gallery here we 
found inscriptions on the stones. Boad now a bit loose, 
though level up to the juncture with the Carnac route ; 
then same as before back to Auray (13 kilometres). Of 
course everyone knows the Carnac and Plouhamel neigh- 
bourhood 1;eems with Draidical remains. Distance 41^ miles. 
(Jennings makes it 42| miles.) 

Oct. 3rd. Auray to Yannes and PloermeL— Auray is a 
nice old town divided by a river, there are still some very 
old wooden houses left and a curious old " halle." We 
enjoyed the mn to Yannes very much ; for six kilos it was 
hilly, rest tolerably level with one exception, the surface 
being splendid ; we had a fine ride altogether. A fine view 
of Auray, river, quay, etc., is had from a bridge when just 
leaving thetown. AtYannes(18 kilos) we had theusual good 
d^euner for two and half francs, wine included, at the 
"Hotel du Dauphin." There are some interesting old 
houses in this town also. Tlie Cathedral of St. Pierre is 
rather queer inside, it has no pillars at all, but one or two 
good paintings and marble altars. We found the road 
loose and cut up for some three kilos (apparently by the 
traffic) to and from the barracks, all the way from 
Yannes. Elven is very hilly, though we rode most of 
the hills by grinding hard, one or two of them quite 
long ones, fix)m one to two kilos in length. About 
three kilos from Elven a very high ridge is reached, and 
not far off to the left may be seen some fine old roins. It 
is mostly downhill now into Elven (16 kilos.) After leaving 
the town the road is level at first, then come some long 
descents, good and safe to fly, and a few ups. At four kilos, 
the left hand of two roads must be taken. Here one finds 
oneself on the Lande de Lanvaux, a wild fiat piece of 
country, with piue trees and rocks on either side, and in one 



place a dolmen may be seen toppled over. Soon after, a 
fly down a gradual zigzag descent for three kilos (nearly two 
miles) brings you into a lovely rocky valley, abounding in 
ferns, etc. To the right, on a slight eminence, are the mins 
of another castle, then level to S&rent (13 kilos) ; surface 
very good everywhere. The country all round this little town 
simply abounds with Druidical stones and remains. The road 
falls decidedly till just past Roe St Andr^ (six kilos) beyond 
which place one must at cross roads take that to the left 
for Ploermel. A very long hill up to La Chapelle-eous- 
Ploermel begins here, and is followed by some fearful hills 
both up and down, one down especially being the steepest 
we have seen in Brittany, although we just managed to ride 
it with front brakes hard on. Near here, over some fields 
to the right, is a great mass of Druidical remains. A short 
and steep drop brings you into the first street of Ploermel 
(10 kilos) near which we put up at the " H6tel du Lion 
d'Or," a poor place, and comparatively dear, (hough the 
best in the town. Surface of roads to-day generally very 
good indeed. Distance, 39} miles. 

Oct. 4. Ploermel to Rennes. — The windows in the 
church of St. Armeul are old and varied, extremely 
fine, certainly the most beautiful yet seen. Ploermel 
has a few interesting bits of old walls and fortifications 
still standing, but the town itself is poor. A 
perfectly smooth road with very gradual slopes 
made the riding for about 12 kilos highly enjoyable ; after 
which a pull up over a wild rocky ridge brought us into a 
more hilly country, though all hiUs proved rideable. The 
blackberries all about here were a perfect sight, and such a 
size too ; the hedges were black with them. It is, of course, 
needless to say that we constantly attacked them. From 
the village of Beignon (18} kilos) we had three or four good 
successive nins down, and at the bottom, where the Morbi- 
han is left, and the He and Vilaine entered, we turned to 
the left, and after a long gradaal zigzag ascent for 3^ kilos, 
through a splendid bit of forest, very easy to ride, we 
arrived at last at the small town of Pklan-le-6rand 
(6^ kilos). We had d^ieneur at the "Hdtel de la 
Grande Maison," a second-class place, and fare poor. 
Although now the 4th of October, the weather was so 
gloriously hot that we were bound to cool ourselves 
by ducking our heads in a pail of water. The country 
all along the route is grand — the foliage, now on the turn, 
adding greatly to the general effect. The peasants every- 
where, to a man, were busy beating hemp with wooden 
flails, and appeared very adroit in just missing one another's 
heads with those articles. To Mordelles (21 kilos) the 
road, level for a few kilos, was then very undulating, with 
one or two sharp short pitches on it, requiring care to ride 
down ; the last nine or ten kilos proved more level. The 
surface on this route was not so good as before Pl^lan, 
besides being loose in places. From Mordelles on to Rennes 
the road is practically level — ^the surface at first fair, but 
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deteriorating on nearing the latter town, which is approached 
by a fine long avenue. Country here decidedly French and 
uninteresting, compared to what we have gone through 
lately. Rennes (13 kilos) "Grand Hotel." Distance 37 miles. 

Oct. 5. Rennes to Dol. — Rennes has some fine buildings, 
and good wide streets; the houses on the quays alongside 
the River Vihiine are especially well and r^larly built. 
The Cathedral of St. Pierre (close to the hotel) is peculiar 
as regards the interior, and much more like a fine banquet- 
ting hall than anything else. The roof is painted and gilded 
all over, and the whole interior is rather sombre. The ' ' Grand 
Hoter' is decidedly dear ; we had a rather meagre dinner, 
four firancs without wine, and room for two 6 francs. I am 
told the ''table d'hAte" is, however, generally good. 
After a long walk over the pav^, out of the town, we got on 
to lumpy road, lasting only a few kilos though, and then 
really very good and smooth. For 12 kilos, s^r, it is nearly 
level, then undulating for about five kilos, when a long 
descent brings one to the juncture of old and new 
roads. The new one turns to the left and ascends an 
easy hill for two kilos, in the middle of which a pretty 
view is obtained through the trees, to the left from 
the top, nearly level to Hddd (24 kilos), a large village. 
We managed to get a primitive sort of lunch at an 
auberge here, and after pipes pushed on slowly towards 
DoL There is a nice hill down on leaving Hdd^, the road 
is then level to Combourg, with the exception of a slight 
descent for two kilos, almost into that town. The surface 
all Along here was good. At the entrance of Combourg 
(14^ kilos) there is a massive old castle to be seen, but 
time would not allow us to explore it. Thence to Dol 
proved capital going, though rather hilly more or less in 
parts. The last three or four kilos were not so smooth, 
owing, I suppose, to traffic. We met enough market carts 
to spoil it. Dol (16 kilos)—" H6tel de la Grande Maison." 
Not much to see in the country to-day ; weather still 
lovely. Distance, 34 miles. Norman B. Morbis. 

(To be continued,) 

RACING FIXti . 

June 10th. — ^London Bicycle Club and Cambridge Univer- 
sity Bicycle Club, 1, 4, and 15 miles, Stam- 
fom Bridge, 6 p.m. 

June 12th. — ^Bicycle Union Championship, Stamford 
Bridge, 1 mile. 

June 14th.— Kingston B.C., Surbiton Ground. 1 Mile 
Handicap, 5 Miles Scratch Race. 

June 19th.— Bicycle Union Championship, 6 miles. 

June 21st. — London Bicycle Club Race Meeting, Stamford 
Bridge 

June 26th: — ^Bic}rcle Union Championship, 25 miles. 
June 28th. — Druids B.C., Lillie Bridge. 
July 8rd. — Bicycle Union Championship, 50 miles 
July 6th. — Pickwick Bicycle Club Race Meeting, 

Alexandra Palace. 
July 19th. — Lombard B.C., 1 mile, Catford Bridge. 
July 19th.— Wanderers B.C., Staniford Bridge. 



ON BRAKES. 
To the Editor of the London Bicycle dub Oazette. 

Sir,— As reminded by. "Whoa," I certainly did come 
to ORiEF. But why ? Not from such an ordinary event aa 
gravel between strap and wheel, but simply because, in 
designing mv then " new " machine, I had made the brake 
too powerful. The lever was eight to one, and brought the 
strap very close to the wheel eil the way round. 

I at once had a new lever made (of only six to one), and 
have never had any mishap with the brake since, in two 
years' riding, in the course of which I have descended many 
steep hills, including Reigate and Marlborough, at a 
leisurely pace, with my feet on the rests, held back by the 
brake alone. 

I fancy, too, there is one fit)m the Northern Heights who 
could tell us something of the performance of the same 
brake on various hills, from the Alexandra to the Alps. 

I quite agree with "Whoa" that revolving handles 
would be better for a locking arrangement ; but strap- 
brakes, which require a revolution and a-half of the handles 
to put them on, do not need this improvement so much as 
the quick-acting " Eccentric " or " Ratchet." 

I am glad your correspondent concedes the two most im- 
portant points, viz., that the " Strap " brake applies the 
power in the right place, and that brakes acting on the tyre 
are rendered useless by buckling of the felloe, a fault which 
they are only too likely to cause. His obiection is the 
appearance of the brake-wheel, or enlarged hub. Mine is 
4 inches in diameter, and, as a matter of taste, I think 
the only fault is that the hub is bigger on one side than 
the other. If there were a brake-disc on either side, to 
my eye the whed would be in better proportion. How- 
ever, appearance is a very minor point, as a friend of 
mine us^ to urge, whose aspect behind a sort of patent 
vizor of green net, intended to ward off intrusive gnats, was 
such as to invite — ^well — ^at least, attention. 

In conclusion, I may observe that the "Salvo" and 
"Excelsior" tricycles have almost identical brakes with 
that which I use, while the " Arab " bicycle has the same 
principle differently carried out 

C. R HUTCHINGa 



To the Editor of the London Bicycle aub Gazette. 
Sir, — '•'^pondent, " Whoa," in his ably written, 
criticisms t vexed question, i.^., brakes, forgets 

to mention ould nearly almost always happen if (as 

1 have unfortunately eacpenenoed) the eonoave roller of the 
" double-handed gnp," or in fact, of any front wheel roller 
brake, should stick through sand or grit working in at the 
sides — when jammed hard — on going down hilL Would 
not the rider find that he had unwillingly followed the 
example of our late Honorary Secretary ? — xouis, &c., 
^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ Emma? 

A Mathematical Note.— In a list of records, recently 
pulished, Keith-Falconer's time for 2 miles is given as 5 min. 
d6f sec., and Keen's as 5 min. 87 sec. The official verdict 
was that Keith-FaJconer won by three inches. If we take, 
therefore. Keen's time for 3 inches as } sec. we find that he 
finished the race at the eqctraordinary pace of a mile in 2 
hours 20 min. 48 sec. ! A performance worthy of notice in 
these times of fastests on record. 

Printed for the Proprietors by Bablino & Son, at the Minerva Steam 
Printing Office, 35, Eastcheap, London, E.C.— June 3, 1879. 
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COMMITTEE. 

At a meeting of the Committee held on the 9th instant, 
the following gentlemen were elected members of the Club : — 

N«m«. Profienloii. PrapoMr. Seconder. 

Edward Lawrence Boyer, 64, Solicitor*B 
Highbury Park Art.Clk. W.J.WUliams A. E. Buckler 

Daniel Thomas Nops, 17, 
Woodstock Road, Shep- 
herd's Bush Clerk W. A. Smith W. T. Thorn 

Walter W. Northcott, Ro- 
Chester House, Little Eal- 
ing None W. A. Smith A. H. Koch 

George Alexander Powell, 
Cedar Lawn, Hampstead 

Heatti Clerk J. PoweU N. B. Morris 

Geo. Ejiight White, Guild- 
ford Solicitor W. Wyndham G.P.Coleman 

It was decided that Mr. Knight, of Eastcheap, should be 
employed as tailor to the Club. 

It was decided that the expenses of the gentlemen who 
took the time at various points of the road on the occasion 
of the Bath Race should be defrayed out of the Club funds. 



RACE MEETING. 

Next Saturday week, June 21st, is the day chosen for 
our Annual Race Meeting at Stamford Bridge. Our 
members have been terribly worried lately by applications 
for support to concerts, general meets, race meetings, etc., 
etc., but this is the last time they will be bothered for some 
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time to come. That we have had a successful year so far 
cannot be denied, nor that it has been greatly due to the 
exertions of members, who at all times do their best for 
the Club by inducing their friends to attend such gather- 
ings. It is extremely gratifying to the Executive to find 
such esprit de corps existing in the ranks, and it is with 
confidence that they now appeal to members to crown their 
previous successes of the year by making the Annual 
Meeting the grandest success of all. This can only be done 
by each member making up his mind to sell all his tickets. 
That the sport will be good no one can doubt. The best 
riders of the day will be competing in the open event, and 
the Club races are sure to bo close and exciting. The 
Ladies' Challenge Prize will be run for for the first time, 
and several men are training hard for the honour of first 
holding it. No one knows what one can do until he tries, 
and those who have not attempted racing should enter for 
the One Mile Club Handicap, in which long starts will be 
given* Each member of the Club is entitled to the two 
ladies' tickets which have been sent round free of charge, 
and if they dispose of all the six tickets sent for sale they 
will be allowed further ladies' tickets in the same pro- 
portion for any more they may dispose of. 



Evening Race Meeting. — Those members who have not j 

yet returned to me their unsold tickets, with payment for i 

those disposed of, are earnestly requested to do so at once. ' 

Herbert R. Boyce, Hon. Sec, 35, Warrington Crescent, j 
W., June 11th, 187^. 
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The above match was brought to a most successful issue 
tills (Tuesday) evening. Last year, it will be remembered, 
the match was decided at Cambridge, and resulted in a 
victory for the Londoners, they just managing to score the 
odd event. This year Stamford Bridge was the scene of 
the contest, and the home team gained a most decisive 
victory by winning each race. Although this is something 
for us to boast of, we must not forget that our visitors rode 
extremely well, and made our men do their very best in 
order to win by a very little, especially in the two longer 
distances. It is also only fair to say that an important 
change was made on the eve of the race, which materially 
affected their chance of success. Tower, in whom they 
placed their confidence for the 15 miles, was unable to 
compete in consequence of ill-health, which might have 
been aggravated by so long and severe a struggle. It was, 
therefore, decided to leave their fate for this race in the 
hands of Mayor, who had undergone a preparation for the 
four miles ohly, leaving Fisher as their champion for the 
latter distance. 

The mile fell somewhat easily to the Londoners, but the 
four miles proved most exciting. Fisher riding far better 
than was expected, and giving Wyndham all he could do to 
pass the post first. Close and exciting as this race was, the 
fifteen miles proved even more so. For the whole distance 
the interest was kept alive by the grand riding of Thorn 
and Mayor, who led alternately; and when, in the last lap. 
Thorn spurted into first place, there was not a silent spec- 
tator on the ground. Mayor looked like passing again in 
the straight, and then the shouts and yells increased, and 
excitement became intense. The riders were each seized 
and carried into the dressing-room, and some minutes 
elapsed before the effervescence of excitement subsided. 

The weather was all that could be desired, and the 
attendance ought to have been much better; but it is clear 
that evening meetings are not so popular as they should be. 
About 200 passed the turnstiles. 

The following is a return of the racing : — 

One Mile. 

First Match.— W. Wyndham, L.B.C., beat 0. P. Fisher, 
C.U.BLC. The pair kept together for three laps ; when in 
in the long straight to the orchard Wyndham spurted at a 
great pace, and keeping it up round the corners and up the 
home stretch, won easily by 20 yards. Time 3min. 0|sec. 

Second Match, — M. D. Rucker, Jun., L.B.C., beat J. W. 
Willink, C.U.Bi.C. Rucker, assisted by a good push oflF, 
put great power into the first few turns of his wheel, and 
shooting ahead at once deprived his opponent of inside 
position. He remained ahead for the whole distance, and 
won easily by ten yards. Time 3 min. 6 sec. 

Third Match.— W. T. Thorn, Jun., L.B.C., beat H. S. 
Clarke, C.U.Bi.C. Clarke went ofiF with the lead, which he 



kept until the third lap, when Thorn rushed by ; Clarke, 
however, stuck to him, and never let him go more than a 
yard or so ahead. A hard fight up the straight ultimately 
resulted in favour of Thorn by a yard. Time, 3 min. 5 sec- 
FouB Miles. 

W. Wyndham 1, 0. P. Fisher 2, F. S. Colman 3, J. W. 
Willink 0, A. Herbert 0, J. F. Darrell 0. Wyndham went 
oflF with a strong lead, but was soon passed by Darrell, who 
cut out the pace until entering the straight, when Fisher 
and Wyndham went by him, and were never again headed. 
At one mile the order was — ^Wyndham, Fisher, Willink, 
Darrell, Herbert, Colman— 120 yards separating first and 
last, but Colman was gradually closing up. Before finishing 
the next lap Fisher again led; and the order was the same 
until the seventh lap, where Colman, by a most determined 
piece of riding, cut down Darrell and Herbert, and in the 
eighth lap disposed of Willink, but could not get up with 
the leaders, who, going in fine style, were gradually gaining. 
At two and a half miles Darrell (who was out of condition) 
stopped, and the Cantabs' hopes now rested on Fisher and 
Willink, but the latter was far astern. At three miles there 
was at least 150 yards between the leaders and Colman, but 
he did not appear to lose ground much afterwards until the 
last lap, entering which Fisher led ; but Wyndham now 
made bis effort, and racing past Fisher down the far side, 
had a good lead at the corner. Rounding the turn Fisher 
came again, and a desperate race home ended in a victory 
for Wyndham by two yards, Colman, some 300 yards ofiF, 
third. Time, 12 min. 37y sec. 

FiFTBBN Miles. 

W. T. thorn 1, F. G. Mayor 2, H. Nicholls 3, H. 
S. Clarke 0, H. V. Cleaver 0, R. G. Trollope 0. This 
was, undoubtedly, the race of the day. It was confidently 
expected to prove a close thing between Thorn and 
Mayor, though a rumour was current that Cleaver might 
possibly show unexpected form, and win. We hear, however, 
that for the three last days he has been unwell. A capital 
start was eflFected, Cleaver first showing prominently, and 
leading down the straight; but Thorn and Mayor passed 
the judge for the first time about one yard ahead, the pace 
being rather fast. At one mile the order was — Thorn, 
Cleaver, Clarke, Mayor, Nicholls, Trollope, all close together, 
except Trollope. At two miles Clarke was first, with Thorn 
and Cleaver at his hind wheel. At the end of the next lap 
Trollope gave up, and Cleaver dropped rapidly astern. In 
the eleventh lap Mayor came with a fine spurt from last 
to first, and at three miles it was Mayor, Thorn, Clarke, 
Nicholls, Cleaver, and this order was maintained, with but 
little variation, for four miles, Thorn and May alternately 
leading, and making a great gap between themselves and 
the next man. At 5^ miles Cleaver was overlapped, but he 
stuck to the leaders for another mile or so, and then gave 
up. Clarke then stopped, and the race was left to 
Thorn, Mayor, and Nicholls; the latter being lapped 
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at nine miles, and a spoke baying broken be dis- 
mounted, got anotber machine, aiid then went on again, 
baying lost anotber lap. Ten miles was completed by 
Tbom in 33 min. 46 sec, the exact time occupied by 
bim last year in the Ten Miles District Cliallenge Race. 
From bere to the finish the interest of the race centred 
itself in Thorn and Mayor, who were three laps ahead of 
Nicholls, and still goii)g at a great pace. At twelve miles 
Thorn spurted into first place, while Mayor was taking a 
sponge from bis attendant, and made a considerable gap, 
but Mayor, showing a fine burst of speed, caught bim again, 
and tbe pair kept together for the rest of the journey. 
Mayor lield a sligbt lead from tbe fiftietb lap until the bell 
rang, when Thorn dashed away at top speed, passed Mayor 
down the back stretch, and keeping up his pace, led by 
some four or fiye yards at the orchard turn ; here Mayor 
b}' a fine spurt nearly caught him, and it looked anyone's 
race, until it was seen that Thorn had another spurt in 
reserve, wbich enabled bim to keep the lead, and ultimately 
win the big event, by a few yards only, in the capital time 
of 50 min. 34} sec. 

Tbe times of each mile were : 1st mile. Thorn, 3 min. 
17 sec ; 2nd, Clarke, 6 min. 37 sec. ; 3rd, Mayor, 9 min. 
54 sec. ; 4th, Mayor, 13 min. 16 sec. ; 5th, Thorn, 16 min. 
38 sec. ; 6th, Mayor, 20 min. ; 7th, Mayor, 23 min. 21 sec. ; 
8tb, Tbom, 26 min. 44 sec. ; 9th, Thorn, 30 min. 10 sec. ; 
10th, Thorn, 33 min. 46 sec ; lltb. Mayor, 37 min. 9 sec. ; 
12tb, Thorn, 40 min. 31 sec. ; 13tb, Mayor, 44 min. 1 sec. ; 
14th, Mayor, 47 min. 28 sec. ; 15tb, Thorn, 50 min. 34} sec. 

After the racing about 30 members of tbe two clubs 
proceeded to the Holborn Restaurant, where a substantial 
and much-needed meal was enjoyed. At a little after 9 
the chair was taken by tbe L.B.C. Captain, and a most 
laughable silence almost immediately followed, each man 
having a more important service than talking for bis mouth 
to perform. 

A very jolly evening followed. Rucker, in a short speech, 
well to the point, proposed the toast of " Tbe Cambridge 
University Bicycle Club," which was enthusiastically re- 
ceived. Darrell replied in most complimentary terms, 
assuring us that the friendship which had arisen between 
tbe two clubs was not of an ordinary kind, but far stronger 
and more lasting than that usually existing between two 
clubs. He said that the London was looked upon as tbe 
natural channel for Cambridge riders to steer for on leaving 
tbe University if their vocations drew them to tbe metro- 
polis, and he hoped in a very short time to be reckoned 
amongst our number if the Committee would elect him. 
He assured us that L.B.C. men were always welcome at 
Cambridge, and that he looked forward to their next races, 
when he hoped to see many of those sitting round the 
table. The Cambridge men then gave three hearty cheers 
for the London, followed by "For they are jolly good 
fellows," started in a very high key, nevertheless they 



stuck to it, as they do in a losing race, until tbe roars of 
laughter entirely drowned tbe falsetto strains. 

The Chairman proposed tbe health of tbe only stranger 
— Mr. Cornell, Captain of tbe Wanderers B.C., who had 
kindly acted as judge. 

Mr. Cornell, in responding, was loud in bis praise of both 
Clubs, and said that be considered it an honour for bis 
Club to have been associated with them as it had, and that 
wherever the London led he knew it was safe for the 
Wanderers to follow. He wound up a very pretty speech 
by drinking to "The Winners," calling upon Thorn to 
respond, which he did in a few words, assuring the company 
that he bad done his best, and would continue to do so 
whenever called upon. 

Mr. Godlee proposed "Our President" (the Hon. Ion-Keith 
Falconer), and Mr. Trotter, Captain of the C.U.Bi.C, 
responded for him in bis absence. 

Last trains had to be caught, so a very pleasant evening 
was brought to a close shortly before midnight. 



BRITTANY. 

St. ifalo to Dinan, Lamballe, ^St, Brieuc, Gtiingamj), 
Paimpol, TreguieTy Lannion^ SlorlaiXy St. Fol de Leon^ 
Itoscojff] LandivisiaUy Landerneau, Brest, Crozon, 
VouarneneZy Quimper, Concarneau, Quimperley Lor lent y 
Auraijy Carnac, VanneSy Floermel, lienneSy Dol, and 
St. Malo. 

( Concluded.) 

October 6tb. Dol, Sunday. — After breakfast we took a 
walk into tbe country and peeped in at mass, but could hardly 
get standing room. The main street of Dol is crowded with 
curious old wooden houses, some being very picturesque. 
Dejeuner over wo walked along the St. Malo Road and 
then turned off up a lane and climbed up to the top of 
Mount Dol, a rocky eminence or young mountain, from 
which one should get a fine view. Being very misty and 
inclined to rain we did not see so far as we could have 
wished, but managed to get a glimpse of Mount St. Michel 
in the distance, and the Bay of that name also. At the 
foot of the Mount, what used to be waste sands or " marais," 
is now highly-cultivated land, stretching far away to the 
sea, some three miles off, I believe. Tbe town of Dol, with 
its grand old cathedral, looks very well from this place, and 
indeed it is well worth going up there. Halfway down the 
Mount on the Dol side is atiny village, with picturesque little 
church. The walk from Dol to the top of the Mount occupies, 
I think, three-quarters of an hour. On our return to the 
town we went over the cathedral (St. Samson), and were 
particularly struck with the perfect symmetry and beauty 
of the interior, with its gothic architecture, and old carved 
choir stalls. Many of the windows, monuments, and 
statues, are well worth examining. The "Hotel de la 
Grande Maison " is, I believe, the best in the town, and 
fair ; charges about as usual. 

October 7th. Dol to St. Malo.— Taking tbe road 
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traversed yesterday in going to Mount Dol, we found it 
good and level to Le Vivier (seven kilos), a village on the 
coast, but from there along the sea for some distance it 
was decidedly bad, rough and sticky, though quite level. 
Leaving the gi'he and sea behind us, we toiled up a long 
hill, and were glad to find an improved road tolerably level 
until close to St. Malo (22 kilos), when, after running down 
two or three slight descents, we entered the outer part of 
the town, and riding along the quay dismounted alongside 
the Southampton steamer. With the aid of two sailors the 
machines were safely lowered and stowed away, and we set 
oflf through the town and fortifications for tlie sands. On a 
lot of rocks sheltered from public view by a small fortress 
we managed to undress and dip our bodies in the sea. I 
say dip because by reason of rocks and breakers it was 
nothing more, at any rate, however, it refreshed us, which 
was the main point in view. The bathing cabins were all 
shut, the season being now over. One has to be careful 
bathing under such circumstances, as a big wave, catching 
you unawares, severely rubs the human frame against rough 
and jagged rocks. This I am afraid the lieutenant knows to 
his cost. After strolling about the sands we crossed over 
to St. Servan, had a good dinner at the " L'Union," and 
returnmg went on board the boat "South Western." I 
can thoroughly recommend the "Hotel de TUnion" at 
St. Servan, it has a fine look out at the back on to the sea, 
a nice drawing-room and sheltered verandah (things rather 
scarce, I find, in French hotels), and the landlady, who speaks 
English fluently, will heartily welcome any L.B.C.*man, and 
make him comfortable. Mr. Henry's party will, I believe, 
confirm me in this. There was a regular gale blowing 
when we left the harbour at 4 p.m., and it continued all 
the way home, but luckily was behind us all the way. 
Distance ridden to-day 18 miles. 

October 8th. Southampton to London. On landing in 
a pouring rain after a rough passage we were compelled to 
pay six shillings each for our bicycles, the South Western 
Railway Company saying that the fares had been raised a 
week ago. I, having a letter from the Company's office at 
Southampton, telling me the fare was three shillings, and 
that the same charge would be made on the return journey, 
naturally, but to no purpose, protested, as they would not 
give the machines up without the full payment. I have 
since written to the Company, and, on the strength of their 
former letter to me, got the three shillings each returned. 
In future the fare from Southampton to St. Malo only, 
or vice versa, will be six shillings. We got a good and 
reasonable breakfast at Kelways, and though still raining, 
then made a start for home at 9.15. Though very wet the 
road to Winchester aflForded good riding, but beyond it was 
heavy going sometimes. At Basingstoke we had a good 
dinner at the " Wheatsheaf," hot joint, vegetables, apple 
tart and cheese, etc., with the family, at 2s 6d each, and 
then went on via Hartford Bridge Flats and Bagshot to 



Staines, where we were wretchedly served with tea at the 
"Angel." 

At Bedfont Jennings and I parted, he going on to 
Feltham, and I through Hounslow, Kew, and Acton to 
Hampstead, where I arrived safety at a quarter-past eight. 
Distance 80 miles. 

General. — A few general remarks may be useful. Taken 
on ths whole I should call the roads of Brittany very hilly 
and rough. They are nearly always composed of macadam, 
though not quite the same substance as ours ; sometimes 
very white, sometimes quite dark. When we found a 
very rough road it was nearly always out of repair. 
The roads in the north and north-west parts are far 
more hilly and rough than in other parts, and in east 
and south they are generally very fair; but notth and 
north-west the scenery is bold, rugged, and wild — the 
coast especially — and this a great deal more than com- 
pensates for any deficiency in roads. I think we were 
all immensely charmed with the grand coast scenery, 
the numerous bays and bright blue sea surrounded or 
studded with jagged rocks, etc. I have seen the best part 
of Normandy, and it cannot be compared in any way to 
the Brittany that we siiw. The inland scenery too is, on 
the whole, wild and pretty. The hotels are, with only one 
or two exceptions, very good, and the charges most 
moderate. I will just give the average prices : chocolate 
or cofiee (breakfast) with rolls and butter, 1 franc, often 
only 50 cents ; dejeuner nearly always 2 J francs, now and 
then 2 francs ; dinner nearly always 3 francs ; coflfee with 
brandy or milk 50 cents ; bedroom 1 franc 50 cents ; atten- 
dance always 50 cents. In most hotels in the north and 
west, wine {i,e. as much vin ordinaire as one likes) is included 
in the above charges for dejeuner and dinner, and when I 
add* to this that everything is generally very good and plen- 
tiful, bedrooms clean and comfortable, I think it will be 
owned that one could not live in a much more economical 
country. The weather for first nine days t^as often wet, but 
glorious for the rest of the time. Fast time we fo\ind 
cannot be made generally in Brittany, for hills and roads 
and horses won't allow it, but one must be content to jog 
quietly along and— erljoy oneself. I carried a reguk- 
tion bugle, and we all owned that for warning carts and 
clearing the road it was invaluable, the peasants being 
often so stupid as to hear nothing else, however loud. 
Koch rode a "Dickman" (of Surbiton), and before 
three days were over three spokes had gone, his brake was 
decidedly not powerful enough. Jennings rode a "Premier," 
the M.I. P. iron and hind wheel cones of which troubled him 
several times. I rode one of Stassen's (1878) machines, a 
light 51-inch, weighing 49lbs., with U rims, and new brake 
and socket. This machine carried me splendidly, without 
the slightest worry or bother, just as well as my old 
50-inch (61|lbs.) did last year in my Switzerland trip, 
and as my 48-inch did in Normandy the previous 
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year. A good and powerful brake is required for 
the Brittany hills. As regards luggage, we all carried 
M.LP.'s stuffed fiill, Jennings carried beside, on a gridiron 
in front, a large black leather package strapped on. I had 
an iron frame in front, with a solid leather bag, 12 in. by 
64 by 6j in., shape of a long muff box rather squashed. 
This bag held a lot of small things, and was very useful 
and handy, as things are got at and out of it so easily. 
My Multum, which by-the-bye, is an extra large one 
made to fit Stassen's spring, held a dark blue coat, 
waistcoat and trousers of a particular kind of serge 
which it is well worth knowing does not retain the creases 
as much as other thin serges, and also a thick flannel 
shirt ; oil tin and tools, etc., in pocket at the bottom. I 
may as well enumerate the wonderful amount of things my 
cylinder handle bag held, as it is useful for touring purposes 
to know how and what one can carry comfortably, and what 
things are likely to be useful when a long way off and out of 
the reach of home. It held a macintosh cape, a guide 
book, pin, tie, quarter-pound of tobacco, pouch, nuts, 
screws, and washeis, pipe brush, laces, flannel collar, pair 
of linen drawers, bell (which I never used), brush and 
comb, tooth brush, pair of cufi&, cap shade, two pairs 
socks, small bottles of arnica, camphor, glycerine, etc., 
a pair of cork soles, soap in a metal box, three 
linen collars, a silk nightshirt, a gauze vest, darning 
wool for stockings, matches, cigarette holder and case, 
elastic glue, three handkerchiefs, five maps, notes, pass- 
port, etc., , sandpaper, and some lint. The frame, bag, 
and contents weighed 7 lbs. 5 ozs. ; without the frame, bag 
and contents weighed 5 lbs. 10 ozs. My multum packed 
went to 7^ lbs., so that the total amount I carried was 
14 Ibe. 9ozB., less by a pound than last year. I always 
think, and I believe my fellow " voyagenrs " agree with me, 
that one does not enjoy oneself half so much if you have not 
enough to be thoroughly comfortable and clean in every way. 
We rode in L.B.C. uniform and had only our caps with us. 
Two of the articles mentioned above are, I consider, 
" wrinkles." The silk nightshirt is thin, folds up into very 
small compass, weighs very little, and is very nice to sleep 
in. The cork soles I shall in future always carry, as they 
are splendid to put into your damp shoes when you change 
the thick stockings for thin socks, they fill the shoe out 
and give you a dry footing, wliilst they weigh next to 
nothing and take up no room. My total expenses, 
including, of course, steamers and train to Southampton, 
amounted for 22^ days to little more tlian £12 lOs., going 
round by Jersey, of course, made the journey more expen- 
sive. All the roads we travelled over were with one or two 
exceptions entirely unexplored by bicyclists, and the 
fact of their being quite unknown is the only apology 
I shall offer for the seeming length of my account. 
For maps we used those splendid departmental maps 
publi^ed by Hachette & Cie, Paris, but which we 



bought in the large towns as we went along. As a rule 
away from Paris the map of each department can 
only be bought at a town in or on the borders of 
that department. They cost 50 centimes each. "Joannes 
Guide Dikmant de Bretagne " is the guide book we used, 
and is particularly useful in showing distance by 
road from one place to another, as well as for generid 
information— price, I think, 5 francs. Our distances ridden 
in Brittany were 470 miles, Jersey 24, and England 80 — 
total distance of tour being 574 miles. Although at first 
we were unlucky a little with the weather, and found roads 
somewhat rough and hilly at the beginning, yet I think I 
may say, on the whole, we thoroughly enjoyed our trip, and 
should like nothing better than another tour among the 
wonderfully grand and wild scenery of Brittany another 
year. N orman B. Morris. 

MACHINES AND THEIR CONDITION AFTER THE 
BATH RACE. 

The writer of these notes spent the morning of the 8th 
inst. in examining the various bicycles which had been used 
in the Bath Race, and left in the Club Room at the Club 
Dep6t, Kew Green. These notes may be useful as showing 
the destructive effects of muddy roads. 

68'inch " Keen*' (painted green), — Front wheel bear- 
ings (rollers or balls) very gritty, and so stiffs as to prevent 
a free revolution of the wheel ; treadles jammed immovably 
with grit and rust ; hind wheel bearings (cones, very 
common) cut up by grit into strips at small end of cone 
side shake about 1^ inches. Being interested in this 
machine, I trust the owner will pardon me for having taken 
the hind. wheel to pieces. I found the cones, etc., so cut up 
that the former sunk right into the bushes, and it was im- 
possible to adjust the wheel without some makeshift 
washers. Some fifteen -or twenty minutes' hard work iu 
rapidly turning the front wheel, and a plentiful application 
of paraflSn oil, rendered it clean and free. N.B. No attempt 
had been made to exclude grit, etc., by binding flannel or 
anything else round either bearing. ' 

66'inch ''Carver'' (bright).— Front wheel (registered 
bearing), quite free and no shake, care/ulltf packed with 
wadding bv rider; hind wheel (coned) all to pieces, many 
spokes broken away, and felloe touching side of back fork. 

54'inch " Carver." — Front wheel (registered bearings), 
also carefully packed by rider, quite free and in good order; 
hind wheel also packed with some greasy material, in fair con- 
dition, having but little shake and not much grit in bearings. 

66'inch " Timberlake," — Front wheel (roller bearings) in 
capital condition ; hind wheel with a shake of nearly one 
inch, and cones full of grit ; no packing to either wheel. 

48-inch *' Stassen" — ^An 81-tonner, with plain bearings ': 
Front wheel, considerable side shake, touching the fork ; 
hind wheel very groggy and with lots of grit in bearings ; 
no packing to either wheel. ' 

In addition to these, two other machines, both ridden 
many miles on the same day : — 

SS-inch AcUpse^—FTont wheel (rollers), with leather 
guards round, quite free, no grit ; and himi wheel (Ave s 
Pickwick bearing) |,erfcctly clean and full of oil. 

66'inch " W. Keen."— Front wheel (rollers) quite free 
and clean ; hind wheel (coned) considerable side shake. 

Moral. — Coned bearmgs on a muddy day, if not kept 
well oiled, are useless. 
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FIXTURES FOR CLUB MEETS. 



N.E. 


N.W. 


W. 


S.W. 


S.E. 


11 


Top of Lea Bridge Road 
8.30 p.iii., ^ Sybom*8 
Corner, 3.45 p.m., for 
Ingatestone. 


"Jack Straw's Castle" 
at 4.0 p.m., for Easen- 
don ; tea at Salisbuty 
Crest. 


Kew Green, 3.45 p.m., 
for Slough, via Thomey 
MUL 


GriiBto Hotel, Kingston, 
4 p.m.| for Leather- 
head. 


Central Croydon Station, 
3.45 p.m. for Leather- 
head. 

Blackheath Div., ditto. 



June 21st.— RACE MEETING. 



W. District. — N.'B. — ^Eveiy WedneMtay, after June Mi, evening run at 6.30, from Acton Church. 



SATURDAY RUNS. 

N.E. District. 

The total nnxnber of members of this District who braved 
the rain was three (at least I have no report of a second 
ride). T hey rode through Walthamstow to Higliam Hill, 
and so to the bottom of Chingford Hill, thence to Chingford 
Hatch, and up to Woodford, down Snakes Lane to Wood- 
ford Bridge. Here, considering that they had got wet 
enough to score two marks, the majority made for home ; 
the minority, having pleasant remembrances of a recent 
day he spent on the road in the rain, went for a further 
spin and "joined the route" in his way home. The roads 
were generally very fair indeed, but a wet afternoon does 
not seem to conduce to the enjoyment of a run to most 
people I meet. Present : Alfred Fowler, Theo. Godlee, and 
Fbaiicis Godlee, District Captain. 



N.W. District. 

Notwithstanding the miserable afternoon of Saturday, 
seven members, eacli expecting himself to be the only one, 
met at the usual place. As Buckler was in mufti he 
determined to walk to Finchley and then take train to our 
destination, and in so doing was accompanied by Preeth. 

A heavy shower delayed us some time, so it was not 
until 4.30 that a start was made for Totteridge, the vote 
being unanimous that the run should be short. Soon 
after starting the rain almost ceased, thougli not for long, 
for on reaching Whetstone it came on worse than ever, and 
before the " Orange Tree " at Totteridge was arrived at, 
we were a good deal more wet than was agreeable. The 
novel plan of stuffing our clothes with newspaper was 
resorted to, in order to keep our wet things as far off as 
possible, and was fairly successful. Of course the chief 
topic of conversation at tea was the " Trial " (well named) 
on Whit-Monday, neither Buckler nor Morris looking much 
the worse for their plucky attempts, although both had 
literally ridden until they dropped. 

The start home, which had been delayed as long as 
possible, was at length made, and we turned out into the rain 



very unwillingl3^ Things went on pretty w first, but 
after leaving Finchley we were caught in a tremendous 
downpour, the newspaper being rapidly turned into pulp 
and ourselves drenched. As we were near home we did 
not care much, but kept on all through it. Distance 
14 miles. Present : Alison, Buckler, Cook, Dalton, Freeth, 
Hill, and N. B. Morris. 

Palmer Dalton, District Captain. 



Western District. 

The threatening state of the weather on Saturday last 
terribly thinned the attendance at Kew, only four men 
showing up. As it was evident that a severe storm was 
impending, it was decided to work out a circular run^ 
keeping within a radius of some five or six miles from home, 
and we rode over the execrable piece of vile macadam at 
Kew, and up Gunnersbury Lane, at the top of which Mr. 
Mourant (visitor) joined us, thence across Ealing Common 
and Castle Bear Hill to Perrivale ; at this point the rain 
commenced heavily, and a rush was made for the " Ballot 
Box " at Horsinden Hill. At this small hostelry we spent 
some 2i hours, the rain falling in torrents. Tea, eggs (new 
laid) and plenty of bread and butter and jam (Is. 2d. each). 
0. Thorn's hind wheel again required attention ; Mr. Law 
put it to rights for him, but this wheel is in a chronic 
state of ill health, and will some day put its owner to the 
expense of a railway fare, as sooner or later it will assuredly 
come to utter grief. It was decided that, as the rain 
showed no signs of abating, we should make a rush for 
home, and it was lucky we went, for, as we rode, a huge 
pall of vapour of funereal hue hotly pursued us, and, over- 
taking Mourant near the top of Hanger Hill, enveloped 
him in " darkness that might be felt," and I believe he ran 
into a hedge or something and fell off. The advance guard 
however, by hard riding, kept clear of it, although a detach- 
ment which had come round by Castle Hill nearly cut them 
off at Ealing Common, and the party eventually got home 
soaked through, after the most miserable run of the season. 
Present : C. E. Law, C. W. Nairn, 0. Thorn, J. Mourant 
(visitor) and W. A. Smith, District Captain. 
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S.W. District. 
June 7th. — One member only turned up at Kingston, 
and he ran to Ripley with a Kingston man and returned by 
himself. Rain fell unceasingly the whole time. Member 
present, St. John A. Ryan. 

Spbcul. 

I shall be much obh'ged if any member, who wishes to 
represent the S.W. District on the 21st inst., will send in 
his name to me as soon as possible ; if there are more than 
three candidates, I will endeavour to get up a trial race 
before the day.— R. Gerald Trollopb (Capt. S.W. Dist.). 

S. E. District. 

Two members met at Central Croydon, and (on account 
of the unsettled weather) decided to take a short run only. 
They rode through Wickham to Beckenham, when rain fell 
so heavily and with such persistence that they turned 
homewards, hoping to get back before getting thoroughly 
soaked; but this was not to be, for a more complete 
drenching than they received could not well be imagined. 
Present: C. E. Parker and J. C. Oswald. 

Notice. — ^There will be Club runs every Wednesday 
evening until further notice, starting from Central Croydon 
Station at 7 p.m. The run next Wednesday will be for 
Reigate. Bathing meets will be recommenced as soon as 
the weather permits. 

A circular, of which a copy is appended, has been issued 
by the Defence Committee of the Bicycle Union. The 
Defence Committee are very anxious that the existence of 
the fund should be well known ; and should any member 
care to have a copy of the circular, either for himself or for 
an unattached friend, he can obtain one from the Hon. Sec. 
of the Club. 

(copy circular). 
"Bicycle Union Mutual Defence Fund. 

"Sir, — A fund has been established in connection with the 
Bicycle Union in order to provide means for assisting sub- 
scribers in taking up wanton cases of assault which may be 
committed upon them while riding, and in prosecuting the 
perpetrator of any gross breach of the rules of the road 
which may result in injury or serious inconvenience to a 
subscriber, or damage to his machine; also to assist in 
defending any action which may be brought against a sub- 
scriber, when there is reasonable ground for regarding such 
action as a proper one to defend. 

" It is thought that the want of such an institution as a 
defence fund is very much felt at times, and it is feared 
that very many cases of assault, and wilful non-observance 
of the rules of the road by drivers of vehicles, have been 
allowed to pass with impunity — to be repeated, perhaps, 
again and again, as opportunity served — simply because the 
aggrieved bicyclist could not well afford (or did not care to 
bear) the expense of a prosecution and the employment of 
legal advice out of his own private purse, but rather pre- 



ferred to pocket the injury or the affront. A large majoril; 
of bicyclists, too, are in ignorance of the proper course t( 
follow in the first instance to defend a case> or to bring ai 
offender to justice, and it is in contemplation to issue a fei 
simple directions (compiled by a solicitor) as to the counK 
which should be taken in order to institute such defence (A 
prosecution, should the necessity unfortunately arise. j 

" The benefits of the Defence Fund will be confined t<^ 
members of the Bicycle Union who also become subscriberi 
to the Fund, by paying an additional minimum subscriptioi^ 
of One Shilling per annum each. i 

" In order the better to carry out the objects of the Fund, 
it is proposed to appoint gentlemen in various parts of the 
country to act as local representatives of the committee, 
with limited discretionary power of action in emergencies, 
so that cases occurring in their districts may be promptly 
taken up. 

" The advantages of such an institution as this Defence 
Fund speak for themselves, and the annual subscription is 
purposely fixed at a low figure in order that the under- 
taking may receive the maximum of support from bicyclists 
generally, but the Committee will be pleased to receive an 
increased subscription from any gentleman taking a special 
interest in the matter. 

" In bringing these particulars under your notice, the 
Provisional Committee beg that you will do all in your 
power to promulgate the knowledge of the intentions of 
the fund, and to further the objects in view by securing as 
many subscribers from among the membeis of your club 
and other riders known to you as you possibly can ; and 
it is, perhaps, scarcely needful to state that so important 
and far-reaching a matter as individual defence cannot be 
properly carried out to any useful extent unless the fund 
is very largely supported. 

" To carry out the objects of the fund, the following 
gentlemen have consented to act as a Provisional Commit- 
tee ; — M. H. (joodman, Surrey B.C. ; H. Smith, HomseyB.C; 
W. Pye-English, Canonbury B.C. ; A. A. B. Woodin, Rovers 
B.C. ; E. H. Poole, Civil Service B.C. ; H. Porritt, Temple 
B.C. ; H. E. Taylor, Brixton B.C. ; R. T. Cork, Lombard B.C.; 
Shirley Fassell, Pickwick B.C. 

I shall esteem it a favour if you will take the matter in 
hand at once, and furnish me (at your very earliest conveni- 
ence) with a list of those members of your club and friends 
who (being members, or being willing to become members of 
the Bicycle Union) are desirous of becoming subscribers to, 
and participating in the benefits of, the Defence Fund. 
"I am, yours obediently, 

"H.E. Taylor, J?bfi./K?c. 

"86, London Wall, London, E.C." 

Notice. — Mr. Knight, of Eastcheap, has been appointed 
Club Tailor; but members are informed that Mr. Goy still 
has a stock of the material on hand, and can still supply 
uniforms to those who wish it. Mr. Goy will still supply 
the cap, stockings, and colours. 
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THINGS WE HAVE HEARD. 

That the contributor who signs himself " Facilis 
Decensns " belongs to the legal profession. But, if so, why 
has he dropped the last word of the well-known quotation? 
In the whole range of classical literature it would be difficult 
to find a more appropriate motto for a member of " the 
Devil's Own" Brigade than VirgiFs oft-quoted " Facilis 
decensus Avemi." We trust, however, tnat F. D. may 
never be called upon to make any personal investigations 
into the truth, or otherwise, of the assertion. 

That Shakespeare did ride a bicycle, after all, vide 
Henry VIIL, act 1, sc. i. '*To climb steep hills requires 
slow ^ace at first," and then vide Palmer Dalton's letter in 
"our impression " of May 15th, p. 98. 

• • * « • 

Many members would like to hear tiOme news of A. Ogier 
Ward He left us some months ago to ^o to Edinburgh, 
where he purposed. 8tud3dng the art of healing. Before 
starting he promised not to forget his old friencLs. Those 
who know him intimately begin to think he must have 
changed his inind before completing the iouniey, and that 
he might now be found bending over a ledger once more, 
but however changeable we may (rightly or wrongly) think 
him in purpose, we are sure ne is not so in friendship. 
Please, Mr. Conapositor, set up in large tvpe,- after the 
fashion of the dailies' agony column, ''Toe friends of 
A. 0. Wabd will be glad to hear of his whereabouts and 
his welfare. A letter to the Gazette will much relieve 
their anxiety." 

*••*** 

Several of the spectators who were at Stamford Bridge 
on Tuesday declare that they will never attend another 
bicycle race meeting. One sedate and elderly gentleman 
said that, although his limbs were stiff, his heai*t was going 
as fast as if he had been running a race himself. Such was 
his excitement at the finish of the 15 Miles. Another — ^not 
so sedate, but quite as excitable — ^said that such a race 
was ruination to hats. The indentation caused in his by 
falling from such a height quite spoilt its look, and a 
young lady said she felt quite ashamed of herself for having 
shouted " Thorn " so vigorously. I am still hoarse from 
the effect it had upon me. 

I would at any time keep dinner waiting, and suffer for it 
by eating my food lukewarm, or cooked to a cinder, some 
hour or so after the usual time — or, in fact, give up my 
dinner altogether — in order to see such racing, but, judging 
from the attendance at Stamford Bridge on this and the 
previous Tuesday, the majority of the B.P. disagree with 
me. 

• • • • • • ^ 

Cortis has gained prizes value £l50 this year, and last 
week alone won thirty-seven pounds' worth. I shall give 
up business and race. What a collection of pots he will 
have ere the season is over ! 



If any gentleman would care to accompany me for a trip 
on his bicycle, starting about the end of this month or 
beginning of next, to Jersey, and if desirable to the South 
of France for a fortnight or so, kindl}r call at my office or 
let me know by letter. I can promise a pleasant trip, 
having been there before. — H. C. Webster, 40, Great 
Tower Street, E.C. 



RACING FIXTURES. 

June 14th. — Kingston B.C., Surbiton Ground. 1 Mile 

Handicap, 5 Miles Scratch Race. 
June 19th. — Bicycle Union Championship, 6 miles. - 
June 21st. — London Bicycle Club Race Meetings Stamford 
Bridge 

June 26th. — Bicycle Union Championship, 25 miles. 
June 28th.— Druids B.C., Lillie Bridge. 
July 3rd. — Bicycle Union Championship, 50 miles 
July 5th. — Pickwick Bicycle Club Race Meeting, 

Alexandra Palace. 
July 19th. — Lombard B.C., 1 mile, Catford Bridga 
July 19th.— Wanderers B.C., Stamford Bridge. 

BRAKES. 

To the Editor of the London Bicycle Club Gazette, 

Sir, — Before deciding what sort of brake is best, we 
ought to agree about what they are wanted for, or, in other 
words, when they ought to be used. 

A beginner finds it necessary to use a brake down every 
hill, frequently using his feet as well. Any sort of brake 
will do for this. A man who has learned to ride ought 
never to use feet and brake at the same time. Any hill 
that can be ridden down at all, can be ridden with feet 
alone. Using feet and brake at the same time I consider 
bad riding, and putting the brake hard on, with feet up, is 
not using the machine fairly. The only time when I think 
a brake ought to be used is when you are going down a hill, 
feet up, and suddenly want to slacken for cows, carts, 
stones, tnmings, etc. Very few of us can get our feet on 
to the treadles when going 15 or 20 miles an hour. 

The question, therefore, is. What is the best brake to 
stop a machine going 15 or 20 miles an hour ? No hind- 
wheel wiI^ do it without skidding the wheel, and that 
means bump, bump, and a cropper. Very few hind-wheel 
brakes are strong enough to skid the wheel. Carter s are 
more dangerous still, and the string is sure to break, sooner 
or later. Front-wheel brakes have the great advantage 
that they do not jerk the machine. Thev may be put on 
too hard, and throw you over the handtee Jjnt I have never 
seen this done. I do not like the idea of a brake worked 
by a lever, because it is no easy thing to leave go of the 
handle and press the lever when the machine is going full 

face, and requiring all your strength to keep it straight, 
believe brakes worked by turning the handle are the best, 
like Stassen's, Timberlake's, and some others. I do not 
think there is much to choose between them. Stassen s 
was the first, and the others made them as nearly like his 
as they could, without infringing his patent. These 
handles do not turn round and round, as " Whoa " stated. 
When the brake is up, they will turn no further. 

Some men do not have a brake. They either lose in 
freedom of riding, or in safety. My advice is, have the 
best brake you can find, and then never use it, or — ^well — 
hardly ever. — Your obedient servant, H. Sharpe. 

30, Well Walk, Hampstead, 
28th May, 1879. 
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We much regret that our appearance this week is so 
scanty. The Editor of the Oazette is away taking his 
ioUday, and owing to the Bace Meetina on the Slst, the 
pressure of work on the other officers of ths Club has been 
80 great that it has been found quite impossible to get out 
the paper in its usual form. 

Members will please note that the tub is quite empty , and 
we urgently request that contributions may be sent in. 
Unless this is done, we fear that next week's number will 
necessarily be again limited. 

SATURDAY RUNS. 

N.E. DlSTBICfT. 

Notwithstanding the beautiful weather of Saturday, only 
two members of this district were at the top of Lea Bridge 
Road at the appointed time. They proceeded to Sybom's 
Corner^ where after waiting some time they were joined by 
one more, and in the course of five or ten minutes two 
others put in an appearance. The five proceeded, via 
Leyton, to Ilford, Bomford, and Brentwood. A halt was 
made at Romford, where Sharman turned back, as he wished 
to get home early, leaving the other four to ride on to the 
" White Hart," at Brentwood. Here tea was ordered, which 
was anything but a success, the food being neither good nor 
cheap. As Jolly was not going to return to Clapton, the 
desolate three voted Ingatestone too far, and accordingly 
at 8 o'clock they started for home, via Navestock, Passing- 
ford Bridge, Abridge, and Chigwell. 

The main road from Ilford to Romford was very bad, but 
improved near Brentwood. On the return journey the 
roads were in perfect condition all the way to Walthamstow. 

Distance, 46 miles. Present : C. L. Devitt, F. Jolly, R. 
Long, A. C. Smith, and C. E. Sharman. 

ANOTHER SuBsnruTB. 



N.W. DiSTBIOT. 

Eseendon was our destuiatton last Saturday, and the run 
out was through the pretty country near Little Berkbamp- 
stead. In all 16 members attended. 

Only four men left the Heath, but they were soon joined 
by others, and the run to Barnet was made in 40 minutes. 
Hadley Common is partially stoned, and whilst going round 
it a slight spill caused a dismount to brush down. Mount- 
ing again, the North Road was followed as far as Potter's 
Bar, the first turning to the right taking us through 
pleasant lanes all the way. The surface of the roads 
afibrded, on the whole, good going, though in places loose 
gravel was a little troublesome, notably down Carbone Hill. 
On our right, across the valley, Northaw and its little 
church are seen, and the view is extremely beautiful. A 
little further on, turning to the left, we rode on to Carbone 
Hill, which was ridden very carefully, though a cart on the 
ofP-side of the road gave us an anxious minute, by tr3ang 
to turn upside down against the bank, horse and man being 
both asleep. The steep ascent opposite was walked, and a 
stoppage made for the rearguard, the view back over 
Northaw Great Wood being charming, the dense foliage 
and deep green of the trees making us long to stay, but 
Essendon had inducements which those who had lunched 
hurriedly could not withstand, and again we pressed on 
through these hilly and winding lanes. At the " Salisbury 
Crest " we were joined by Curwen and Price, who had come 
by the direct road. As usual, our comfort was well looked 
after, the additional luxury of a wash adding to it. The 
look-out from the window is as good as one could wish for, 
and is very extensive northwards. Whilst at tea we were 
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joined by Bogers from Cheehunt, who never MIb to look np 
his friends when within range. 

Tea and a pipe have between them a soothing effect, and 
compensate for a little rough road, and we were soon as 
jolly as nsual, and were loth to depart when the time came. 

ASfix Bower's crank had been straightened, and Buckler 
flattened out in assisting him to mount, we got away at 
8.45, our homeward tracks marking Kentish Lane. A yery 
pretty effect was caused by our lamps shining through the 
trees, as our line was a good length. We struck the north 
road opposite Oubbin's Park, and then continued down the 
hill, and on through Potter's Bar, where Bower took train. 
A nasty small rain was commencing, so we made better 
pace, picking our way through the stones on Hadley 
Common. Hampstead was reached, without incident, at 
eleven. Distance, 33^ miles. Present: Alison, Bower, 
Broad, Buckler, Cook, Curwen, Dalton, Hill, Hindley, Lyne, 
N. B. Morris, Newman, Price, Richardson, Bogers, W. J. 
Williams. 

Palmer Daltok, District Captain. 



Western Distriot. 
In consequence of the unsettled state of the weather, the 
members present at Eew decided to abandon the run to 
Slough for a circular run nearer home, and accompanied by 
a visitor rode via Ounnersbury, Ealing Common, and 
Castle Hill to Greenford and Sudbury. Turning to the left 
up Harrow Hill, which was successMIy ridden by two of 
the party, they stayed for sometime enjoying the extensive 
proq)ect from the summit of the hill, and then turned and 
rode down again, some of the party not even finding brake 
power necessary. Turning up Whembley Hill the home- 
ward route was taken via Black Pot Hill to Neesdon, and 
a capital tea obtained at Peat's ("The White Horse") 
Willesden, ham, eggs, etc. Is 6d. per head ; after which the 
party broke up into detachments, two riding to Kilbum, 
two to Notting Hill, and three to Acton. Present: 
Bamet, Law, Scott, 0. Thorn, Newman, and Mourant, 
visitor, and W. A. Smith, District Captain. 



S.W. District. 
The run on Saturday was comparatively well attended 
by four members, who went by the main road to Leather- 
head, where six members of the S.K District were found. 
The run home was made vid Epsom, Ewell, and Merton. 
Distance, 25 miles. Members present: Oruggen, RoUs, 
Taylor, and Ryan. 

S.E. District. 
On arriving at Central Croydon I heard one man had 
gone on ; so after waiting until 4.5, I started alone, and 
just before Cheam saw an L.B.C. man (D. K Smith) watching 
a cricket match, and waiting for the District. We went on 



together through Ewell and Epsom. At Leatherhead Carr 
was waiting. In a few minutes four S.W. arrived ; so tea 
was ordered, which we had hardly begun when Turner, 
Boyle, and Toung arrived, making the number up to ten. 
Soon after tea (as rain was coming on) we all started, and 
rode as far as Swell together, and ihea the Divisions sepa- 
rated for their respective head-quartero. Croydon was 
reached at 9.15. Present: Boyle, E. H. Cair, D. R Smith, 
Turner, Young, and 

John C. Oswald, District Captain. 



BICYCLE UNION CHAMPIONSHIP, ONE MILE. 

The first of the second series of championships promoted 
by the Bicycle Union was decided on Thursday, 12th mat., 
at Stamford Bridga The evening proved fine, but the 
attendance was poor, probably owing to the fiict that recent 
performances left little doubt as to where the One Mile 
medal would go. Three only had the temerity to compete 
with the Wanderers' flyer, although a fourth name appeared 
on the card, owing to a misunderstanding. The race was 
run in two heats, which resulted as follows : — 

Heat 1 : F. T. East, Surrey B.C., beat W. T. Thorn, Jun., 
L.B.C. Thorn rode very well, and managed to stick at 
East's hind wheel, but he could not get by, although at 
one time, when 150 yards firom the post, he looked 
dangeroua Time, 8 min. 7 sec. 

Heat 2 : H. L. Cortis, W.B.C., beat Wadham Wyndham, 
L.B.C. Cortis held our representative perfectly safe firom 
start to finish, and won with great ease, Wyndham having 
apparentiy ceased to try when finding pursuit hopelesB. 
Time, 3 min. 4^ sec. 

Final Heat : H. L. Cortis beat F. T. East. No one 
doubted the ultimate result of the race, but the spectators 
were treated to a far closer finish than any expected. 
Cortis, to all appearances, rode his hardest, but he could 
not shake off his plucky opponent. They rode together, 
with never a yard between them, until the end, when a fine 
struggle took pkce in the straight, Cortis just managing to 
hold his own, and ma by the length of a machine in 2 min. 
59^ sec. 

KINGSTON BICYCLE CLUB. 

The third Annual Race Meeting of the above Club took 
place in most delightful weather, on Saturday, June 14th, 
on the new path at Surbiton. The inhabitants, unfortu- 
nately, have not been educated up to thoroughly appreciate 
bicycle racing yet, and the river is, of course, a great 
counter-attraction. The attendance, therefore, was not 
very good, but the sport provided was most excellent Our 
own Club, though not strongly represented as r^ank 
numbers, was by no means disgraced, our Captain winning 
the Mile, after one of the most plucky and is'ell-fought 
struggles it has ever been our lot to witness, aiad amidst 
the greatest excitement. Our own straw hat ^ent some 
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way np into the air with many others, but Cortis's cap 
achieved a highest on record, and the winner was seized 
by force, palled o£f his machine, and carried in the most 
uncomfortable attitude into the dressing-room. Wynd- 
ham, after riding well through all three heats of the 
Mile Bace, started in the Five Miles Scratch Race, 
and took third place, only a yard and a half behind 
the first man. We are very glad to hear that he is to have 
a medal for it, the E.B.G. thoroughly appreciating his 
splendid riding. Thorn was in too great a hurry to get 
home first, and did not wait for his machine, but we are 
glad to say received no serious damages. To give a full 
account of each heat would be superfluous, though it is 
curibus to notice that all the heats, except three, were done 
under three minutes, and in those three the winners had it 
all their own way. Darrell's preliminary heats were the 
fastest^ and he was strongly fancied for the final, but 
Bucker's name was never mentioned among those of the 
probable winners. Appended are full details of the two 
heats of the second round and the final. 

SECOND EOTJKD. 

WiniMTi of Heats l<o 6 ; — Osborne, 60 yards, 1 ; Rucker, 
100, 2 ; Buntz, 100, 3 ; Cortis, scratch, 4 ; Field, 155, ; 
Shaw, 125, 0. This was a good race, the scratch man 
making up his ground at a terrific pace. Osborne soon 
caught Runtz, Rucker, and Shaw, and the four made a fine 
race of it all through ; in the last lap Cortis had nearly 
caught his man and looked all over like winning, but Runtz 
put on a splendid spurt, which Osborne and Rucker 
answered so well that he had to be content with fourth 
place, being only a yard behind Runtz, Osborne winning 
by three yards, two jrards between second and third. 
Time 2 min. 48^ sec. 

Winners of Beats 7 to 12 :— Darrell, 160 yards, 1 ; 
Taylor, 155, 2 ; Wyndham, 70, 3 ; McWilliam, 115, 4 ; 
Pollock, 95, 5 ; Hebblethwaite, 165, 0. Darrell passed 
Hebblethwaite in the first hundred yards. The latter fell 
just opposite the dressing-room, and bis machine fiew down 
the course head over heels, and would doubtless have done 
some mischief to the other competitors had not Dr. Coleman 
very cleverly caught it by the tyre and swung it on to the 
grass, where it was quite safa Darrell retained his lead all 
through and won by two yards, Wyndham being the same 
distance behind Taylor, whose riding was very erratic, 
indeed, so wide did he ride, that he shut out McWilliam, 
who would very probably have been in the first three. 
Time 2 min. 48^ sec. 

Final Hbat. 

Rucker, 1 ; Osborne, 2 ; Runtz, 3 ; Darrell, ; Wynd- 
ham, ; Taylor, 0. The times of each heat in the second 
round being exactly the same, an exciting finish was 
expected. Osborne got away with a splendid start, 
collared and passed Wyndham half-way up the first 
straight, and in the second lap passed Rucker and Runtz. 



These two, however, stuck to him, all three passed Taylor 
and Darrell together, and then went at it ding-dong 
for the remainder of the race ; Osborne appearing to have 
it in hand all the time. Turning the last comer all three 
made their final effort together, but Rucker's spurt was the 
best, and he shot past Osborne down the straight, winning 
by two yards, Runtz being just about the same distance 
behind. Time 2 min. 42} sec. 

Five Miles Scratoh Rage. 
Seven started for this race, viz., Cortis (1), East (2), 
Wyndham (3), Vesey (0), Runtz (0), Williams (0), Kemp (0). 
Williams was about five miles an hour too slow, and was 
soon out of it, and the others finished the first mile in the 
following order— Cortis, Wyndham, East, Runtz, Kemp, 
Vesey, Cortis's time being 3 min. 3 sec. The two miles 
were done in 6 min. 5 sec. Wyndham passed the post first, 
closely followed by Cortis, East, and Kemp, Runtz and 
Vesey being close up. The third mile saw a lot of weeding 
out; Cortis, East, and Wyndham passed the post in a 
cluster in 9 min. 12 sec., the others being dean out of it. 
The last two miles were worth going any distance to see, 
all three spurting in turn, the fourth mile being finished in 
12 min. 19 sec. Turning the last comer it was still any- 
body's race, but Cortis stayed the longest, and beat East by 
a yard, Wyndham being half a yard behind East. Cortis 
deserves great credit for his riding, for although leading 
round the last comer he went well out into the middle of 
the path so as to allow the second man a fiur course on the 
inside down the winning straight Time for the whole 
distance 15 min. 18f sec. 



EFFECTS OF BICYCLING IN OTHER SPORTS. 

It is rather an interesting question what is the effect of 
constant practice upon the bicycle on a man's capability in 
other sports and exercises, and in what I have to say I 
would rather place myself in the position of an inquirer 
than of a teacher. It is often stated that rowing makes a 
man less able for ranning, etc. My question is, does 
bicycling do this ? 

To begin with walking, my impression is that bicycling 
has rather a bad effect, speaking, of course, of walking as 
an athletic exercise. I should suppose this is caused by 
the use of the flat of the foot only in riding, whereas the 
heel is of course made to do great service in walking. This 
would not apply to any appreciable degree to running, as 
I suppose a good runner would hardly ever put hia heel on 
the ground, at any rate in a short race. When we come, 
however, to long distance races, even a mile running, or one 
of the long distance walking matches, so common now, 
there can be, I should say, little or no doubt that the 
general staying power, of which few sports are so con- 
ducive as our own, will prove of great advantage. This I 
have found practically the case in my own experience, but 
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as this is very limited, I should be glad to know what 
others have found. 

When we come to consider rowing and cricket, the case 
seems to me different, and it calls to my mind a letter of 
Mr. Sharpens the other day in the Gazette, in which he 
contended that we ought to have cylindrical handles to our 
machines, and adduced as a reason that oars and cricket 
bats were that shape. But I think, if we come to consider 
it, we shall find the two cases are quite different. Our 
arms are, no doubt, largely employed, for anyone of us 
must have noticed at the end of a long ride how tired his 
arms are, and if any other proof were needed, I would re- 
commend a study of "our Captain's" "Rudge," the handles 
of which have now a graceful curve, owing to the prodigious 
tugs that worthy has applied to them in going up hill. 
This strain is, however, in the case of a rider devoted 
partly to pulling upwards, and is all applied in a somewhat 
cramped position, instead of the straightforward pulling at 
an oar (in which the shoulders play so large a part), or the 
swing of a bat, which is also to so great an extent shoulder 
work. The idea I should form from this is, that for both 
rowing and cricket bicycling should be a disadvantage, but 
I cannot speak from practical experience as to the fact. 

One other sport strikes me, that is, football. Here, I 
think, what I said about staying power just now will apply 
again, for there is so much stapng required, and there are 
no very special set of muscles engaged. In fact, the ardent 
football player is inclined to believe that he exercises every 
muscle in his body. I hope that these few remarks will 
"draw "a few of those members who know a little more 
about it than I do, to tell us what their experience has 
been, and perhaps one of our medical members will tell us 
what muscles are occupied in the various different processes. 
I admit my knowledge of anatomy is limited. 

I have omitted swimming and la crosse, but if we may 
judge by the number of our members whose names we see in 
the reports of the "other" meetings, and the fact that I 
know of a /a crosse club to which, at least, nine of our 
members belong, they should not have much to complain of. 

Goethe. 

LADIES' CHALLENGE PRIZE. 
The following completes the list of the ladies who have 
kindly contributed towards the purchase of the above 



prize : — 

The Misses Lister. 
The Misses Harrison. 
Miss Godlee. 
Miss Wilson. 
A. F. 0. T. C. 
Miss Bans. 
Mrs. Curtis. 
Miss J. A. Curtis. 
Mrs. Fitzgerald. 
Mrs. T. Fox. 
Miss Fox. 
Mrs. J. Fox. 
The Misses Fox. 
Mrs. Forrest 



Miss Forrest. 
Mrs. Francis. 
Mrs. Knight. 
Miss Knight. 
Mrs. Latter. 
Miss Ogle. 
Miss Smith. 
Mrs. Vickers. 
Mrs. Welch. 
The Misses Welch. 
Miss S. C. Rucker. 
Mrs. C. J. Nunn. 
Mrs. Hutchings* 
Miss Hutchings. 



THINGS WE HAVE HEARD. 
That llieo. Godlee won the One Mile Flat Race at the 
Walthamstow Sports on Saturday last. Bravo, Godlee! 
Discard that old " Challenge," purchase a lighter and more 
modem machine, and then come and carry our colours to 
glory on the racing path. We want assisting from our 

fallen position. 

• • • * * * 

For the last eight years the London has held the cham- 
piondiip — ^indeed, the Surrey is the only other Club which, 
until this year, has had the honour ever to have held it — 

but now . Well, never mind, they are not aU over yet. 

• *•••• 

With regret we have heard that Butler has not recovered 

as quickly as was expected, but that one wound (refusing to 

heal) has compelled him reluctantly to absent himself from 

town for the last week. He is, however, progressing 

favourably, now that he has been prevailed upon to rest. 

I wonder if he will go in for insurance now ! 

**«**« 

Thorn may be able to race on Saturday, but his arm is 
so damaged that he cannot possibly regain its full use by 
that time. 

*•«*«• 

Rucker, after practising at Lillie Bridge, rode through 
the gate on to the soft and rough surface facing the stand. 
His machine slipped from under him, and his right arm 
bore the whole weight of his body, thereby receiving bruises 
and strains which, although not serious, will impede his 

riding for some days. 

• ••••• 

A trial was run on Thursday laat by members of the 
N.W., to decide who should represent the District in the 
Challenge Cup Raca In order to swell the field — and also, 
we fancy, to try his epeed against Dalton — ^A. H. Koch 
volunteeied to start. He romped off, took the lead, and 
was never headed ; and at five miles was stopped, when a 
long way in front. A spectator who had been watching 
him with much interest, said: "Bravo, old gentleman! I 
thought you 'd win if the youngsters didn't outstay you." 
This worthy personage cannot be aware of the number of 
gallant "old gentlemen" who wear the L.B.C. badge. One 
of them, I hear, has issued a challenge for four London 
veterans to race any four members of a certain club any 
distance they like to name (Maidenhead to London pre- 
ferred), but path riding to be barred this time. What a 

whopping the youngsters would get ! 

**•*•* 

The S.W. District is so destitute of racing talent that 
Trollope has not been able to get up a team to compete in 
the District Challenge Race. The race seems to lie between 
the W. and S.R After Thorn's spill the latter became 
strong favourites, but Rucker's sprained arm somewhat 
equalises matters again. 

RACING FIXTURES. 
June 21st. — London Bicycle Club Race Meeting, Stamford 
Bridge 

June 26th. — ^Bicycle Union Championship, 25 miles. 
June 28th.— Druids B.C., Lillie Bridge. 
July 3rd. — Bicycle Union Championship, 50 miles 
July 5th. — Pickwick Bicycle Club Race Meeting, 

Alexandra Palaca 
July 19th.— Lombard B.C., 1 mile, Catford Bridge. 
July 19th.— Wanderers B.C., Stamford Bridge. 
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Many complaints having been received from members 
that their Gazettes have not been duly forwarded to them, 
we are requested to state that Messis. Darling and Son 
assure us that all the Gazettes have been properly posted 
every week. We may also say that Messrs. Darling and 
Son have communicated with the Post Office authorities, 
and that a gentleman from the Post Office has called to see 
them on the subject. It is suggested that, in addition to 
forwarding their complaints to the Publisheis, members 
should also complain to the Secretary at the General Post 
Office. 



INSURANCR 

On another page will be found a letter from the Secretary 
of the Railway Passengers' Assurance Company, which puts 
an entirely new construction to the wording of their policies, 
and one which is of the greatest importance to bicyclists. 
For the future it seems that racing risks will only be 
covered by an extra premium. Putting aside for the present 
any comparisons of ordinary road riding and racing, we 
foresee an uncomfortable time pending between the 
Directors and their clients, unless some very clear definition 
of the word "racing" be framed. Is it to include racing 
on the high roads ? If so, we fear those that now hold 
policies will refuse to renew them, and others will continue 
to bear their own risks, as few riders ever go for an ordinary 
run without racing in some form. A hill is reached, and 
an attempt is made to arrive at the summit before your com- 
panion; a frist-trotting horse is encountered, and you 
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endeavour to show the superiority in speed of wheels ; you 
try to cover a certain distance in a certain time, and while 
so doiug, should you fall, you cannot conscientiously claim 
compensation. Perhaps the term is intended to apply only 
to racing on an enclosQtf^ound. Then, again, there is 
another difficulty. Men, while practising, race in reality quite 
as hard as in a competition for a prize, and it is then that 
the majority of accidentsr occur. If racing includes all 
path-riding, it would affect many who hever attempt to 
race, but who ride round when roads are bad simply to keep 
themselves in condition. 

The liberality of the Company is well known, and we 
£Emcy that their intention is only to exclude risks in a com- 
petition for a prize on an enclosed ground. This would 
affect but a very small percentage of riders. We think we 
are safe in saying that less than one per cent, go in for 
racing. In our own Club, although every inducement is 
given to members to race, we have not more than a dozen, 
or less than 5 per cent., who do so, except on special occa- 
sions, such as our own meeting. The advantages of 
belonging to a Club are. so great for those who race that 
amongst the unattached (by far the largest body of bicyclists) 
scarcely a man would be affected by the restriction. 

We will now compare the risks attending racers and road 
riders. Accidents to the former can be traced in nearly 
every instance to one of the following causes: — ^the slipping 
of a treadle when leaning over the handles, with most of 
the weight on the front wheel ; roundiug sharp comers at 
too great a pace; or colliding with an opponent. The 



Digitized by 



136 



LONDON BICYCLE CLUB GAZETTE. 



first cause, by far the most frequent, is just as 
liable to occur on a road as a racing path, and on 
most tracks comers are now made so easy that none 
but a perfect novice could fail to get round. Take, for 
instance, Stamford Bridge — by no means the safest course — 
and it will be found that during the whole of last year not 
one per cent, of those who rode there met with an accident, 
and not more than two or three of those who did fall 
received worse damage than a few scratches. Comers are 
also frequent causes of spills on the road ; many comers, 
especially those on hills, are responsible for numerous 
•upsets. It will thus be seen that road riders are subject to 
every danger attending racers, and to a great many more. 
In a race every one is travelling in the same direction, on 
a course kept clear ; on the road you meet and pass carts, 
barrows, foot passengers, dogs, sheep, children, geese, and 
many other obstacles with which you are liable to collide. 
A racing path is level, and the surface is kept as smooth as 
possible ; on the road you encounter steep hills, on which 
you may lose control of your machine, and come over a 
watercourse or large stone. The working parts of a machine 
have to bear far greater strains, and are therefore more 
liable to give way. The street urchin, also, who delights to 
place sticks or caps between the spokes is not met on 
the racing track. Greasy macadam is one more of a long 
score in favour of the safety of path-riding as compared to 
riding on the roads. 

We have endeavoured to show, firstly, that bicyclists 
who go in for racing form an exceedingly small per 
centage of riders, and, secondly, that the risk of accidents 
on the racing track is not greater than upon the road. 
Were we using these arguments in a discussion with the 
Directors of the Insurance Company, they might have the 
effect of excluding our sport altogether as an ordinary risk, 
as bicycle racing has gained the reputation of being a most 
dangerous sport. Because a few accidents have occurred, 
some people have an idea that no racing takes place without 
them. To prove the fidlacy of such impressions, we need 
only point to our own meeting held last Saturday, when, 
with many novices competing, not one mishap occurred. 

The Secretary, whose letter has occasioned this article, 
witnessed Thomas smash in the Beckenham races last year. 
No one could have come off more heavily than he did, still 
he only received a severe ^shaking. Every sport is accom- 
panied with risk, without which it would lose much of its 
attraction to Englishmen. At football, in the hunting 
field, on the river, in cricket, skating, gymnastics, and all 
other branches of sport there is danger, and bicycling is 
certainly no exception. G. P. Coleman, who is an agent of 
the Company, and who, therefore, is capable of expressing 
an opinion, informs us that bicyclists would not pay any 
extra premium, as they do not consider theirs an extra risk, 
and therefore the matter for the Company to decide is 
whether they wish to insure bicyclists or not. 



THE ANNUAL RACE MEETING. 

Our first words on waking up on Saturday, June 2l8t, 
were, " What is the weather like ? " Our second had better 
not be repeated. It did seem very hard lines, our Evening 
Race Meeting had been spoilt by the rain, and here was 
every chance of our annual gathering following the same 
course ; but, fortunately, the morning exhausted all the 
available supply of rain water, and, though a perfect gale 
was blowing all the time, there was no rain to speak of 
during the racing, and, taking everything into considera- 
tion, the meeting was a decided success, with one exception, 
though that was one that was the cause of the greatest 
annoyance to everybody present. By some unlucky mis- 
chance the Ladies' Challenge Prize had been left out of the 
programme, and the posters which had been got out to 
in some measure supply the deficiency, did not arrive till 
too late to be of any use. The prize, which was one of 
the prettiest and most useful things we have ever seen, 
unfortunately only brought out three competitors. Thorn, 
who had not recovered his tumble of the previous Saturday, 
not being allowed to race. The result was a surprise for 
everybody, for Rucker had it all his own way, and mowed 
down the ex-amatenr champion in the easiest possible 
fashion. The way he has improved on the path during the 
last few weeks is a very decided answer to the worthies 
who sneer at training, for he also carried off the Club Mile, 
after a splendid set-to with Herbert, securing the judge's 
fiat by nine inches. The Open Race was carried off by 
Cortis, who certainly is the man of the year, some of the 
starts he allowed being something apparently out of all 
character ; but it did not seem to make any difference, and 
he mowed all his men down with a happy smile, finishing 
as fresh as paint. East and Ainslie being run out, the 
former saying he never rode such a hard race in his life. 
The District Race was an easy win for the S.E., all three 
of their men finishing in the first four, Wyndham avenging 
himself on Rucker by lapping him, and running in an easy 
first by something like 700 yards, rather upsetting the 
calculations of two members of the W., who said that 
Waddy would not last the distance on such a windy day. 
Cleaver and Herbert, who rode remarkably well, finished 
third and fourth respectively. The rest were simply 
nowhere. The prizes were distributed by Miss Rucker, 
who had come up all the way from Brighton on purpose for 
the Race Meeting (think of that ye other sisters, cousins, 
and aunts who would not brave the elements), and more 
than the usual amount of cheering closed the Race Meeting 
for 1879. 

One Mile Handicap. 

Open to members of the L.B.C. only). 

First Heat : M. D. Rucker, 60 yards, 1 ; 0. Thorn, 185, 
2 ; A. H. Koch, 160, ; J. C. Oswald, 170, ; F. M. 
Williams, 210, ; D. Young, 230, ; Tylor, 200, 0. Won 
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cleverly after a good spurt with the second man. Time 
3 min. 2} sec. 

Second Heat : J. Kinder, 160 yards, 1 ; C. A. E. Pollock, 
80, 2 ; D. R. Smith, 175, ; F. G. Woodall, 190, 0. Won 
easily by twelve yards. Time 2 min. 59| sec. 

Third Heat : A. Herbert, 140 yards, 1 ; H. C. Freeth, 
200, 2 ; A. H. Garvey, 180, ; P. Dalton, 190, 0. Won 
easily by twenty yards. Time 3 min. 10 sec. 

Fourth Heat : K Price, 185 yards, 1 ; W. B. Parker, 
180, 2; H. V. Cleaver, 110, 0; C. J. Turner, 160,0; 
W. J. Hill, 210, ; J. Powell, 220, 0. Finished as above. 
Time 2 min. 59 sec. 

Final Heat : Rucker 1, Herbert 2, Pollock 3, Thorn 0, 
Kinder, 0, Freeth 0, Parker 0, Price 0. This was a splendid 
race, but Rucker was too good for the rest, and disposed of 
them one after another, beating Herbert, after a grand 
tussle, by nine inches, 12 yards between second and third. 
2 min. 59J sec. 

Two MiLBS Handicap — (Open). 
First Heat : F. K Tobias, I. Zingari B.C., 275 yards, 1 ; 

F. T. East, S.B.C., 40, 2 ; A. P. Shaw, Civil Service B.C., 
175, 2; P. 6. Hebblethwaite, Dewsbury B.C., 200, 0; 

G. Murdoch, Tufifhell B.C., 265, ; J. HiU, Surbiton B.C., 
830, 0. East soon passed his men, but contented himself 
with second place. Time 6 min. 19} sec. 

Second Heat : R. A. Woolnough, Rovers B.C., 270 yards, 
1 ; H. L. Cortis, Wanderers B.C., scratch, 2 ; W. McWilliam, 
180, ; S. Kemp, Pickwick B.C., 200, ; T. Godlee, L.B.C., 
260, ; G. O'CaUaghan, Kingston B.C., 280, 0. This heat 
was a repetition of the former one, Cortis soon having it 
his own way. Time 6 min. 16f sec 

Third Heat : A. H. Koch, L.B.C., 245 yards, 1 ; T. Kyle, 
Aiion B.C., 245, 2 ; W. B. Tubbs, Finchley B.C., 250, j 
A. A. C. Batten, TufiFnell B.C., 260, 0. Koch and Kyle 
soon passed the other men, and finished at their ease. 
Time 6 min. 37^ sec. 

Fourth Heat : W. T. Ainslie, D.B.B.C, 40 yards, 1 ; E. 
Tyler, L.B.C., 260, 2 ; G. R. Oxx, L.B.C., 230, 0; V. 
Eusom, Fulham B.C. 245, ; D. Young, L.B.C.,I 350, 0. 
Ainslie won easily. Time 6 min. 25^ sec. 

Fifth Heat : J. F. Darrell, C.U.BiC, 200 yards, 1; M. 
Pritchard, Druids B.C., 230, 2 ; H. R. Reynolds, D.B.B.C, 
100, ; 0. Thorn, L.B.C., 265, 0. Darrell and Thorn 
made a fight of it in the first mile, but Darrell always 
had the best of it, and ran in an easy vminer by 12 yards 
from Pritchard. Time 6 min. 24f sec 

Final Heat : Cortis 1, East 2, Ainslie 3, Tobias 0, Wool* 
nough 0, Koch 0, Kyle 0, Tyler 0, Darrell 0, Prichard 0. 
It was soon apparent, from the pace they were travelliog, 
that Cortis, East, and Ainslie were to settle it among 
themselves who were first, second, and third. The latter 
started ofif at a tremendous pace, and in the first mile had 
gained 30 yards on East, and Cortis was no nearer East 
than when they started ; this effort was however too much 



for him, and Cortis then made his rush with great judgment, 
passed him in the last lap but one, and shortly after East 
took second place. East did all he knew, but could not 
go the pace with Cortis, who won by 20 yards ; 10 yards 
between 2nd and 3rd. Time 6 min. lOj sec. 

Ladies' Challbngb Prizb— (Two Miles). 

Rucker, 1 ; Wyndham, 2 ; Godlee, 3. Wyndham took 
the lead at starting, but Rucker stuck to him till the last 
lap, when he passed him and won easily by 20 yards. 
Time 6 min. 29f sec. 

Ten Miles Distbict Challenge Cup. 

Wyndham, 1 ; Rucker, 2 ; Cleaver, 3 ; Herbert, 4. 
Wyndham simply forged ahead from the first, and won 
by about 700 yards firom Rucker, who, with Cleaver and 
Herbert, made a very interesting race, all three finishing 
within five yards of each other. Time 34 mia 30| sec. 
The rest of the men were nowhere. 



LIVERPOOL TO LONDON BY CHESTER AND 
SHREWSBURY. 

This is a much more attractive route than that by the 
main north road through Warrington, Newcastle-under- 
Lyme, and Coventry, the towns being of more interest, and 
the scenery of a better class. The roads, however, are not 
so good on the whole, and for fast travelling the other route 
would be the better of the two. 

After crossing to Birkenhead by ferry at a trifling charge 
and procuring some refreshment at the handsome new 
terminal railway station, I had a struggle with the tram 
lines for about a mile, and with an excited crowd revelling 
in the festivities of the Eisteddfod. After this the course 
was clear to Chester, and with a level and fair macadam 
road, an autumn sunset showing up the Welsh hills in the 
distance, the 17 miles ride was very enjoyable. 

Those who have been to Chester will, I think, agree with 
me that it is well worth a visit. The old streets, with footways 
over the shop fironts, steps leading up to them at intervals, 
and a second row of shops above, are very quaint, and some 
of the new buildings are very fine. The "Pied Bull," in 
Northgate Street, an old-fashioned commercial house, 
affords excellent accommodation for a mere song (fortu- 
nately for the host and his other guests my payment was 
not made vocally). 

Next morning I left Chester at 8.15 and found the road 
to Whitchurch (20 miles) undulating and of fair surface. 
After spending an hour at a firiend's house (chiefly lunch- 
ing), I took the road through Wem to Shrewsbury 
(20 miles), and found it lumpy and rough \ but having gone 
this way instead of the old coach road and against local 
advice, I could not fairly complain. Elegance and economy 
are combined at "The George," Shrewsbury — chop, 



Digitized by 



138 LONDON BICYCLE CLUB GAZETTE. 



Y^etables, salad, and cheese Is. 3d. The scenery for the 
next 12 miles, to Much Wenlock, was very fine. Rain 
coming on, I quartered there for the night, at " The King's 
Head," than which a more attractive resting pkce it woold 
not be difficult to find, though clean and comfortable. 

Rain all night and next morning up to nine o'clock put 
a damper on most things, particularly the roads. That 
leading out of the town somewhat resembles a spiral stair- 
case, winding down steeply ; after which a change comes 
of steady rise up hill for a long way, just sufficient, with 
wet roads and a head wind, to induce a walk. The scenery 
on to Kidderminster, 14 miles, was very fine, the country 
being hilly, thence to Bromsgrove, 10 miles of very fair road 
but hilly. Nothwithstanding a sound invigorating meal at 
"The Golden Cross," I did not care to do more than 
another 21 miles to Stratford-on-Avon ; the road was very 
good through Headless Cross and Alcester, but a heavy 
storm coming on made the rest sloppy^. There was, of 
course, plenty to see at Stratford-on-Avon, so an early stop 
and a long evening were a gain. I quartered at the " Red 
Horse," known by Americans as "Washington Irving's 
Hotel," for it was here that that worthy sat and wrote. 
I had the honour, next morning, of having breakfast in 
" Washington Irving's parlour," and sitting in " Washing- 
ton Irving's chair," and have a pamful impression that I 
paid for my own and Washington Irving's expenses ! 

A sharp September morning made the ride to Banbury 
(20 miles) an enjoyable one, notwithstanding the roads 
were rough, and Edge Hill had to be pushed up. From 
Banbury to Oxford, through Deddington, or through any- 
where eke I believe, is about the vilest performance imagin- 
able, and I felt on the rack for 23 miles. From Oxford to 
Henley and Maidenhead is, as most know, of the opposite 
quality : the rest of the way to town is too familiar to 
need description. 

The whole distance by this route is 220 miles, and forms 
a capital three or four days journey by comfortable stages. 

E. SOOTT. 



HILL RIDING AND A PROPOSED COMPETITION. 

A very short time ago Reigate Hill was looked upon as 
a most dangerous one to descend, and no matter what 
brake power was at their command, few dared* remain in 
the saddle after passing the Suspension Bridge. To ride up 
it was considered simply impossible, although there were 
rumours of Jack Keen having ascended on a 36-incL At 
length some one actually did ride up, but the evidence of 
several witnesses was required before the performance ob- 
tained credence, and even then a strong, favourable wind 
was said to have done much to detract fiK)m the severity of 
the ascent. At any rate, the feat was good enough to be 
recorded in all the bicycling papers, and anyone who hap- 
pened to reach the bottom in safety without dismounting 



fancied everyone ought to know how he felt, and what 
means of checking speed were resorted to. 

Things have now changed, and one day we remember 
the majority of riders at a club meet negotiated 
the decline without mishap, and so easy did it seem 
that most of them asserted their ability to ride up, 
notwithstanding the hcb that it was dark when the hill 
was again reached. One knowing one of the party benefited 
in a substantial manner by the confidence of the others, as 
not one succeeded in the attempt, and the last part of the 
hill they walked with less weight in their pockets than 
when they started. Since then several have conquered it. 
Is this attributable to improvement in machines or in 
riders, or both ? A few days ago Mr. Wheeler, Hon. Sec. 
of the D.B.B.C., borrowed a new hollow-forked, latest- 
improved " W. Keen," mounted the hill, and was modest 
enough to give the 'cycle the whole of the credit. On 
Monday morning last Rucker rode up it on his 58-inch 
"Rudge," and thought it mere child's play, he attributing 
his success in what he had hitherto failed to accomplish to 
condition. It would be interesting to find out which 
machines are the best for hill work, what length of throw 
answers best, and who are the best- hill riders in the Club. 
For this purpose I propose giving a medal to be competed 
for. Each District Captain could decide upon some 
steep hill in his District (such as Muswell for the N.W., and 
Reigate for the S.E. and S.W.), and now that the evenings 
are long, intending competitors could ride out and try their 
powers without losing the usual Saturday afternoon run. 
It would be easy to decide upon the three best in each 
district in this way, and having thus weeded out the 

dufiers," the 15 left in could meet at some convenient 
hill and settle who should become the owner of the medal. 
It would be as well to try conclusions on a hill that has 
never been ridden, and the man riding the furthest should 
be the winner, each competitor being allowed to try three 
times. I am sure such a competition would prove interest- 
ing. If any member can make further suggestions for the 
next Gazette I shjJl be glad. An uphill race would not 
serve the purpose, as the fastest hill rider is not always the 
best man at a stiff pull, in fact, just the contrary. 

Excelsior. 



THE ANNUAL RACE MEETING. 

Members are requested to return me their unused tickets, 
with payment for those disposed of, as quickly as they 
conveniently can. 

A few have still to account to me for their Evening Race 
Meeting tickets, and it is hoped that they will take ihe 
opportunity to return both sets of tickets together. 

Hkhbert R Botge, Hon. Sec. 
35, Warrington Crescent, W., 
24th June, 1879. 
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FIXTUEES FOR CLUB MEETS. 



NJB. 


N.W. 


W. 


S.W. 


S.E. 


^ 1 Top of Lea Bridge Boad 
^ J 8.30 pjoL, k Sybom'B 
1 Comer, 8.45 p.QL, for 
*^ 1 Navertook. 


"Jack Straw's CasUe" 
4 p.m., for Shenley. 
HmUei. 






Central Croydon Statioo, 
8.45 p.m., for Seat 
Meet Blackheath Diy. 
at Lock's Bottom. 


1 Top of Lea Bridge Boad, 
*^ 1 8.80 p.m., ft Sybom'B 
|| 1 Comer, 8.45 p.iii.« for 

1 Harlow. 


Jack Straw's Castle, 
4 p.m., for Abbots 
Langley. 








1 Top of Lea Bridge Boad 
^ J 8.80 p.in., ft Sybom's 
' •§* 1 Comer, 8.45 pjn., for 










1 Top of Lea Bridge Boad, 
S J 8.80 pjn., ft Sybom*B 
•§* 1 Comer, 8.46 p.m., for 
*^ 1 Ongar. 











W. DiBTBiOT.~N.B.— Every Wednesday evening mn at 6.80, from Acton Church. 



Western Disteiot. — Eveninq Run. 
Four men — Messrs. Bamett, Langmore, R. Newman, 
and brother — ^left Acton at 7.30 on Wednesday evening, 
the 18th inst, the late start being due to an unsuccessful 
attempt to secure the company of the District Captain. 
They rode by Folly Lane and Little Ealing to the *' Old 
Hats," then past Hanwell Park and the Cuckoo Schools to 
Greenford, and thence by Horsington Hill, Perivale, and 
Alperton, to the Harrow Road, near Sudbury Station. 
Occasional patches of loose sand and shingle showed the 
destructive effects of the late heavy storms, but the whole 
round was ridden without a dismount, and all got home 
by 9.30. Distance 21 miles for the Western members, and 
rather more for the others. Om of Them. 



HOW TO MAKE A WATERPROOF CAP-COVER. 

The thin cloth caps now in fashion are very light and 
comfortable in fine weather, but afford very little protection 
against wet ; moreover, after a good soaking the cloth 
shrinks and ''cockles up," and the set of the cap is 
irretrievably spoilt. Having ascertained these facts by 
disagreeable personal experience, I took the first oppor- 
tunity of inquiring at a well-known city establishment what 
was the price of a waterproof cap-cover. I was told that 
the price of a very ugly lookkg black one was three 
shillings, and that a white one would cost a shilling more. 
This seemed a good deal to pay for an article which I hope 
to use very seldom, so I determined to try what I could do 



for m3rself ; and as I have succeeded better than I expected 
I have great pleasure in giving my friends the particulars 
of my experiment. 

I bought a quarter of a yard of white waterproof 
"muslin" — the thinnest macintosh sheeting— price one 
and fourpence. This is a yard wide, not quite enough, as 
I found, to make two covers. The piece cut off is, however, 
useful to wrap one's sponge in — ^an article I never travel 
without Having measured the length required, allowing 
for a good " fall " behind, I turned the selvage end to the 
back, and cut the comers off the other end so as to form a 
semicircle. I then measured the circumference of the cap> 
and folding the rubber sheeting lengthwise I marked off 
half the distance on each side. I next got some female 
fingers to turn down the edge to within an inch and a half 
of the mark on each side, and sew it over a piece of round 
elastic. All that remained was to place the macintosh 
over the cap, " gather " it up neatly at the front and sides, 
stretch the elastic a little and then knot it behind ; the 
whole thing was completed in less than half an hour, and 
the result is very satisfactory. The cover is easily put on 
or taken off; in mndy weather the elastic may be brought 
outside the back £ei11, or curtain, to steady it, otherwise the 
curtain hangs better with the elastic underneath it. Even 
in appearance I think my production will compare favour- 
ably with the shop-made articles which I inspected ; 
perhaps I am not a fair judge on that point, but it is 
certainly cheap and efficient, and that is enough for me. 

Det Thatch. 
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BICYCLING CHAMPIONSHIP. 
Four Milbs. 

This, the second of the ChfCmpionship races promoted 
by the Bicycle Union, took place on Thursday, June 19th, 
at Stamford Bridge. The number of spectators was not 
large, but those that did attend witnessed some fine racing. 
Of the six who had entered Rucker was the only absentee, 
he having hurt his arm the evening before. The remainder 
finished as follows :— H. L. Cortis, W.B.C., 1 ; F. T. East, 
S.B.C., 2 ; W. L. Ainslie, D.B.B.C., 3 ; W. Wyndham, 
L.B.C., 4 ; H. R Reynolds, D.B.B.C., 0. 

The start was made in two rows of three, the 'Varsity 
representatives (by courtesy on the part of the metropolitan 
riders) being allowed to start in the first. Ainslie at once 
made the pace very hot for the first half-mile, when East 
deprived him of the lead, and the mile was finished in the 
following order:— East, Ainslie, Wyndham, Cortis, Rey- 
nolds. Time, 3 min. 7f sec. Reynolds rode with a very 
short throw, and thus early was quite out of the hunt. 
Ainslie again led the field for a couple of laps, when Cortis, 
lying right over his front wheel, spurted hard, and then 
looked back to see how fgur he had left the blue behind ; 
apparently satisfied with this feeler, he dropped into third 
place agam, and Ainslie, closely followed by East, completed 
the second mile in 6 min. 12f sec. In the next lap 
Reynolds retired when a long way in the rear. The three 
miles occupied 12 min. 29f sec, the order then being— 
Cortis, East, Ainslie, Wyndham. Ainslie then changed 
places with East, but no alteration occurred in position 
until the last lap, at the commencement of which Ainslie 
spurted grandly, and for some seconds it looked as if he 
had the speed of Cortis ; but the latter, placing his nose in 
very close proximity to his driving wheel, showed his form 
by tearing away. Ainslie, finding he had no chance of 
winning, appeared to slacken, and East ran past the post 
one foot in firont of him, and about five yards behind 
Cortis. Time, 15 min. 29| sec. 

Wyndham rode better than ever, and kept close up until 
the final spurts, which left him some twenty yards behind 
at the finish. 



LONDON TO YORK; via BEDFORD, LEICESTER, 
NOTTINGHAM, CHESTERFIELD, SHEFFIELD, 
AND BARNSLET. 

After the interesting accounts of tours which have been 
printed in these columns, the following notes will, doubtless, 
appear dry to many readers ; but as they may be of use, 
as a guide or warning, to intending tourists this season, 
I have decided to forward them. The route firom Canon- 
bury, via the Great North Road to Hatfield, then through 
Hitchm and Bedford, is so simple and well-known that it 
calls for no comment. From Bedford to Higham Ferrers 
the general scenery is the same ; in fact that distance. 



65 miles in all, was done without a halt in six hours and 
a quarter. After leaving the last-named town the roads 
get worse and worse, being a kind of lumpy, greasy 
macadam, which, if wet, will bring most men to a humilating 
seven miles an hour. The road through Kettering and 
Market Harborough is simply vile, and continues so to 
within some five miles of Leicester, where it improves. 
Whilst coming over this last, and rejoicing in the comparative 
comfort, a local rider on a light "Humber" was met, who 
said he was going to Harborough, but as he seemed hardly 
able to keep himself in the saddle as it was, and as it poured 
with rain again soon afterwards, it is probable that he 
found he had no time to go further after he got amongst 
the Sloughs of Despond and Hills of Difliculty the modem 
pilgrim had just passed. Leicester — which is growing 
at a tremendous pace — ^has at least one interesting old spot 
left, St. Mary's Church, which has a little bit of good 
Norman moulding, and a curious old gateway, and houses 
which seem strangely out of place in so busy a town. 
The well-known lourist agent. Cook, kept a Temperance 
hotel here until p few weeks back. His successor was 
civil and obligingl and a thoroughly comfortable tea, bed, 
and breakfast for Ds. 8d. should satisfy the most economic. 
From Leicester ^100 miles) to Nottingham (126 miles), 
through Mount Sorrell and Loughborough, is also very bad 
and lumpy; the right road there for bicyclists from London 
being vid Grantham, which is described as splendid. 
Nottingham Castle and the quaint houses — ^which have the 
ground-floor firont cut out, in the same way Chester has the 
first-floor front wanting — make it quite a relief after the 
monotonous succession of modern workmen's Tillages, so 
unlike the lovely hamlets of the south counties. To Mans- 
field (140 miles) the road improves wonderfully, and it was 
a real treat to tear along as hard as possible, on what but 
for the hills would have been a racing path. At Mansfield 
some riders told me the Chesterfield road was the worst in 
the district, and I believed them when I met my brother riding 
in spiked running shoes to enable him to keep his treadles. 
We soon reached the small village of Heath, where we 
spent Sunday. In this nineteenth century it seemed 
strange to hear t^ere is not a chapel for miles, as the duke 
who owns this part of the country objects to Dissenters. 
On Whit-Mon4ay there were sports at Chesterfield; 
amongst them & mile bicycle handicap. Almost every man 
who started would have been disqualified in London, either 
for riding wide, passing on the inside, or having a man to 
push him off the first half-dozen yards. Thanks, no doubt, 
to having dosed his machine with castor-oil, whilst the 
others only used sperm, my brother won easily firom 
scratch, though he had to play a football match between the 
heats. From Chesterfield to Sheffield (164 miles), the road 
runs by coal-pits, and is as bad as it can be — ^in fact, an 
efficient society far the reformation of roads would be a 
social blessing, even if it only distributed tracts (suitable 
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for bicycle riding). However, as the population mostly 
travel from 400 to 500 3rards below the surface, they are 
very indifferent about the matter. Sheffield to Bamsley 
(178 miles), is much better, but still not good, and 
there is one hill which beats anything I ever saw. It 
certainly beat me. Bamsley to Fontefract is the last bit of 
really bad ground, as the Oreat North Road is there 
re-entered, where, as there are beautiful cinder paths along 
the sides for miles to Tadcaster, and the road remains still 
rather lumpy, I think a plain-clothes policeman would be 
able to summons 99 out of every 100 riders who pass that 
way. York safely reached, and the Orand Minster glanced 
at, brings the riding part of the trip to its finish ; and, in 
conclusion, I can only strongly advise no one to follow this 
route for pleasure, even if mounted on a " Stassen," as was 

"Wbbstlbb." 



INTER-CLUB MATCH. 

Anyone wishing to obtain copies of the photograph of the 
competitors in the above match, should apply to M. D. 
Bucker, Jun. The price for each group is 58., for writing 
names, including mount, 3s. 6d. extra. Frames similar to 
those exhibited at Stamford Bridge on Saturday, 5s. No 
copies wiU be printed unless ordered, so that those wishing 
for them should apply at once. 



RACING FIXTURES. 

June 28tlL — ^L.A.C., 3 miles (open), Stamford Bridge. 
June 28th. — ^Druids B.C., 1 mile (open), Lillie Bridge. 
July 3rd. — ^Bicycle Union, 50 miles championship, 

Stamford Bridge. 
July 5th. — Pickwick B.C., 1 mile (open), Alexandra 

Palace. 

July 5tL — ^Beckenham C.C., 2 miles (open), Beckenham 
CO. Ground. 

July 12th. — Temple B.C., 1 mile (open), Stamford Bridge. 
July 19th. — ^Wanderers B.C., 1 mile handicap and 10 miles 

scratch, Stamford Bridge. 
July 19th. — ^Lombard B.C., 1 mile (open), Catford Bridge. 
July 26th. — Rovers B.C., Alexandra Palace. 
Aug. 23rd. — Stanley B.C., 1 mile (open), Alexandra 

Pahce. 

Sepi 30th. — ^Beckenham B.C., Beckenham. 

(Ilxrrrt0y0nbntce. 

To the Editor of th$ London Bicycle Club Gazette. 
Sm, — Will you kindly insert the enclosed letter which I 
have received from Mr. W. J. Vian, Secretary of the Railway 
Passengers' Assurance Company, which I think will put all 



doubts at rest, as regarding the extra risk of racing. If any 
member does not quite understand, let him read his policy 
through carefully, and I think he will come to the same 
conclusion. — ^I am, Sir, 6. P. Coleman. 

June 24th, 1879. 

[Copy.] 

Railway Passenqebs' Assurance Office, 

64, Comhill, June 23, 1879. 
Dear Sir, — In reply to your inquiry, the words in our 
Policy excluding the risk of " riding races " are general 
words, and undoubtedly exclude bicycle races as well as 
horse races. When the Policies were drawn up, bicycles 
were not invented, and my attention was never called to 
the subject until a few days since, when I consulted the 
Board. Their view was that if they covered the amuse- 
ment of bicycling, which is in itself sufficiently risky as 
they know to their cost, it was all that could reasonably be 
expected of them. But a small proportion of those who 
ride bicycles ever ride in races ; when they do, it is for 
profit or renown, and it is only fair that they should pay 
an extra premium to cover the increased risk, or take it 
upon their own shoulders. I am sorry if you or any of 
your friends have taken Policies under an erroneous 
impression, but I think on reflection you mil see that the 
Board are desirous of meeting their policy-holders as 
liberally as possible, but that unmistakably extra risks, not 
incurred by the general public, must be paid for. — Tours 
truly, W. J. Vian, Secretary. 



HIND-WHEEL BEARINGS AND MUD. 
To the Editor qf the London Bicycle Club Gazette, 

Sib, — Might I be permitted to describe, a propos of the 
very excellent " notes of the conditions of machines after 
the Bath Race" in No. 17, a method of keeping grit 
(whose frightfully destructive effects upon bearings we are 
only too familiar with) out of hind-wheels. This method 
was practised some years ago by Timberlake, but has been 
abandoned by him in conformity with the custom of makers 
of adopting changes in design, often for the worse, under 
the name of ''improvements." I have ridden several 
machines fitted with it, as have also several other members 
of the D.B.B.C., and found most excellent results from it, 
the bearings remaining perfectly free from grit after most 
sloppy journeya 

The plan consists in not finishing up the &ces of the hind 
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hub flat, bat allowing to remain upon them a sort of tubular 
prolongation (which, when the wheel ia duly mounted, 
surrounds the cone) such as engineers would term, I believe, 
a sleeve, nearly a quarter of an inch) in length on each side, 
the edges of these used to be tuned up quite sharp. A 
large washer of sole leather was introduced on each side, 
between the hub and the hind fork sidci, fitting tight on the 
cone, and not revolving with the wheel. When the hind 
axle was set-up these washers were pressed against the 
sharp edges of the "sleeves," which buried themselves in the 
leather, cutting for themselves a perfectly-fitting counter- 
sunk joint, and in practice we found that this could defy 
all grit. The plan sounds very like a stiff hind wheel ; but 
as a matter of fact, if nicely adjusted it is quite free, and 
looks very neat if the washers be nicely cut out of black 
leather. They are about 1^ inch diameter. Tour obedient 
servant, J. A. Wabinq. 



MOUN'^ING. 
To the Editor of the London Bicycle Club Gazette. 
Sib, — It is rather late in the season to take up the 
subject of getting into the saddle, since all members who 
mean riding must, ere now, have many times been mounted, 
notwithstanding the weather being so much against our 
sport. But it is a fact, and one the existence of which is 
much to be regretted, that the majority of even really good 
energetic riders still appear, in their endeavours to gain the 
saddle, quite unable to dispense with the ungainly system of 
hopping, which, when adopted, makes mounting the bicycle 
such a very ungraceful performance. At Club meets it is 
particularly noticeable that nearly all the men take at least 
three or four hops before the foot takes its &rewell of the 
earth ; and if the bugle sounds a mount on an incline, the 
hops then increase to such a laughable extent, that the men 
look as if they were endeavouring to put into practice 
some theory about perpetual motion. 

Observing carefully how those riders mount who seem to 
reach the saddle most easily, I notice that they do not 
touch the handles of the machine until they oMjj^n a 
balance on the step with one foot, and the other foot has 
left the ground. This obviates the strained and over- 
reached position which results from grasping the handles 
before getting the balance on the step, and is, I believe, 
essential to a neat mounting. One of the neatest methods 
I have seen is the following : — Supposing the step to be on 
the left side of the machine, stand on the right side, holding 



the saddle at the back with the lefb hand, the arm being 
bent sufficiently to allow the chest tq be about a foot be- 
hind the saddle when the rider is standing erect Then 
walk a few steps with the machine in this position, quicken 
into a run, and putting the left foot round the hind wheel 
on to the step, with one hop from the right foot, impetus 
enough will be given to the machine to enable the 
balance to be • preserved until the ii||;ht hand finds 
its handle, when the left leaves the saddle for the left 
handle, and once on the step, with both handles held, the 
position is the same as in all mounts by the step, and the 
saddle as easily gained. With a little practice this method 
becomes quite easy, and a mount can be made without any 
running. I have seen men, and particularly those who are 
naturally agile, mount their bicycles in this way.on inclines 
where sufficient impetus could not be obtained by hopping. 

It also requires much less exertion, an advantage which 
all who have felt the difficulty of getting into the saddle 
towards the finish pf a long hard day will appreciata 

I have confined these remarks to mounting mth the step, 
as it is the generally adopted route to the saddle, far easier 
and more dignified than the assistance of a convenient 
gate, whilst such a difficult and dangerous feat of acrobatism 
as mounting by the treadles is a luxury indulged in by 
very few, and not always appreciated even by those who 
adopt it. 

There are many riders whose tastes would never lead 
them to forsake their old tried system of mounting with 
hops, the more the merrier, which, however unsightly, has 
always eventually served their purpose ; but an old, tried 
moral saying tells «s that whatever is worth learning is 
worth learning well, and, as all bicyclists must learn to 
mount, I think that these, if they have not the spur of 
vaunting ambition to prick the sides of their intent, might 
be induced on moral grounds to give the method here 
advocated a trial 

Plttetoer. 



NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

All contributions must be addressed to " The Editor, 
L.B.C. Gazette, 35, Eastcheap, E.C.," and must bear the 
name of the author, though not necessarily for insertion. 

They must be written on one side of the paper only, 
and, if immediate insertion is desired, must be received not 
later than Monday morning. 
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WHAT WILL THEY DO WITH IT ? 
The Editor, on his return from an enforced holiday taken 
among fogs, rain, and sundry doses of salt water, is much 
concerned to find that promised contributions do not flow 
into the Gazetts. So many appeab have been made to 
members to keep the interest in our tiny paper alive by 
filling it mth the always interesting accounts of their 
tours and other doings, that it would appear to be almost 
useless to bring this matter again forcibly before their 
notice. Two suggestions occur to us which we submit 
are worthy of some trifling attention, one is that the 
Ij. B. C. G. cannot be — as it professes to be— a record 
of the runs, races, and other" doings of the Club, unless 
the members of the said Club themselves supply the 
material which no one man, or one set of men, can have 
at his or their disposal, and it also may be fairly worth a 
thought, in this age of arithmetic,, whether it is a good 
stroke of business to expend much useful money on a 
venture to which our limited public does not give any great 
share of its intellectual support. The present so-called 
Editor thought it his duty at the general meeting to beg 
the Club to consider well, before they voted money, 
whether they were also equally ready to provide, on necces- 
sary occasions, an equally generous supply of labour, and 
he implored them not to ofier their money unless they 
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added what was more valuable— their wits. But, alas! 
what does our history tell? A does not scribble, because he 
is sure those dear fellows B and C are burning to distinguish 
themselves in print, while all the time the latter are sharing 
the general admiration for the as y$t unpublished accounts 
of A's tour in Bulgaria. It is the old story of everybody's 
business, and the Editor will gladly risk the wrath of A B C 
and the rest of the alphabet, by telling them point blank 
that they are not observing their portion of the contract. 
Any man who can either work, beg, bortpw, or steal, can 
procure for himself shillings and pay them to Gazkttb 
funds, but it requires a certain amount of tedious self- 
control to fill a sheet or two of manuscript merely for the 
amusement of other peopla We will try once more 
whether the members really will practise what they so 
kindly intend, but fail to carry into action. It may be that 
nothing is being done among us, though we doubt this 
exceedingly, and should be the first to resent such an 
imputation from an outsider; it maybe that the time has 
come when the word fibib should be written to this our 
little work ; it is, perhaps, a less serious but more comfort- 
able possibility that each of us is modestly expecting the 
other to work— sitting like tiny boys looking wistfully 
up at a cherry tree, while, as yet, no one is prepared to 
run the greater risk of shaking the branches. Figures 
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apart, the Editor will not believe in the story told by the 
blue book of the two hundred and fifty members. Prom 
personal evidence he is ready to affirm that the Club con- 
tains a dozen men who have reafly proved their identity to 
him, though it certainly may be said to consist of printed 
addresses to the number of a quarter of a thousand. And 
so, grumbling once more, the Editor ends, and awaits with 
keen pleasure the indignant letters (and articles) of his 
slumbering brethren. 



COMMITTEE. 
At a meeting of the Committee, held on the 30th June, 
the following gentleman was elected a member of the 
Club :— 

Nmim. ProMoii. PropoMT. SMoadn. 

Q«orge Reginald Woarer, 
41,Upper Baker Street, 

W Medical Student. G. G. Walker. A. H. Koch. 

The resignation of Mr. P. Clutterbuck was accepted. 



RACE MEETING. 

Those members who have not yet returned to me their 
unused tickets, with pajrment for those used, are requested 
kindly to do so at once. 

Hbbbebt R Botoe, Hon. Sec. 
35, Warrington Crescent, W; 

THE BICYCLIST'S A B C; OR, NOTES ON THE 
MACHINE MARKET. 

The "Citt" Biotlb. 

This machine is manu&ctured by Mr. W. 0. Aves 
(formerly partner with Grout), at 46, Barbican, E.C., where 
he has fitted up steam works, and has also opened a large 
ground for practice. 

The "City" bicycle is fitted with a "Stanley" head, 
and with either solid or hollow forks, at the purchaser's 
option. The hollow forks are somewhat similar in shape to 
those used in the " Club," the edges of which are not rolled 
out so thin as in many makes, and are in consequence, in 
our opinion, better calculated to resist torsional strain 
without splitting. The breadth of the dome, at the point 
where they are brazed into the headpiece, is 3^ inches. 
The centre is pivoted on an inverted cone like Timberlake's, 
and is 3f inches in length. The set screw is ]^B-inch 
diameter, and the steering appears strong and free. The 
handle-bar is set forward, and low down, but might be with 



advantage two or three inches wider. The brake is a 
powerful lever spoon. The backbone is hollow-drawn steel, 
and the spring, which is bolted high on to the neck of the 
machine, works on a slide, and in a slot. The wheels are 
built upon the tension principle, the adjustment being by 
means of nipples screwed into the felloe, and the spokes 
can be displaced and re-arranged without removing the 
tyre ; but the manufacturer is now about to adopt the 
direct suspension spoke, unless the tension arrangement be 
preferred. The front wheel has 60 spokes, and the hind 
wheel is 17 or 18 inches in diameter. The tyre has long 
been celebrated as the "vulcanised tyre," and is not 
attached to the felloe by any cement or wire, but by 
a patented process. Certainly nothing wears like it, 
but the expense is so heavy that, unless specially 
ordered, the ordinary rubber will be used in future. 
The great feature of this bicycle is, however, the 
" Pickwick " bearings. We believe these were the result of 
careful tests and study by an engineering member of the 
P.B.C., from which they take their name. They were 
designed to prevent side shake and the effects of wear. 
The ordinary method of adjustment— as carried out in 
machines fitted with plain or coned bearings— produces an 
oval, or more often an elliptical, bearing as the looseness is 
from time to time taken up; but in the "Pickwick" a 
lateral adjustment is effected by a divided box, screwing 
one half into the other. The wearing parts of the box are 
gradually passed round the cone, displacing other surfaces 
in which the point of contact, and consequent friction, have 
not been so great. Thus the true form of bearing is main- 
tained. 

There being about twenty separate adjustments, the 
durability is greatly increased. It is claimed that this 
bearing is remarkably adapted for hill climbing, as the 
centre of the bearing takes up the strain, and avoids the 
twisting strain on the axle. The hind-wheel bearings are 
on a similar principle, having a cone pinned on to the 
spindle on either side, thus preventing the spring of the 
forks ; while the ends of the spindle are case-hardened, and 
run in small steel cups. This bearing is virtually dust- 
proof. 

EXCHANGE LIST. 
50-inch coned " Timberlake*' spoon brake, in good order, 
to be sold cheap to a Club man. To be seen at 6, Fumival's 
Inn, Holbom.— Apply to Alfred Henry there, or at 
39, Lothbury. 
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FIXTURES FOR CLUB MEETS. 





N.W. 


W. 


aw. 




h 


r Top of Lea Bridge BoAd, 
f 8.30 pjD., & Sybom'B 
1 Comer, 8.45 p.m., for 
Harlow. 


"Jack Straw*! Cartle," 
4 p.m., for Abbota 
Lanj^. 


Aoton Chuxeh, 4 p.m., 
for Bumham BeeoheSi 
tia Langley Park. 




Central Croydon Station, 

Blaokheath Diriaion, 
VaminghanL 


July 12. 


I Top of Le» Bridge Boad 
f 8.80 p.m., & Sybocn'e 
1 Comer, 8.46 pjD., for 
' Upminiter. 


"Jack Straw's Cartle" 
4 p-SL, for Eaatoot 
18imlflg. 


Eew Green, 4 p.m., 
for Walton • on • the 
Hill. 




<'BoyalOak," Brighton 
Boad, 4.80 pan., for 
Crawley. 


July 19. 


Top of Lea Bridge Bead, 
8.80 pjn., & Sybom'B 
Comer, 8.46 p.m., for 
Ongar. 

L 




Kew Green, 4 pan., 

iVK AMVJUBHHMWVAMI, 

maBnokHilL 








■ 




Acton Chuieb, 4 p.m., 
for St AUmui'i 9ia 
Watford. 







W. DmTBiOT.— KJB.— Eveiy Wedneoday eyenlng run at 6.80, from Aoton Churoh. 
SJB. DzBTBioT.— >Biin from Centnd Croydon at 7 p.m. every Wedneeday. 



SATURDAY RUNS. 

N.E. DisiBiOT. 

The gloriouB weather and the fact that the run was to 
Navestock led " The Substitute " in a more hopeful frame 
of mind than usual to Sybom's Comer, but, alas, it was only 
to suffer the usual disappointing sight of two members, 
and a little later one more to complete the party. The 
road by Snakes Lane was taken, but that thoroughfare 
has unfortunately been patched at the upper part with 
brickbats and three-inch blocks of granite, which, added to 
a considerable traffic, very nearly dismounted one of the 
party. Other roads were very good, but one member 
seemed bothered about his machine, and finally, about 
Abridge, it was announced that a certain ''hideous old 
' Challenge ' " was coming to pieces, one treadle, crank and 
all, being on its way off. An adjournment was made to a 
blacksmith's forge, of which visit 1 will only say that sledge 
hammers are useful in their way, but perhaps bicycles are 
not their way ; at any rate " The Substitute " departed 
a sadder and, I hope, a wiser man. The bmes to Nave- 
stock were good riding and very pretty, and the " Green 
Man " afforded a most comfortable resting place, with the 
special attraction of a viUage cricket match. Johnson and 



a friend turned up to tea» which was substantial and not 
expensive. The return journey was effected by the same 
route, Johnson and his friend accompanying to Passingford 
Bridge. At ChigweU, Fowler and " The Substitute," who 
had spurted on to pay a call, missed the other two, and 
rode home alone, whether before or after them is not 
known. They wish " if this should meet the eye, etc.," 
that the other two will aocept their apologies. But where 
are the North-East men ? The roads are good, the weather 
on Saturday was splendid, and the run one of our best, 
and yet only five men in all showed up. Present : Alfred 
Fowler, S. K Johnson, R. M. Long^ Alex. Murray, one 
visitor, and Thb Substitute. 



N.W. DiSTEIOT. 



We had a most enjoyable run on Saturday to Shenley, 
as the weather was fine and bright and the roads good. 
As we had determined to go ^ Finchley and Mill Hill, 
and as some men were waiting for us at Tally Ho ! Comer 
it was necessary to fetch them back ; so I rode on first and 
brought them back to Finchley, meeting the remainder of 
the district at the railway bridge. We then took the lane 
which runs direct to Mill Hill, but had not proceeded fiax 
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before we came upon the broad and deep watersplash at 
the foot of the hill; four men rode through, but the 
remainder preferred waUdug. Shortly afterwards we 
arrived at the foot of Bittace Hill, which was ridden 
by three members, a strong wind assisting considerably. 
At Mill Hill we dismounted to enjoy the eztensiye view 
southwards. On commencing the descent on the reverse 
side of the hill a baker's pony standing on the hill 
thought fit to turn sharp round and bolt, and as there 
was no driver in the cart, we were expecting every moment 
to come upon loaves of bread and little pieces of cart ; but 
a sharp up-hill brought the beast to a standstill, without 
damage. Highwood Hill was walked, and a nice run ensued 
to Bamet Gate, the steep ascent to which was ridden by 
some. Rowley Green Hill was enjoyed as much as usual, 

legs over," all the way down, the two watersphishes having 
dwindled ahnost to nothing. The "Black Lion," at Shenley 
was reached at six o'clock, and a comfortable and cheap 
tea was enjoyed. Just as we were finishing, the Western 
Captain and Willis put in an appearance, so while tbey 
were getting tea we went for a walk in a private park, 
and obtained a splendid view over St. Albans and Dun- 
stable. After enjoying the scenery for some time we 
stared for home at a fair pace, and were ascending 
Rowley Green Hill "in close order, when Broad came to 
earth through getting in a rut. Dr. Langmore coming over 
him, and to crown all, Marchant and his "Stassen" arranged 
themselves on top. No one was hurt, but Broad's crank 
resisted every effort that was made to straighten it, so he 
was obliged to take train from Bamet. We carefully 
negotiated the steep hill from Bamet Gate, and then pro- 
ceeded at a good pace to the North Road, which brought 
us to Tally Ho ! Comer, and Hampstead was reached at 
9.50 p.m. Distance 28 miles. Present : Alison, Bacon, 
Broad, Buckler, Cook, Dalton, Hill, Dri Langmore, Mar- 
chant, N. B. Morris, W. A. Smith, W. J. WiUiams, Willis, 
and one visitor. Palmeb Daltok, District Captain. 

The run next Saturday to Abbots Langley (18 miles) 
will, if the weather is fine, be ^the best of the season. 
There will be a full moon, and a swim can be had. The 
route is vid Child's Hill, Cricklewood, the Hyde, Kenton 
and Oxhqr Lanes, and a good attendance is expected. 



Wbsiebn Distbiot. 
If the tub" at 85, Eastcheap be diligently searched, a 
piece of paper containing the list of fixtures for June and 



July will most likely be discovered, as it was duly delivered 
to our worthy Editor, at 108, Fenchurch Street, at his special 
request. It is, therefore, no fault of the District Captain 
that no Western Districts Meets appeared in the Gazette 
last week. After waiting a long time at Acton Church, the 
said District C^)tain rode to Eew, and found Mr. Nairn, 
who was going to Ockham with another Club, so he left 
word that he had gone to Shenley to meet the N.W., via 
Hanger Hill and Bushey Heath, and after a most enjoyable 
run before the wind, reached Shenley just as the North- 
Westems were finishing tea. Dalton kindly waited for 
the West to refiresh, and then a very jolly ride back by 
some lanes was much appreciated. I may add that Wilson 
and Muller had, as usual, gone to Ockham, leaving the 
Dep6t shortly before my arrival 

W. A. Smith, District Captain. 

[What has become of the fixtures we cannot say, but that 
they are not in the " tub " we are certain. That receptacle 
has often been searched since our Editor started for his 
holiday, but nought but dust has ever been seen in it.] 



S.W. DiflTEior. 

The meets of this District can now favouraUy compare 
with those of any other, a " weakly " average of four being 
not to be despised. It is much to be r^etted, however, 
that more of our friends do not favour us, since there are 
very many whose fiices we have not seen this year. 
Members need not be deterred by the fear of arriving at 
the " Griffin " only to find themselves alone in their glory, 
as has happened occasionally in previous years, as an 
arrangement has been made by a few of the most regular 
attendants by which the presence of one or two, at least, 
may be said to be insured. Moreover, grace is generally 
allowed till dose upon 4.S0, by which time even the most 
distant can surely manage to jog to Kingston. On 
Saturday four members met at the " Griffin," and ran, via 
Hampton, Sunbury, and Staines, to Virginia Water, where 
a couple of hours were very pleasantly passed, the woods 
and water being seen at their prettiest, while the Wheat- 
sheaf " actually belied its reputation for deamess. We 
were rather amused by the demand of the ostler that we 
should leave a deposit on our machines, or else leave them 
at our own risk, as he had been shabbily treated once or 
twice by bicyclists. Members present : Gruggen, Fotts, 
Byan, Bolls. 
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S.E. DiSTKIOT. 

Notwithstanding the fine afteinoon only four members 
met at Central Croydon. At four o'clock a start was made 
for Lock's Bottom, to meet the Blackheath Division, five in 
number arriving simultaneously with u& Here Mr. Curtis 
invited us in to take some refreshment, which was much 
enjoyed by all. A fresh start was made at 5.30 for Seal ; 
but on the way it was agreed to go to the Amhurst Arms/' 
at Kiverhead, where, as usual, a most comfortable tea was 
provided. The return journey was commenced at 8.30, each 
Division arriving home without any mishap, after the most 
enjoyable run this summer, and I am sony so few members 
took part in it Present : Barker, A. D. Butler, J. F. Butler, 
Can, Morgan, Stephen Smith, J. Williams, Toung, and 
John C. Oswald, District Captain. 



THE MEDALLIST. 
I was tempted to hope, a week or two back, that 
''Rusticus" was not afflicted with the intimate ac- 
' quaintance of a Bath Medallist of this year, for I could 
not help feeling with what cahn contempt that worthy 
could view my plea for the " cyclomaniac " in that case, 
if one specimen of the genus, of whom I had the mis- 
fortune to see a good deal, might be taken as a fair 
example. This individual seemed impressed with the 
belief that, in the first pkce, everyone was interested in 
the Bath tnaLs, and the minutest details thereof, and that 
if any person was not he ought to be, and it should not be 
his fault if his curiosity was not gratified. Of course the first 
evening he was as proud as Punch, how he only walked two 
hills, how he twv^r in his life was on worse roads, a fact which 
I need hardly point out, gave no information to anyone 
without an accurate knowledge of what roads he had ridden 
before. Then with what glee he detailed each identical 
item of food, solid or fluid, he had taken, so that these 
details even reached to the ears of that eminent authority 
" Eavesdropper," and I found in next week's Gazette to an 
ounce, I might almost say, what more than one had eaten 
and drank during his ride. This kind of news is all very 
well once told, but when it has been repeated half a dozen 
times the outsider is tired, and who can believe that that 
medallist who is stated in the Gazette to have sat up till 
3.0 a.m., when his friends iairly dropped off to sleep," 
did not repeat himself again and again. But Nature will 
have her way, and at last he retires, but next morning is at 
it again, and further details come out till it is time to get 



away from home. Now he meets a finend who accosts him 
perhaps with " It's a fine day." " Yes," says my man, 
"very different from yesterday, isn't it?" Of course, the 
reply naturally is, "Yes, where were you, did you get 
wet?" and he has at once an outlet for his favourite 
theme, with which that unfortunate firiend is regaled 
ad lib., and, I might, say, ad nauseam. If the stranger 
starts with the wind he is no better ; my man in an 
instant reminds him that he supposes "it was west 
yesterday, wasn't it ? I can't say I noticed it much," and 
his unsuspecting questioner having his curiosity awakened, 
and meekly inquiring how he came to be affected by the 
wind at all, is met by the recounting of how he was "on 
the road all day " and " had to get from Bath to London," 
and then " the hunt is up." These are easy gradations, but 
any start will do. The floods on the Thames are mentioned 
perhaps, and he chimes in with a statement that "they 
were all over the road at Reading." " Indeed," is the 
reply, " were you there ? " and he has only to remark, " I 
just went through it" to raise the much-coveted inquiries 
as to what he did and how he did it. All this continued 
for some days, ladies and gentlemen being indiscriminately 
attacked. I speak firom painful experience when I 
say that even the following Saturday the theme was 
the same at the Club run with the one individual 
I am speaking of, and if I may again refer to the 
Gazette I think I may guess it was so with others, as 
the N.W. report states that ''qf course the chief topic of 
conversation at tea was the trials." But I shall weary 
your readers even more than I was myself wearied if I 
continue further. 

In conclusion I would just say that if any medallist 
reading this feels "the cap fit," I trust he will not be 
offended; if not, I have perhaps had the misfortune to 
fall in with an exceptional nuisance, but in any case the 
reading medallist may rest assured that it is VLOtSkSoi-disant 
friend of his who is showing him up, as I can fairly state 
that this is written with the full " knowledge and consent " 
of the party implicated. Goethe. 

I intend riding firom Edinburgh to Hereford during next 
month, and shall be glad of any suggestions as to route. 
There seems to be a pretty direct line in the map of this 
year's Bicycling Annual. Does anyone know any of the 
road, or can anyone suggest a better ? Will some kind 
member assist a fellow-member who has no maps or books 
at command ? W hat is the best map or maps. Ordnance 
being too large?— Do as You Would be Done Bt. 
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THINGS WE HAVE HEARD. 

That the second best number of attendances at dab 
Meets in the North East has been scored by a member who 
has not been seen in that district this year, but that 
inquiries are being made for him. 

• m m m * 

That several men, after the Bace Meetmg, expressed an 
intention of spraining their arms ; it seemed snch a help 
on the path. 

• • * « « 

That the riding members of the North Esst are thinking 

of sending a deputation to the ladies who keep so many of 

their former companions at home. 

m m ^ • * 

That there was some mistake about Theo. Godlee's 
Bath medal ; it hasn't got a trailing brake, or a lamp, on 

the machine. 

• • • « « 

That some members of the S.E. District are unofficially 
getting up a trial, to take place on July 12th, on the road 
ftam Purley to Crawley. The trial is to test the discrimi- 
nation of the handicapper, and to see who can reach 
Crawley first We will not call it a race, as some of our 
readers may object to road racing. We do! 

Cortis is going abroad (joyous news for some men who 
are tired of looking at his ugly unpolished backbone), and 
thinking a gun might be useful, he has gone to Lynn to 
fetch one. 

This is the first of July. Isn't it a beauty! Just the 
sort of day on which to plan a bicycle tour. The " Eight " 
who purpose inspecting the roads by the Rhine, objected 
to July at fiirst^ as " it was sure to be too hot for riding 
then." Now July 26ih is the day chosen for leaving, as it 
would be so bcoDvenient to be obliged to carry greatcoats 
as well as macintosh suits! 

That on a nice dear day Hind Head, the Devil's Jump, 
the Hog's Back, Crooksbury Hill near Famham, the Chil- 
terns at Netdebed and Stokenchurch, may be plainly seen 
from a gateway on the left of the Old Reading Road, 
about 100 yards to the left of the "Hare" Inn, top of 
Clamp Hill, Bently Priory, and that more than one member 
of the LB.C. has spent his early Sunday morning there 
lately with a telescope. 



The title of champion demands respect, if it be only that 
of champion biU poster, and it is therefore not surprising 
that Charlie Sopper, the champion starter, should be denied 
the honour of retaining undisputed right to the distinction 
he has attained. We hear there are several claimants to 
the title, but venture to predict that until the original 
Claimant — ^now languishing in prison — ^is set at liberty, the 
Wanderer will be aUe to hold his own against all comers. 
The training required is simple, the golden rule being to 
eat as much and do as little as possible. The title is 
worth training for, as anyone will have noticed who has 
seen how Sopper is sought after at a race meeting. In the 
hottest weather be is never thirsty. 

"I've n&cer heard your's," was the rejoinder. "The 
disappointed one retired hastily without even saybg, 
What never!" 



Pbuj^iing matches are becoming fashionable. At Ealing, 
Catford Bridge, King's Lynn, and other places, competitioDS 
have been held, and two more are to come ofiT on Saturday 
at Beckenham and Twickenham. Such exercise cannot be 
good for men. It must tend to weaken 'em. 

• • - • • • • 

I am sure the Editor will not insert that, unleas vecy 
short of copy. N.B. — Those who do not wish for a repe- 
tition had better start off filling the tub at once. I can't 
tub-bear such jokea Can you ? 

For the benefit of those whom I have not told personally 
(I've never lost an opportunity, still there may be some 
out of our 300), I will retail a tale told of a member 
belonging to another Club. He, like a good many more 
'cyclists, worked up his French and started for Paris, and 
this is his descripticm of a little contretemps: "As I was 
a-walking along the BuUyvards up comes a century. Says 
he to me, *Qui %a laT *Je! says I, understanding the 
langwidge. * Ou est votre lantern,' says he. *Il est sorti' 
says L 'Comment,* says he. 'Come on, then,' says I, 
and that's 'ow the row commenced." 



A member ran into the office of the Editor pro tern. 
jresterday with a broad grin 'all over his regular good- 
natured features, and exclaimed, " I've such a good joke 
for ' Eavesdropper.' When I was toiling along against the 
wind, leaning over the handles, a man called out, 'Sit 
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further back, guvn'r; you'll have a longer ride.'" The 
Editor jE?ro tern, did not exhibit the mirth anticipated, but 
replied, " A man once called out to me, ' Yer wheel's a 
going round.' " " I've heard that before," said the former 
possessor of the grin. 

Eayesdropfeb. 



LONDON ATHLETIC CLUB. 
Last Saturday the above Club held their Summer Meeting 
at Stamford Bridge in gloriously fine weather. The sun 
actually shone out as it has been known to in previous 
years, but which is quite exceptional this year. The con- 
sequence was a splendid attendance, which made the 
grounds look more gay than we ever remember seeing them 
before. The racing was mostly poor, and the competitors 
were loud in their grumblings at those unfortunate beings 
the handicappers, in both running and walking races. 
The Bicycling made amends for what would other- 
wise have been a slow afternoon's sport, and the 
excitement caused during the heats made everyone 
look forward to the final But for this we think 
many would have left the grounds much earlier. 
Each time Cortis passed the grand stand there was a 
perfect roar, as there always is, for a scratch man 
who does his best, and that well, but Wyndham and Ainslie 
were names which could be clearly distinguished above the 
other cries as they went by. Ainslie's entxy was accepted 
through an error, although it did not appear on the pro- 
gramme, and it is fortunate that some of the competitors at 
Lillie Bridge were not amongst those at Fulham, or a very 
disagreeable question would have been placed before the 
judges for decision. As it was, Ainslie started from scratch^ 
rode magnificently, and no one begrudged him his third 
prize. The following is a return of the racing : — 

Three Miles Open Hakdioap. 

First Heat : H. L. Cortis, Wanderers B.C., scratch, 1 ; 
W. Wyndham, L.B.C., 240 yards start, 2 ; J. W. Sharpe, 
L.A.C., 330, 3 ; P. Tower, C.U.B.C., 185, ; J. Barrett, 
Fulham B.C., 386, ; F. E. Tobias, I Zingari B.a, 440, 0; 
G. P. Evans, Gresham B.C., 460, 0. 

This was a treat for the spectators. Cortis overhauled 
his men in grand style, passed Wjmdham just before the 
post, and won by half a yard— Wyndham being the same 
distance in front of Sharpe. Time 9 min. 16^ sec. 

Second heat : Ainslie, Dark Blue B.C., scratch, 1 ; G. 
Frazer, LAC, 600, 2 ; C. J. Turner, LAC, 460, 3 ; 



C. E. Allen, L.A.C., 376, ; P. G. Hebblethwaite, intro- 
duced, 390, ; G. Murdoch, Tuffnell B.C., 410, 0. Ainslie 
went off, as usual, at a tremendous pace, but did not get the 
lead until one lap from home, when, easing a little, he won 
by three 3rards ; fifteen between second and third. Time, 
9 min. 24^ sec. 

Final heat : Cortis, 1 ; Wjmdham, 2 ; Ainslie, 3 ; 
Sharpe, ; Turner, ; Frazer, 0. Ainslie led Cortis along 
for the first two miles, and was thus the means of his 
winning the race. In the last mile Cortis had to do all in 
his power to get away firom Ainslie, but he managed to 
shake him off and get on terms with the leaders 
in the second lap. Turner and Frazer, who each 
had more than a lap start, kept in firont until early in the 
last mile, but the pace of those behind had been too severe 
for such start, even which somd thought were an impossibility 
for any scratch men to pick up. Wyndham was eight yards 
behind Cortis at the post, and Ainslie had almost overtaken 
Wyndham. The times of Cortis's miles wer&— 1, 3 min. 
1 sec. ; 2, 6 min. 3 sec. ; 8, 9 min. 12 sec., with a very 
heavy course. 



RACING FIXTUEES. 

July 6th. — ^Pickwick B.C., 1 mile (open), Alexandra 
Palace. 

July 6tL— Beckenham C.C., 2 miles (open), Beckenham 
C.C. Ground. 

July 12di. — ^Temple B.C., 1 mile (open), Stamford Bridge. 
July 19th. — ^Wanderers B.C., 1 mile handicap and 10 miles 

scratch, Stamford Bridge. 
July 19th.— Lombard B.C., 1 mile (open), Catford Bridge. 
July 26th.— Rovers B.C., Alexandra Palace. 
Aug. 23rd.— Stanley B.C., 1 mile (open), Alexandra 

Palace. 

Sept 30th. — ^Beckenham B.C., Beckenham. 



To the Editor of the London Bicycle Club Oazette. 
Dear Sib, — "Excelsior" has kindly offered a prize for 
the best hill rider in the Club, but he will pardon me for 
saying that such a competition is, to say the least of it, 
unadvisable, apart firom the fact that it is pretty well 
known in the Club that either Messrs. Bucker or Appleyard 
are far above their fellow-members^ aad that the winner 
would surely there be found. Would not such a prize 
incite men, in the struggle for viotoiy, to use over-exertion. 
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and 80 perhaps strain their hearts, or otherwise injure 
themselves ? I know of two cases now among my friends 
in both of which medical orders have forbidden any riding, 
simply from the fact that the men have strained their hearts 
from riding steep hills. In ordinary everyday riding, when 
a man feels himself about done, when treading up some 
steep hill, he has sufficient common sense to dismount, but 
when straining every nerve for victory, what irreparable 
damage might he not do by the final struggle. What have 
our medical brethren to say to it? 

McCULLUM HUL. 

To the Editor of the London Bicycle Clvb Gazette. 
HILL RIDING. 

Sib, — ^I think I have had more practice in hill riding 
than most men, and I make it a rule never to get off for a 
hill, if I can help it; but I do not approve of a competition 
in hill riding, and think it would be decidedly dangerous' 
The strain would be too great I went out one morning 
to have a quiet try at Muswell Hill ; I did not get up, but 
I strained myself so much that I felt it for a week. If that 
was the result of a quiet ride by myself, what would be the 
result of a competition? I should be afraid of internal 
injuries. Let us hear what the doctors say about it. 

Judging from the men about here I should say that 
rather an under-sized machine, with a long throw, was the 
best for hills, but more depends upon the man than the 
machine. A great deal of practice is wanted. — ^Tour 
obedient servant, H. Shabpb. 

Hampetead, 29th June, 1879. 



To the Editor of the London Bicycle Club Gazette. 
Dear Sib, — ^Picking up a recent number of the Gazbttb 
I noticed a friendly, but very uncomplimentary paragraph 
anent myself. I notice also an appeal for "copy," and as I 
promised, before leaving town, that I would remit you 
accounts of any runs hereabouts, you doubtless consider 
me a defaulter. The fact is, Sir, that the roads are 
execrable. I went for a trial run to Queensferry, 8 miles, 
all hilly, and the next day remarked, " What vile roads you 
keep about here." "Which road were you on?" "The 
Queensferry road." No answer but a stare, and when 
breath at last returned to his shocked sjrstem, my inter- 
locutor gasped out, " Why, that's our beet road," " Thank 
you," I said, and except for one other ride of about thirty- 
two miles, in which I had every opportunity of proving 
that the road above-named was the best, my machine has 
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been locked up, and I've turned Wet Bob, the Forth 
offering grand sailing, though dangerous, owing to shoals 
and reefs. 

It is, however, on the cards that I may ride down south, 
via Hereford to Eastbourne, starting about a month hence, 
and stopping at Hereford for a month, and if you are not 
then choked up with accounts of tours, I will (not promise 
to) send you some stuffing for the tub. — ^Yours faithfully, 

A. Oqieb Wabd. 

To the Editor of the London Bicycle Club Gazette. 
Deab Sib, — ^Permit me to suggest, that, as there appears 
to be some little difficulty with the R. P. A. Co., we start 
an Insurance Fund of our own, so that racing memberb can 
participate in case of accident. I do not think this is a 
very wild scheme, and if it should strike our Committee as 
being practicable, I shall be happy to give any assistance 
that is in my power.— Ever yours^ 

John F. Mabchakt. 
59, Bemers Street, June 30th, 1879. 

To the Editor cf the London Bicycle Club Gazette. 
Sib, — Is it not rather a disgrace to our Club that some 
of its members should be so remiss in a common act of 
courtesy, and one might almost say, in a matter of duty 
towards our Hon. Sec. ? I allude to his continued appeals 
in Jive consecutive numbers qf the Gazette for the return 
qf the Tickets (or their vcUue) cf the Evening Meeting. 
Surely some of our members must be suffering from a 
severe attack of forgetfulness, to say the least of it. Let 
us hope that we shaU not see that " now well-known " 
application many more times, but that the members 
referred to will have awakened up from their state of 
torpor and, consequently, let the Hon. Sec. know it by a 
sudden influx of P.O. orders. — ^I am Sir, yours, X. 

To the Editor of the London Bicyde Club Gazette. 
Sib,— Herewith, cutting from DaUy Telegraph of the 
1st inst., which may be of interest to our members, notably 
the aspirants for the Bath Road medals : — 

RXADIKO. — The Berki SoMiona opened this afternoon for deipatch of 
oonnty businen. The highways committee roggeeted that bicydei 
should be made to conform with the roles of the road the same as 
carriages, in order to prevent racing. The recommendation was ap- 
proved, as was also one prohibiting traction engines from stopping on 
bridges. 

Yours obediently, Ax.fbed Henbt. 
39, Lothb ury, E.C., 2nd July, 1879.^^ 

Piinted for the Pioprietun by DABLUfO & Son, at the Minerva Steam 
Printing Office, 35, Bastoheap, London, E.C.— July 1, 1879. 
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BECKENHAM C.C. SPORTS. 

Tbese sports are always looked forward to as one of the 
most pleasant country meetings of the year. The cricket 
ground is, perhaps, the prettiest within easy reach of 
London, and the attendance is invariably good. In spite 
of the unsettled state of the weather, the course was 
surrounded with spectators sitting and standing several 
rows deep, behind whom were rows of carriages. It 
required but a cursory glance to satisfy one that Beckenham 
is a most fashionable neighbourhood. 

The sport provided was not good, and the management 
was an3rthing but satisfactory. No times were given on 
the programme for the various events to commence, and it 
was perhaps as well they were not, as there were long gaps 
between many which would have upset all calculations, 
however, the sport was quite a minor consideration, 
for with a capital band, and so many of the fairest 
of the fair sex, nothing was wanting to add to the 
enjoyment of the promenade. The bicycle race was 
of course the feature of the programme, although the 
grass was so soft as to render very fast riding quite im- 
possible. Of the heats the second pleased the company 
most, and gave not a little amusement to those that knew 
what was going on. In consequence of a spill, Wyndham 
and Cyril Turner were left to decide the race between them, 
and as the first two started in the final, they agreed, when 
Wadham came up, to make excitement. They accordingly 
passed and re-passed one another amidst loud cheering, the 
usual British sympathy with the "little one'' being specially 



T 



marked, and after a grand finish the judges were unable to 
separate them. Wyndham rode extremely well in the final. 
Starting at a great pace, ho did nearly all the catching in 
the first few laps. These tactics paid, as, although the 
extra exertion told visibly in the second mile, he had reserved 
just sufficient for the last lap. TroUope, who rode well in 
his heat, could not get on the pace in the final. 

Appended is a detailed return : — 

Two Miles Handicap. 

First Heat : T. M. Kemp, Kent B.C., 95 yards, 1 ; 
W. Brown, K.B.C., 185, 2 ; M. D. Rucker, jun., L.B.C., 
scratch, 0; J. H. J. Williams, Pelham B.C., 110, 0; P. B. 
Harper, K.B.C., 150, ; H. J. Wood, Chrichton, 160, ; 
R. Longton, Beckenham, 230, 0; W. Neely, 260, 0. Rucker 
was riding his racer, the tyre of which cut right into the 
soft grass, and although he made up a lot of ground in the 
first mile he could not overhaul the leaders, who, keeping 
close together, finished about three yards apart, in 7 min. 
37 sec. 

Second Heat : W. Wyndham, L.B.C., 15 yards, t; C. J. 
Turner, L.B.C., 120, t; A. Pemberton, S.B.C., 130, 
fell. The two Londoners fooled around, as the 
Yankees would say, for 8 min. 15 sec.> and then both rode 
over the tape simultaneously. 

Third Heat : J. W. Sharpe, Croydon B.C., 70 yards, 1 ; 
R. G. TroUope, LB.C, 90, 2 ; A. Wliittaker, Croydon B.C., 
140, ; H. C. Howard, K.B.C., 160, ; J. C. Faimer, 
Beckenham B.C., 200, ; C W. Sutherland, Beckenham 
B.C., 300, 0. Shaipe, the scratch man of the heat, quickly 
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headed TroUope, and the pair rode through the ruck early 
in the second mile, and soon had matters pretty much their 
own way. Some sharp spurting in the last lap resulted in 
favour of the Croydon man hy about 10 yards, but TroUope 
appeared to be saying himself for the final. Time 7 min. 
30 sec. 

Fourth Heat: G. F. Beck, L.B.C., 80 yards, 1; J. C. 
Harrison, Beckenham B.C., 60, 2 ; A. J. Relton, K.B.C., 
140, ; T. Gale, K.B.C., 220, 0. The limit man fell when 
holding a good lead and riding well, and although he was 
put up again with as little loss of time as possible, he was 
some thirty yards to the bad, and could not overtake the 
others. Beck rode well, and had an easy victory. Time, 
8 min. 15 sec. 

Final Heat : Wyndham, 1 ; Sharpe, 2 ; Browne, 3. The 
wind had dropped a little, and Wyndham getting a good 
start rushed away, and traversed the first lap as if that 
were all he intended doing, but keeping on he was soon 
amongst them, and, with Sliarpe at his heels, took the lead 
only, however, to be passed by Sharpe again. The latter 
gained an advantage of 30 yards in the spurt, and Wynd- 
ham seemed unable to get up to him again, but the last 
lap bell had a magic effect, and with a desperate effort he 
caught him 300 yards from home, and won a hard-fought 
race by ten yards, six dividing second and third. Time, 
7 min. 31 sec. 



ROAD RACING. 

Mr. Henry's letter in last week's issue, calling attention 
to the recent decision of the Berks magistrates, cannot fail 
to attract the attention of your readers, and is no doubt 
worthy of our serious attention; but I cannot help thinking 
that when fairly examined it will not prove so formidable 
as it at first sight appears. Wishing to satisfy myself of 
what we were' to be bound by, I at once wrote to the 
Reading Town Clerk, asking if he could inform me what 
the Road Rules in question were. In reply, he very 
courteously informed me that, though not part of his own 
business, he had inquired of the county authorities, and 
could not find they had made any rules. We must presume, 
therefore, that we are merely to come under the general 
rules for carriages, and I should suppose that the magistrates 
intend to stop racing under the name of ''furious driving.'' 
Now, if we carefully consider the decision of these gentle- 
men, and couple it with the now well-known decision in 
"Taylor v. Goodwin," I think it will be apparent that 
its effect is simply that our machines, being carriages, 
are to conform to the general law relating to carriages, 
which we have most of us realised some time. At 
the same time I would point out that we are placed by 
the decision of "Taylor v. Goodwin" in a curiously anomalous 
position, as the Highways Act of last session, in which our 
then Secretary in conjunction with Mr. Cobb and Mr. Salo- 



mans took so much interest, authorises the making of 
byelaws for the regulation of bicycles, and we are thus as 
it were between two fires. Of our own special rules we can 
take care, but we are bound by " Carriage Rules " as well. 
The chief point, however, which I wish to consider is 
the effect of all this upon our Road Trial, for of course this 
is the point of most interest to ourselves, and I think it is 
only right that a Club like ours should look the matter 
fairly in the face and see whether we are setting our 
neighbours a bad example or not There are no doubt 
technical points, such as how the authorities could ever 
prove any man was racing, and at what particular point 
" furious " pace would arise, in addition to which of course 
such expedients as steering off for Reading or avoiding the 
county altogether suggest themselves as expedients, but 
these are only temporary dodges, and, as I think, as I said 
just now, the real effect of the Berks decision amounts to 
nil; they really are fallacious. The question is, does such 
a competition as our trials inconvenience the public, con- 
travene the law, or tend to bring bicycling into disrepute ? 
As regards the first I say emphatically. No. At Bath no one 
is going at an extraordinary pace, and there is nothing 
more in it — in fact I could venture to say, viewed as a 
nuisance, much less in it — than many of the general meets 
which are a leading feature of bicyclhig at the present time. 
We start three abreast, and soon tail out ; so that before we 
are gone three or four miles the affair has assumed the 
form of a very attenuated procession. The features which, 
as it seems to me, make road racing objectionable are in a 
marked degree absent in our trials ; the wild rushing of two 
or three men at once, and side by side, with a disregard to 
all comers, is out of the question in a competition which is 
to last for 100 miles. After the start men travel along in 
twos or threes, or more often in solitary grandeur, and if 
two or three men are together, I should say they were 
usually more riding together by preference than trying to 
get away from one another. When a town is to be passed 
a man naturally slackens speed — that at least is my expe- 
rience, as the risk of accident is far more than sufficient to 
counterbalance in so long a journey the few seconds' delay. 
Thus the ride practically assumes the character of a number 
of separate individuals travelling through the different 
places, and is no greater inconvenience. Of course it is 
possible that the last mile or so may develop into a genuine 
race, and the fact that it has never so happened is no 
argument; but it really is so unlikely an occurrence 
think it is not sufficient ceteris paribus to decide us to 
withdraw. As regards the law, it appears to me that-— 
assuming as I do that men will be quite sufficiently careful 
of their own safety not to travel in a populous place at a 
pace dangerous to the foot passengers — ^we are placed in the 
position of assuming that the law has power to interfere 
with almost every Club run and ride we take, as, in a quiet 
country road with a good surface, we must many of us often 
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put on a spin quite equal to " trial " pace ; or eke of 
assuming, until the contrary is proved, that a speed which 
is perfectly compatible with public safety, which my 
remarks above will, I think, satifify my readers is uniformly 
maintained in our road trials, is not contrary to the law of 
the land, and I must express my firm conviction that the 
latter is the sound view of the case. My third proposition 
may fairly be considered to follow, as of course in the 
other two, if the trials are not a nuisance and are not con- 
trary to law, I think no argument is needed to show that 
we are not bringing bicycling into disrepute, but are rather 
tending, by what is admittedly one of the finest tests of a 
man's powers, to bring out the talents and abilities of our 
members, and to display to the public what can be done in 
a practical way on a good all round road such as may fall in 
our way any day. I must apologise for the length of my 
letter, but the subject seems to me so important that I trust 
you will excuse me. Goethe. 



PICKWICK BICYCLE CLUB. 

This Club held its Annual Race Meeting at the Alexandra 
Park on Saturday last, and, considering the weather we 
are now getting used to, had a comparatively fine afternoon 
and fair attendance of spectators. The betting element, so 
objectionable at a Club race meeting, was, as usual at the 
Alexandra Park, a prominent feature, and if the Committee 
are unable to suppress it, they might, at all events, confine 
the fraternity to a corner of the ground farther removed from 
the members' enclosure than the breadth of the track, as, 
however encouraging it may be to the gentlemen referred to, 
to hear the shouts of " Two to one, bar Cortis," or " Five 
to four, bar East," it can hardly raise the sport in the 
estimation of their friends (particularly fair ones) to have 
their ears deafened by the close proximity of the " hoarse 
roar " of the betting ring. 

The arrangements were fairly good, although neither the 
numbers of the starters nor the winners and their times 
being posted up rather lessened the interest taken in each 
race by outsiders, and occasionally caused thmgs to get a 
little mixed. 

The first event on the card was a IVo Miles Handicap 
(Open) for which there were 54 entries. The preliminary 
heats were as a rule uninteresting, although the fact that 
the first in each was to start in the final might have been 
expected to have caused some racing at the finish. In the 
final heat there was a capital race for second place between 
Cortis (scratch) and East (110 yards), the Surrey man just 
managing to keep in front of the champion after a very 
fine finish. The first man — G. L. Hillier, Stanley B.C. 
(290 yards) — kept well ahead all through, winning by about 
20 or 30 yards. Only one L.B.C. man was down on the 
card, and he did not put in an appearance. 

A great deal of interest was evinced by the spectators in 



the Ohe HuKDaED Yards Slow Race — Cortis, English, and 
G. T. Clough (P.B.C.) being left m for the final Cortis's 
racing machine was not well adapted for this race, and he 
fell, and English was too fast, leaving Clough a very easy 
winner by about 20 yards. 

The last event on the programme, a Five Miles Scratch 
Race, only brought four men to the post out of nine 
entries. East and Cortis soon drew away from Runtz 
(P.B.C.) and Kemp(P.B.C.), and made a good race of it all 
through, ending with a splendid finish, Cortis winning by 
about three or four yards. The others were nearly over- 
lapped, and after keeping together throughout the race, 
had a very close finish, Runtz succeeding in beating Kemp 
by about the distance which separated the other pair. 

The prizes were then distributed, but a very heavy 
shower commencing at the time rather reduced the number 
of fair spectators, who always take so much interest in this 
portion of the programme, and by their presence add to the 
honours showered upon the conquering heroes. 



BICYCLE TOUR IN GERMANY. 

Hearing that the "French Eight " and other L.B.C. men 
contemplate following in my wheel tracks of last 3rear, I 
venture to offer a few suggestions on roads, hotels, etc., 
etc., which I trust may be found useful. 

First, as to distance. 

From B&Ie (or Basel) to Rotterdam, by the shortest route 
is as nearly 500 miles as it is possible to measure exactly 
such a distance. By going to Amsterdam and La Hague 
(for which one branches off at Utrecht), and then on to 
Rotterdam by the coast, makes the journey 50 miles longer. 
From B&le to the borders of Holland is a distance of 415 
miles, after which there is nothing of much interest to see ; 
dreadfully paved roads and fir plantations forming a 
prominent feature of an uninteresting country. As the 
bicyclist's comfort depends so much on the state of the 
roads, we ought to have considered them first. The 
distances given are in English miles from B&le. 

Leaving B&le the road runs on the left bank of the river, 
in a sort of valley formed by the Black Forest Mountains 
on the right, and, further off, the Vosges on the left. 
Nothing much is seen of the river at present. 

Strasbourg (73) — Pleading into which is a splendid avenue 
of trees about three miles long— is reached by a level road 
and surface. A push should be made to sleep here the 
first night, as there is nothing worthy of note on the road 
from BAle. Strasbourg is an extremely interesting town, 
not only on account of the prominent part it played in the 
late Franco-Prussian War, but ^also from a historical point 
of view. The Cathedral is the first thing to claim atten- 
tion, and well repays any amount of time spent in inspect- 
ing it. The clock inside the south transept " performs " at 
12 o'clock, and must on no account be missed. The 
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Cathedral is cleared as aoon as this is over, but one of the 
the attendants, for a small tip/' will let you stay in. 

About two miles out of Strasbourg, at Kehl, the Rhine 
is crossed, and nothing much is seen of it until Mainz. 
The road to Bastatt (102) is good, but hardly so good as 
the first 73 miles. As soon as Rastatt (a strongly fortified 
town) is {Missed, the left hand of the two roads must be 
taken. These 14 miles to Carkruhe (116) are more undu- 
lating than any already passed, but there is nothing that 
one could call a hill. At Carslruhe the Picture Gallery 
and the PaUce of the Prince of Baden, if the Prince is 
not at home, are worthy of inspection. 

From Carlsruhe to Worms (173) the surface is still good. 
Luther's monument is well worthy of examination. The 
cathedral looks very poor after Strasbourg. From Worms 
to Oppenheim (188), fifteen miles was very bad riding. The 
roads were chalk surface, and fall of ruts. Though this is 
a very bad bit of road, as compared to the rest of the roads 
on this tour, yet it would contrast favourably with many 
English roads. 

The road improves as one gets nearer Mainz (202). Near 
Oppenheim are the only two hills on the whole journey ; 
boUi can be ridden up and down. At Mainz the ancient 
cathedral, with several other sights, make the town well 
worthy of attention. Here, the right bank of the Rhine 
must be taken as far as Riidesheim (220). Road good, but 
uninteresting. From Riidesheim, cross over to Bingen by 
steamer. Here it is that the true Rhine scenery begins. 
The road running at the foot of the mountains, a few 
yards firom the river (on the right), passes through numerous 
places of interest until Goblentz (278) is reached by a 
splendid surface. Goblentz, being in the centre of the 
finest scenery in Europe, is a very charming place. From 
Goblentz to Coin, or Cologne (334), the surface, if possible, 
improves, whilst the scenery still continues to be truly 
grand. From Riidesheim to Cologne, about 110 miles, 
should on no account be hurried over. It would be far 
better to hurry on after Cologne, than not to go very 
slowly through this piece. The road, running as it does 
with the river, is slightly downhill, and the surface, without 
exaggeration, was for a greater part of the way quite as 
good as the Surbiton path. This seems a bold statement 
to make, and hardly creditable, but nevertheless it is trua 
At Cologne the cathedral, of course, demands attention. 
Undoubtedly it is very fine, but hardly to* be compared to 
Strasbourg. 

From Coin to Wesel (385) the road is not so good as the 
last 100 miles, but very good as compared with English 
roads. 

I omitted to mention that, at twenty miles from Coin, one 
should cross the river to Eonigswinter (314) — leaving the 
bicycle on the left bank — ^and ascend the Dracher^feU, or 
"Seven Mountains," whence a magnificent view can be 
obtained, the spire of Coin Cathedral being discernible in 



the distance. Re-crossing the river, and re-mounting, 
Bonn, a great University town, is reached after 6 miles. 
This town is worthy of more notice than being taken " en 
route** for Cologne, 14 miles distant. 

From Wesel (385) to Arnheim (441) the road somewhat 
deteriorates. As soon as one passes through Arnheim 
(a beautifully dean place for a Dutch town) the beastly 
Dutch pavement begins, and continues on to Utrecht (474) 
and Rotterdam (500). The road between these two towns 
lies about 10 feet below the level of the sea. Canals, 
pasture land, and occasional windmills the principal features 
of the scenery. 

Under the head of " roads " it will be as well to consider 
how to get to Bftle. Of course there are several ways, but 
about the cheapest is to take train firom Antwerp or Brussels. 
Return tickets firom any station on the 6.KR. to Antwerp 
are available to return by Rotterdam. About the best time 
to leave England is by the night express at 7 p.m. from 
Liverpool Street on Friday. This catches the 10 o'clock 
boat, and in rather less than twelve hours one is landed at 
Antwerp. Here a good survey of the cathedral should not 
be missed. 

Take train in the course of the afternoon to Brussels, 
being careful to turn up at the " Hotel du Saxe " for tahU 
a hots at 5 p.m. (N.B. Eat as much as you can, as this is 
the last chance of getting much to eat until 7 a.m. the 
next morning.) The train for B&le leaves at seven. Pack 
up your bicycles as securely as possible, and resign your- 
selves to a 16 hours' journey. B&le is reached at 10 a.m. 
on Sunday morning. Do as much sight-seeing as you can, 
go to bed very early, and rise with the lark on Monday 
morning, prepared to cover 73 miles ere night approaches. 
This is the longest day's work of the whole tour, but by so 
doing extra time may be spent at Strasbourg, where a long 
rest ought to be made. It is hardly necessary for me to 
say much about luggage, as experience must have taught 
everyone what is needful. Have a complete suit to change, 
made either of alpaca or serge-lining. Alpaca does not, as 
in England, look queer, but the ktter looks better, and 
folds up just as small 

Delta. (C.U.Bi.C.) 
(To be continued,) 



[From the Sunday Times, July 6, 1879.] 

«Cad8 on Caston" are bad enough, but what do you say to 
"Burglars on Bicycles?" I hear that the modem housebreaker is 
employing this new form of horse to oonyey him to and from the scene 
of his operations. It has the advantage of being yeiy silent, very 
swift, and leaving no traces of footmarks on the road. I heard a 
rumour of tourists being attacked by highwaymen on bicycles, and 
their purses and watches taken, and the two mounted highwaymen 
being far out of sight before the pedestrians recovered their surprise. 
I do not believe this numnir is true, but I think it is high time Colonel 
Henderson organised » special bicycle drm for the police.— 
TriHerr 
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FIXTURES FOR CLUB MEETS. 



N.E. 


N.W. 


W. 


8.W. 


S.E. 




Top of Left Bridge Boad 
S.80 P.IIL, k Sybom'B 
Comer, 3.45 pjn., for 
Upminster. 


"Jack Straw 8 Castle ' 
4 p.m., for EaBtoot 
13 miles. 


Kew Green, 4 p.m., 
for Walton - on - the 
Hill. 


"Gritnn Kingston, 4. 30 
p.m., for Walton-on- 
theHill. Meet W. at 
EwelL 


" Boyal Oak, Brighton 
Boad, 4.30 p.m., for 
Crawley. 


July 19. 

A 


Top of Lea Bridge Road, 
3.80 p.m., & Sybom's 
Comer, 3.45 p.ni., for 
Ongar. 




Kew Green, 4 p.m., 
for Bickmanaworth, 
via Duck HilL 






July 26. 


1 Top of Lea Bridge Boad» 
' 8.30 p.m., & Sybom's 
1 Comer, 3.45 p.m., for 
Hoddeedon. 




for St Alban's via 
Watford. 






Aug. 2. 

A 


Top of Lea Bridge Boad, 
' 8.80 p.in., & Sybom'g 
Corner, 8.45 p.iii., for 
Epping. 











W. DiBTBlOT.—- N.B. — Eyery Wednesday evening run at 0.80, from Acton Church. 
SX BiSTBiCT.— Bun from Central Croydon at 7 p.m. eyery Wednesday. 



SATURDAY RUNS. 

N.E. DiSTEICT. 

If your efforts, Mr. Editor, are as suocessfal as mine, I 
am afraid the days of our Gazette are numbered. I made 
a touching appecJ, I thought, to N.E. members to show up 
at the runs, and as a response when I attended at Sybom's 
Coruer there were three less than last week, or in other' 
words no one. I waited twenty minutes and then mentally 
taking in vain the name of the originator of Regulation 2 
for attendances at Club meets, I set oif for Harlow. I 
cannot, even for the sake of inducing a larger attendance, 
Bay the roads were not muddy, they were, but not exces- 
sively so. I rode 'oia Woodford and Buckhurst Hill with 
brilliant sunshine and very httle rain, but when forced to 
dismount for the hill before the " Wake Arms," the only 
dismount on the way out, I came in for a tremendous 
shower and roosted a short time. Part of the road between 
the " Wake Arms " and Epping was quite dry, as a fine row of 
trees to windward had entirely protected it. From Epping 
on to Harlow the country was looking very pretty, and 
about two miles before my destination the sun shone out 
brightly. A detailed investij^ation of the village convinced 
me that "The George " was the best inn and it proved most 
satisfactory. The ride home was very fine and the sunset 
hght over the forest, and the brilUant sky, with a complete 
rainbow at the same time during the very few minutes rain 
I had on the way home, far more than compensated for any 



difficulties of travelling. The state of the roads may 
perhaps be slightly tested by the fact that though I did 
not hurry any considerable part of the way, and walked up 
Buckhurst Hill, the journey home (fifteen miles and over) 
took only one hour and forty minutes. I must apologise for 
so long an account of a run which was only attended by 

The Substitute. 



WESTBaN DiSTBIOT. 

Judging by the number of men who attend the Meets in 
this district now, it would appear as if they did not find 
favour with the members. If this be the case, I sincerely 
wish some of them would kindly advise some nice runs. 
Only four men were found at the rendezvous on Saturday, 
and three of these are the ''regulars," but they started off 
against a strong wind, and rode across Ealing Common, 
thence via Muttock Lane to Hanwell, and, turning to tho 
right to Greenford, found the road rutty to Buislip, where 
they halted for shelter from the rain. Duck's Hill was in 
a frightful state from the wet season. We then bore to 
the right to Pinner, but could not get tea there, so pushed 
onto Harrow, and tea'd at the ''King's Head" (dear). 
From the back window a glorious view of the storm and 
sunset was seen, and the party then rode back via Hanger 
Hill and Acton. Distance about 28 miles. Present: 
E. C. Koch, C. E Law, 0. Thorn, and 

W. A. SiOTH, District Captain. 
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S.W. DiSTEICT. 

July Sth. As there was no destination mentioned in 
the Oazettb for this district, the four members present 
voted Beigate, where the run was accordingly made, vid 
Ewell and Banstead Downs. Potts left at Ewell, but the 
other three and two visitors finished the jonmey together. 
Two of the party fell going down Beigate Hill, bat no 
damage was done beyond a bent handle, which was soon 
put right on arrival at the " Grapes/' where a comfortable 
tea was discussed. A start was made soon after, and Burgh 
Heath was reached in due time, but here we were detained 
a short time by a shower. Our several destinations were 
reached without further mishap. It was agreed by the 
members present that in future a start should not be made 
until 430 p.m. from Kingston. This arrangement ought 
surely to give men plenty of time to attend. Members 
present : B. M. Graggen, H.> Jennings, H. W. and W. J. 
Michels (visitors), W. J. F. Potts, and St. J. A. Byan. 



S.E. District. 

Only three mustered at Central Croydon, and after 
waiting until four o'clock a start was made for Cravrley. 
When we arrived at Coode's, we halted for ten minutes to 
give any late arrivals a chance of catching us, but we 
waited in vain. Starting again, we rode through to 
Crawley without a dismount, and put up at the " George," 
where a good tea was served. Starting back (after a smoke) 
at about eight o'clock, we rode through Reigate to Croydon 
without being caught in the rain, which threatened for 
some time, having had a most enjoyable run. Present ; 
A. Barker, E. H. Carr, and C. E. Parker. 



BICYCLING CHAMPIONSHIP. 

TWKNTT-FlVB MttES. 

This, the third of the Union Championship Baces, was run 
at Stamford Bridge on Thursday, June 26th. The "London" 
was not even represented. Cortis scored the third victory 
for the Wanderers in fine style, and he only wants to win 
the fifty miles to prove himself champion on the racing 
path at all distances. The race resulted thus— H. L. Cortis, 
W.B.C., 1 ; W. L. Ainslie, D.B.B.C., 2 ; F. T. East, S.B.C., 3 ; 
C. D. Vesey, ; T. M. Kemp, ; H, Osborne, 0. It was 
very soon evident that the first three were the only ones in 
it, for although Osborne was much fancied by some he was 
never dangerous in the race, and Vesey proved himself by 
far the best of the outsiders. Cortis, after going about three 
miles, rushed away at top speed with the intention of over- 
lapping East and Ainslie, but this they had no intention of 
allowing. Cortis managed to get some 100 yards or so in front 
and then the other two began to creep up, and they were 
soon all in company again. The pace which this tactic 



entailed left the other three in the rear very quickly, and 
they were all lapped at about five miles. Vesey from this 
point pegged away merrily, and led the field for the greater 
part of the time until ten miles were scored, when he 
retired. The race needs little further description. East 
simply astonished everyone by the way he kept at it, and the 
fast time is in a great measure due to his perseverance, as 
he led for the greater part of the journey. Once Ainslie 
eased to blow his nose, when the Londoners, thinking they 
could steal a march, rushed off and left the Oxonian 40 
yards behind, and this took him some time to pick up 
again. Towards the end of the race the pace was 
very hot, and, in spite of his most strenuous efforts, the 
Surrey representative was left behind from the com- 
mencement of the last mile, when Ainslie commenced 
a series of terrific spurts, but Cortis, who had the inside, 
just managed to stall him off at each attempt. After as 
fine a struggle as has ever been seen Cortis just won, but 
so evenly was he matched with Ainslie that many thought, 
had the latter succeeded in getting inside station, he would 
have won. They both rode machines of about the same 
height (59in. and 60in.), and being somewhat similar in 
build the race looked exceedingly pretty as they rode side 
by side straining every nerve. The time of the winner 
was 1 hr. 24 min. 4 sec. The first 10 miles occupied 
33 min. 33; sec, and 20 miles 1 hr. 7 min. 38 sec. 

Fifty Miles Champiohship. 

On Thursday last, the course being almost covered with 
water, the race had to be postponed until Friday, 11th inst, 
when a start will be made at 5.30 p.m. punctually. 



THINGS WE HAVE HEARD. 

Our Editor has returned, and has threatened me with 
instant dismissal on a repetition of the vile attempts at jokes 
which appeared in our last issue, and which made him feel 
ill through the whole of last Sunday's morning service. 
Please, sir, it ain't me ! If members wrote sensible articles 
to fill up the pages, the nonsense would be crowded out, 
and the publication would not be left so late as to permit 
'cycling news to interfere with their Sabbath peace. 

This really is a splendid joke ! The member who has 
had the editorial work on his shoulders for the last six 
weeks received a note from the real Editor, asking him to 
do the work again for this week, as business has accumu- 
lated during his stay from town. He accordingly went to 
the Editorial sanctum and commenced opening the letters, 
and read, with much pleasure and amusement, notes from 
members returning thanks for the Editor's return, as his 
absence had been sadly felt by the Club ; the Gazette had 
been sinking from bad to worse, and was so late in its 
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appearance tbat they were afraid had he stayed any longer 
it would always have been the middle of next week before 
it came to hand. It undoubtedly is a thing to be thankful 
for, and no one is more so than the Editor pro tern. ; but, 
members, remember when you wish to say anything pretty 
to the Editor mairk your letters "Private." The ladies 
appear to have learned this lesson ahready ! 

• ••••• 

Poor Butler ! The weather has given most of us cause to 
grumble, but none so much as he. On Thursday last he 
intended doing his best to secure for the L.B.C. the only 
remaining championship. He accordingly provided himself 
with jelly and other nourishment, solid and liquid, with 
which to sustain exhausted nature ; but alas, on arriving 
at the ground, the path had so much water on it that riding 
was hardly possible. The race was postponed, and all the 
provisions were useless. 

• ••••• 

J. W. Wilson writes from Wiesbaden Hhat it is the 
hottest summer there he ever remembers, and that fruit 
and flowers were never better nor more plentiful. The 
weather is fine on the whole, but they are in the habit of 
having three or four thunderstorms a week. He talks of 
bathing for 2^ hours at a time, and then only leaving off 
for want of more leisure time. Think of that ! Straw- 
berries and cream, iced drinks, splendid roses, good bathing, 
dry roads, fine weather, and all this in July. How is it 
London is so full of Germans ? I have heard people say 
"there is no place like home." Thank goodness for it, 
say I. 

• ••••• 

That bicyclists owe a debt of gratitude to Stephen Smith, 
of the S.E. district, for the discovery of an entirely new 
form of danger connected with their sport. On Whit 
Monday he was riding from Marlborough to Salisbury, 
and found that the local authorities of Manningford Bruce 
were building a new bridge over the river Avon. Not 
liking to try the feat of riding over the temporary wooden 
structure, he dismounted and proceeded to walk across ; 
he had just reached the middle of the bridge when a plank 
broke with his weight, and he descended into the limpid 
stream. As for the bicycle, that faithful machine was 
crossing on a sound plank, but it no sooner saw its master 
fall than it determined to share his fate, and threw itself 
with great vehemence across his prostrate form. Machine 
and rider were extricated by the workmen engaged on the 
new bridge, who all, to a man, deckred that they " was 
took on fus' time that morning," and that it was " them 
other chaps " (who were nowhere to be Jound) who con- 
structed the defective wooden bridge. 

East thought he had won the Pickwick Twenty-five 
Guinea Pot when he passed the post in firont of Cortis. 
HiUier was so far in front that he did not see him. Messrs. 



Darling and Son refuse to print what he said when he 
reached the dressing room and was undeceived. 

• ••••• 

The following appears daily in the Sportsman: — 

"To Spobtino MiN.— Danger from OTer-exdtement, speedy reooyeiy 

from mental prostration, and tranquiUity of mind are insured by taking 

Parr's Life PUls.'* 

Bicyclists are of course included in " Sporting men," and it 
is truly a grand discovery for them. The next time I go 
to see Cortis and Ainslie meet over a long distance V\\ take 
a box full It might save a new hat 

• ••••• 

That the Editor has been guilty of a cruel action. 
Before leaving he emptied the "tub," carefully stowing 
away the contents in a lock-up drawer, so that when he 
returned he might not have to sit up until the small hours 
writing padding to fill the pages. Smith's fixtures are 
doubtless there, and will appear in a few weeks. — N.B. This 
is only hearsay. 

• ••••• 

That Gerard Smith has had a very bad smash, and has 
broken his arm, besides sustaining other minor injuries. The 
cause is said to have been the collapse of his machine, which, 
at any rate, is now a total wreck. I sincerely hope the 
reports which have reached me are as much exaggerated as 
the results of a spill usually are, and that our young doctor 
will soon be seen amongst us again. At any rate it is 
certain that he will have as much care as tender hands 
and heart can bestow upon him, and hope that " those 
nasty things " will not be forbidden in future, and that the 
particular " nasty thing " which gave way will receive the 
whole of the blame. Smith is one of our oldest members, 
and has done as much as anyone to prove that bicycling is 
of practical use and not only a pastime. 

Eatesdeopper. 

RACING FIXTURES. 

July 12th.— Temple B.C., 1 mile (open), Stamford Bridge. 
J uly 19th. — ^Wanderers B.C., 1 mile handicap and 10 miles 

scratch, Stamford Bridge. 
July 19th. — ^Lombard B.C., 1 mile (open), Catford Bridge. 
July 26tb. — Rovers B.C., Alexandra Palace. 
Aug. 23rd. — Stanley B.C., 1 mile (open), Alexandra 

Pakce. 

Sept 30th. — Beckenham B.C., Beckenham. 

MY APOLOGY. 
To the Editor of th$ London Bicycle Club Gazette. 
Deab Mr. Editob, — ^Now that you have had time to 
settle down into your regular work and habits, and to 
recover your usual serenity of mind, will you not confess 
that when you wrote your last week's leader you were 
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suffering from what the Gennans call " a fit of the spleen." 
Great allowances must be made for the feelings of an 
unfortunate editor who returns from a holiday marred by 
continuous rain and fogs, to find his Jiterary cupboard 
bare, and eight or ten blank, hungry columns staring him 
in the face. But, Sir, were you not a little too harsh in 
your unsparing condemnation ? Granted that the prisoner 
is guilty, can you not admit that there are extenuating 
circumstances in the case ? 

You reject as inadmissible the plea that nothing is being 
done amongst us, and possibly the plea ' ot be literally 
true, but I very much doubt whether n .^u has been done 
as yet this season which would be worth recording, or which 
men would wish to record. When a man has had a pleasant 
ride, it is, or ought to be, a pleasure to him to write an 
account of it. He likes to think over the places he has 
seen, to recall the views, to smile over the jokes, or even 
the mishaps by the way. But if ho has been ploughing 
through mud, with a wet jacket and a leaden-grey horizon 
on all sides of him, he does not care to think about it 
afterwards, much less to write about it. He wishes to 
forget it as soon as possible. Those Easter tours which 
appeared in the Gazette a month or two back must have 
been as unpleasant to write as they were chilling to read. 
Such accounts are all very well once in a way— the recol- 
lection of them may help us to appreciate the blessings of 
a fair wind and a bright sky, but no more of them for the 
present, please Mr. Editor. 

I believe that if members were to send in accounts of 
their recent performances they would be most melancholy 
reading. How we started hopefully in the morning, but 
had to crouch under a hay-stack before we had gone 
twenty miles; how we got on a few miles further, and then 
refuged under a railway arch ; then spent two hours at a 
small inn over our lunch and a ricketty bagatelle table, and 
how, finally, as the rain ceased not, we determined to face 
the enemy, and rode home with collars up and heads down, 
trying to make believe that we had not had such a very 
bad day after all. As the IlegiBtrar-General informs us 
that there have only been eight fine days during the last 
three months, the above must have been the experience of 
many besides myself, and I repeat I would sooner read the 
Folice News than the account of such rides. 

I might tell how, in one solitary ramble, I invaded a 
farm-house, was regaled with, new milk and home-made 
cake, and then— the storm being over— assisted such a 
pretty girl in a search for new-laid eggs. The ground was 
very wet, so she was obliged to take great care of her petti- 
coats, and she had such a neat little foot and ankle ; and 
how I endeavoured to bring home a dozen of those delicious 
eggs in my pockets with but partial success. This was not 
unpleasant at the time I admit, but would be dull in print, 
or if I should paint my PhylliB (they called her Nellie) as 
she deserves, my hospitable friends would certainly be sub- 



jected to a sudden invasion of grey-coated bicyclists, and 
cake, milk, and eggs would be run up to a premium. 

No, Mr. Editor, visit your indignation on the Registrar- 
General, the Meteorological Officer, or the Clerk of the 
Weather, and until these authorities have mended their 
ways, don't ask us to open up fresh grie& by recalling the 
details of days planned with care, looked forward to with 
anxiety, and then wasted in the miserable way I have 
attempted to describe. Get some mathematical member 
fresh from Cambridge to write some papers on the dynamics 
of the bicycle ; get some legal member to give us a clear 
statement of our rights and liabilities as determined by 
recent decisions ; bid a doctor discourse on the influence of 
bicycling on muscular development ; tide over this mise- 
rable amphibious period as well as you can — it can't last 
for ever — ^and I promise that on the first appearance of 
fairly settled weather we shall be only too delighted to ex- 
change our gloomy Boyton costumes and our dull constitu- 
tional rounds for the dub straw hat and longer voyages of 
discovery, and to let you know that not only is something 
being done amongst us, but that that something is, in our 
opinion, worth recording. — I am, Sir, yours truly, 

Wbst-nok'-west. 



To the Editor ef the London Bicyde Club Gazette, 

Dear Sib,— I intend to ride to Warwick on Friday, 
July 18th, and I should feel very much obliged to any 
member who can tell me which is the best road. 

If any one can conveniently give me this information, 
I must ask him to send me a note direct, as an answer through 
the Gazette might be too late for my purpose. 

If any member be going that way I shall be glad of his 
company, but he must be prepared for a lazy companion. — 
Yours truly, Stephen V. Smtth. 

P.S. — Need the Thames be an insurmountable barrier 
between the N.E. and S.E. districts? Could not the two 
Captains arrange a meeting for tea some day, say at 
Gravesend ; at any rate, some day when the Croydon men 
go one of their romantic expeditions into Sussex ? It seems 
to me that some of the Blackheath division might get a 
pleasant and more moderate run by crossing the river, and 
visiting our North Eastern neighbours. 

9, Morden Rood, Blackheath, S.E., July 5th. 



NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

All contributions must be addressed to " The Editor, 
L.B.C. Gazette, 86, Eastcheap, E.C.," and must bear the 
name of the author, though not necessarily for insertion. 

They must be written on one side of the paper only, 
and, if immediate insertion is desired, must be received not 
later than Monday morning. 

Frinted for the Ftoprietun by DABUKa & Son, at the Minerva Steam 
Printing Office, 86, Eastcheap, London, £.C.— July S, 1879. 
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FORECASTS. 

" Winds strong and squally. Very wet" This, then, 
must be the real cause of the depression which, in 
meteorological language, may bo said to reign over the 
general world of 'cyclists, and which is making itself felt 
in no way more strongly than in that literature of bicycling 
which rusts with damp more surely than the most delicate 
of all-bright spokes. Of this unlucky fifth district of ours, 
and perhaps of all the ten, there is, it would indeed seem, 
but little hope, though surely we have now had the worst 
of it. Wo exhort our readers to cling firmly by this almost 
untenable belief. We are soon to see good roads, good 
runs, and the old familiar group of sunburnt faces, together 
with a renewed acquaintance with a now almost extinct 
phenomenon named dust. In another fortnight we shall all 
be praying for one little shower, and the Rhine octett will 
use the corkscrew more frequently than they now do the 
macintosh. 

Touching that same Eight," when we think of them 
and of the fun they will have, the prestige they are sure 
to win, the grand scenes they will pass through, and (not 
least), the inspiriting accounts we are to receive — the 
horizon seems to brighten. Led by that member who leads 
si> naturally wherever he chooses, and who has of late weeks 
performed with his usual energy the uninteresting feat of 
making bricks without straw, and columns without copy, 
they (the Eight), are sure of some good things. Good luck 
to them. 
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Unable himself of late to serve the Club as he could 
have wished, the Editor, while thanking the members for 
taking m no unkind spirit the plain statement he perhaps 
somewhat baldly and tamely put before them, thinks it 
right to point to the letter in this week's issue from the 
Treasurer of the Club. Members will no doubt read this 
and think it over. We diflFer from it in only one aspect. 
The pleasing trouble given to the Editor himself is some- 
what exaggerated, and is really very slight, as long as he 
sees, or fancies he sees, that he is of some real use ; but 
even the matchless energy of Mr. Rucker almost fails 
when — as acting Editor— he finds week after week glide 
away, and the only contributions brought to Eastcheap are 
those indignant appeals about the late arrival of what — 
but for that above-named energy and great good nature — 
would never arrive at all. 

However, when we see the sun again we shall forget our 
troubles. Almost inclined to imitate that pious iEneas for 
whom, even as a tiny schoolboy, we had the greatest con- 
tempt, we scan our horizon, and, as we see not so very far 
to windward patches of blue sky and the promise of better 
things, we repress the temptation to moan once more. 
After all, we are Englishmen, and have had worse times of 
it. Brethren of the 'cycle, look up your M.LP/s, get 
out your sunhats, and avoid sunstrokes. It will be all 
right soon. 

** O pass! graviora 
Dabit DeoB his quoque finem." 
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FIXTURES FOR CLUB MEETS. 



N.E. 


N.W. 


W. 


S.W. 


S.B. 


r 

1 Top of Lea Bridge Road, 
S J 8.80 p.m., k Sjbom's 
3 J Comer, 8.45 p.m., for 


"Jack Straw*B Castle'* 
4 p.ixL, for Rickmans- 
worth (the "Swan."). 
Meet W. Bifltrict at 
Pinner. 171 miles, 
(Swimming). 


Kew Green, 4 p.m., 
for Bickmansworth. 
To meet N.W. at 
Pinner. 


"Griffin," Kingston, 4.80 
p.m., for Bedhill, via 
Merton. 


Central Croydon Station, 
8. 45 p.m., for Hampton 
Court 

Blackheath Dir. for 
Famingham 


( 

^ 1 Top of Lea Bridge Boad, 
<^ j 8.80 p.m., & Sybom's 
3 1 Comer, 8.45 p.m., for 
^ 1 Hoddeedon. 


"Jack Straw's Castle," 
4 p.m., for St. Albans 
(the "Bell"), wa Bow- 
ley Qreen & Shenley. 
MeetW. D. at St. A. 
174mileB. (Swimming) 


Acton Chnrch, 4 p.m., 
for St. Alban's via 
Watford. 




Central Croydon Station, 
8.45 p,m., for Wester- 
ham. 

Blackheath Diy. ditto 


^ 1 Top of Lea Bridge Boad, 
. j 8.80 p.m., & Sjbom*B 
^ J Comer, 8.45 p.m., for 
1 Epping. 








Central Croydon Station, 
8.45 p.m., for East 
Grinstead 

Blackheath Dir. ditto 



W. DiSTBiCfT.— N.B. — ^Every Wednesday evening nm at 0.80, from Acton Chnrch. 
SJS. DiSTBiCT.— Bnn from Central Croydon at 7 p.m. erery Wednesday. 



SATURDAY RUNS. 

N.E. DiSTBICT. 

It seems a pity if our members are frightened of a few 
drops of rain at or about the time for starting on Club runs. 
I think if they were to pass in review all the runs they have 
attended (probably some under rain, and over bad roads), 
they would find it hard to point to one that was not enjoyed 
in spite of such minor inconveniences as those mentioned. 
Especially on Saturday might we have expected a larger 
muster, as Upminster-has become about the favourite run 
to those who have tried it, and the provision at the " Bell " 
is always good, plentiful, and cheap. We had a grand total 
of four, and this number was happily kept up the whole 
way, and we were spared the pain of desertion. The Lea 
Bridge road is reported very bad. One member thiriks he 
has seen it worse. Through Le3rton, by James's Lane, to 
Leytonstone, Wanstead, and Ilford, they were in very fair 
condition, but from Ilford the highroad for three miles was 
bad, and, as we found on the home journey, we left it for 
the back roads just where it became good (two miles from 
Romford). The change was not much of an improvement, 
the roads being covered with damp dust (if such an article 
exists). The hills were happily in good condition, and not 
one saddle was empty for any of them, and hills which re- 
call fierce struggles and defeats were mounted without 
much fierceness, and with comparative ease. In conse- 
quence of a letter to the proprietor, a substantial tea ^as 
ready for us on arrival. After doing our duty to it, and a 
little quiet chat and tobacco, we started home, this time 
getting on to the high road at Romford. The roads followed 
their usual course of improving (at least we thought so 
while we were at tea), and the home journey was comfortably 



and safely accomplished by daylight, with a very short halt 
at Ilford. I should like to appeal to members to give us 
the pleasure of thehr company ; or if, as suggested by the 
Western Captain, they are not satisfied with the fixtures, 
let them air their grievances incur Gazette, or let me have 
suggestions of runs that will give them satisfaction. My 
experience is that it is rather hard to fix on club runs, and, 
personally, I should be extremely glad of assistance in this 
respect. Present at Upminster : Theo. Qodlee, C. Y. Lyne, 
C. E. Sharman, and 

Francis Godlee, District Captab. 



N.W. District. 

July 5th. From the sentiments generally expressed it is 
questionable whether any run has yielded less happiness 
than that undertaken by six members to Abbot's Langley. 
The District Captam, at his country's call, bore arms, and 
met the foe on Putney Heath. The six who mustered at 
"Jack Straw's" proceeded, as ordered, through Crickle- 
wood (where the phenomenon of dust was remarked), DoUis 
Hill, Kingsbury and Kenton, to the top of Clamp Hill. A 
heavy shower made us seek such shelter and refireshment as 
the " Hare " afforded, and while here there appeared the 
most gorgeous double rainbow'that any of us had ever seen. 
Smith's view was veiled in mist, but there was a magnificent 
north-westerly prospect over Harrow Weald Common. 
Passing Bently Priory, we took the second Aldenham road, 
which has a fine long run down, but was very sloppy, as 
were all the roads after this. We turned off through 
Delrow and Patchett's Green, and up the private road to 
Otterspool, and ascertaining that we could get through 
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the grounds of Aldenham Abbey, went on as far as that 
mansion, and down a footpath to the Colne, whose streams 
are spanned by two plank bridges, with a stile at either end. 
The fields on the other side were in a state of ooze, com- 
parable only to the show ground at Eilburn. On reaching 
terra firma we soon gained the St. Alban's road at Garston, 
and went on past Leavesden, where the dismal howls from 
the unfortunate inmates of the asylum contrasted sadly 
with the merry ring of children's voices in the St. Pancras 
Industrial Schools opposite. We arriyed at Abbot's 
Langley at 7.15, in the middle of a heavy shower, 
ravenously hungry. The good folks at the "King's 
Anns," taken unawares, did not show much alacrity on 
our behalf, but eventually provided well for our needs 
at Is. 6d. We started back at 8.45, and ran down at a 
prodigious pace to Hurton Bridge, whence the main road 
was adhered to. At Bushey it got a little better, and we 
had a good spin across Stanmore Heath, and down Brockley 
Hill, getting home at 11.30. Distance, 40 miles. Present : 
Alison, Cook, Hill, Morris, Price, Woodall. J.W.A. 

July 12th. Owing to the unpropituous state of the weather 
on Saturday only three members started from the Heath. 
Alison also put in an appearance, on foot, but declined 
riding on such an uninviting day. Running through Child's 
Hill and Cricklewood, we arrived at Borough's Lane, where 
Williams was patiently awaiting us. Going by way of the 
Hyde, we had nearly reached Kenton, when we were 
obliged to take shelter from the rain, as it is not nice to 
get wet on the outward journey. We soon found that 
waiting for the rain to stop meant staying where we were 
till next summer, so pushing on again at a good pace Tyburn 
Lane was left behind, and the very heavy road to Pinner 
Marsh and Eastcot taken. The Black Horse " provided 
lis an excellent tea for Is. 2d., and we were, as usual, made 
very comfortable, indeed this is one of the nicest inns 
in the district. Bacon joined us before tea, having followed 
on. The return journey was a very wet one, and was 
without incident, as our sole thought was to get home as 
soon as possible. Hampstead was reached at 9 p.m., and 
to say that we were damp is putting it too mildly — I was wet 
through two coats, shirt, and jersey. Distance, 28 miles. 
Present : Bacon, Cook, Dalton, N. B. Morris, and W. J. 
Williams. Palmer Dalton, District Captain. 



We&tebn Distrigt. 

A miserable afternoon, with constant rain, effectually 
stopped members from attending the run to that pretty 
place, Walton-on-the-Hill. The solitary rider who did 
attend at Kew found Muller and a friend (Mr. Quirk, 
K.B.C.) preparing to start for the cottage, Ockham, but 
could not be prevailed upon to join them, as, having kindly 
had the ''enamelled medallist's" "Humber"lent him for 
the day, he was determined to carry out the run, and left 





at 4.35 (leaving written directions of the route with 
Mr. Erwin;, and rode, via Kingston, Coombe, and Maiden, 
to Ewell ; here he took a turning to the left, and got back 
by a roundabout route to Gheam, thence by Banstead 
Downs and California. At Tadworth Court he took a 
wrong turning again, which brought him to Walton Heath, 
and on inquiry found he was going in the direction of 
Reigate, but if the turning to the right was taken it would 
lead back through Walton-on-the-Hill. The riding had 
been rather heavy against the wind and collar, but the 
gravel roads were better than could be expected, although 
rain fell incessantly, and the return journey was, compara- 
tively speaking, a treat, seeming to be all downhill, through 
Sutton, Morden, Merton, to Wimbledon, Putney, and 
Shepherd's Bush. Distance 46^ miles. 0. Thorn also 
carried out Club run to Walton-on-the-Hill, riding via 
Kingston and Epsom Downs, and returned to Surbiton. 

W. A. Smith, District Captain. 
P.S. The District Captain has not, up to two p.m.» 
received his Gazette, and consequently was unaware, 
until calling at 35, Eastcheap, that the District was to 
meet S.W. at Ewell. 



S.W. DiSTBIOT. 

All the regular attendants of this district turned up on 
Saturday, and a pleasant run was made, in spite of occa- 
sional showers, to Ripley, where an excellent tea was had 
for Is. each. It came on to rain very hard coming home, 
and most of us were soon soaked, but it did not last long, 
and home was soon reached. Members present : R. M. 
Gruggen, H. Jennings, W. J. F. Potts, A. H. llolls, 
and St. J. A. Byan. 

S.K DlSTEICT. 

Out of an entry of 26 for the Handicap, Purley to 
Crawley, 17 miles, only 7— viz., A. Bishop, T. Johns, 
Oswald, Potter, Scott, F. M. Williams, and J. Williams, 
faced Mr. Marchant, the starter. Oswald, whowas virtually 
scratch, soon caught Scott, then Bishop just before Red- 
hill ; on Redhill, Potter, F. M. Williams and J. Williams ; 
and T. Johns at Earlswood Tollgate, and won somewhat 
easily in 1 hr. 18 min., F. M. Williams coming in second. 
The O'Reilly, who had ridden up from Brighton, was at the 
finish with Carr, who kindly came up from Eastbourne to 
judge. It was a very wet afternoon, and all got wet through. 
J. Williams and Oswald turned home again without waiting 
for tea. Those who stayed in Crawley (A. Bishop, T. Johns, 
Carr, The O'Reilly, Turner, Scott, Potter, F. M. Williams, 
and one visitor) were made very comfortable at the "Railway 
Hotel," the landlord finding dry clothes for everyone. 

J. C. Oswald, District Captain. 

It may interest N. W. members to hear that an old 58-in. 
" Stasseu," which has figured many times at their Club 
runs, was sold at the hammer, by Messrs. Stevens, on Friday 
last for 45s. ! 
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THE BICYCLIST'S A B C; OR, NOTES ON THE 
MACHINE MARKET. 

The "Club." 

Tliis well-known roadster is produced by the Coventry 
Machinist Company, at their works at Cheylesmore, 
Coventry. The manufacturers claim the merit of having 
first introduced the Improved Steel Bicycle into this 
country : they, however, as the bicycle got more complete 
and developed, did not progress with the times, and so, 
until the present energetic management brought the 
"Club" into the market some eighteen months ago, 
their machines did not find favour with the more 
experienced riders, who required something lighter and 
more taking to the eye than the strong, but heavy 
"Gentleman's." "With their new venture, however, the 
Company made a decided hit ; and it is perhaps not too 
much to say, that in a day's ride round London, one sees 
more " Club " machines than any other make. Its chie^ 
characteristics are extreme rigidity in all parts, great 
•lightness, combined with superlative workmanship. 
' Head. — ^This is on the Stanley principle, and is neatly 
finished, and is always left bright — it is of best B. B. iron. 
The forks are of best drawn weldless steel tube, and are 
wonderfully rigid, owing to the section being kept as nearly 
cylindrical as possible, and are capable of resisting great 
torsional strain. The backbone is also weldless steel tube, 
and is elliptical in shape, and, like the fork, is a marvel of 
rigidity, contributing in no small degree to the stiffness 
of the whole machine. The front wheel is fitted with what 
has been justly called the "greatest improvement yet made 
in bicycles," viz., the hollow felloe, which is a steel tube 
rolled by hydraulic power into a double crescent-shaped 
section ; this has the effect of imparting immense rigidity 
to the wheel. The spokes are tapered, or, rather, have one 
end drawn' sufficiently thick to take a good thread for 
attachment to the hub, and are also fastened by a lock-nut, 
thus combining the advantages of the direct action spoke, 
with this extra security. 

The hind-wheel is usually 18 inches in diameter, and is 
also fitted with hollow felloe, etc., if required. 

The hubs are of B.B. iron, with solid steel spindle and 
steel bushes, which take all the wear, and can be replaced 
at trifling cost That of the back wheel is best Low Moor 
iron, entirely case-hardened by a patent process. These 
have been tested by the writer, and found to be quite 
impervious to file cuts. 

The centre is very strong and free, and is much larger 
than in any other make we have seen. The cup into 
which the centre pin drops is hardened steel, the pin itself 
is of Bessemer steel, and the thread is of extreme length and 
very finely cut, giving an accurate adjustment. There is 
also a small set-screw on the left side of the head, to secure 
the pin when the proper adjustment of the centre has been 
found. This is one of the best points of the machine, and 



one which in many other makes is much neglected. The 
spring is peculiar, and consists of an attachment by means 
of indiarubber rings to two brackets, fitted one to the neck 
and the other to the backbone of the machine. There is 
also a swivel attached to the bracket on the backbone, 
which, while allowing plenty of play, assists to keep the 
spring in position. The steering bar is low and set well 
forward, and has a vertically-acting brake attached, which 
is very powerful and cannot get out of order. By means of 
a small catch, actuated by a thumbpiece, the handle bar 
can be locked at pleasure. The front-wheel bearings are 
either ball, roller, or. parallel, and are now enclosed in a 
steel box, dustproof. The speciality is, however, that a 
tumbril or universal joint is used, by which the axle is kept 
at a plane — irrespective of whatever torsional strain is 
thrown on it — by the leverage applied from the handles in 
riding over heavy roads or up hill, and this is, in our opinion, 
the reason why the "Club" is so easy and fast up hill, 
which is the unanimous opinion of all who ride it. 

The bearings of the hind wheel are usually cones (balls 
can be fitted if required). The cones are splendidly finished 
and hardened, and have turned on them a flange, and are 
also fitted with felt washers, which entirely keep out grit 
and dust. The bolt is what is known as half-round, so that 
the cones cannot jam ; and the adjustment is both accurate 
and effective. 

The tyres are of best moulded red rubber, and are 
cemented to the felloes. 

The workmanship throughout the whole machine cannot 
be surpassed, and the opinion of more than one practical 
engineer (themselves riders) is that only one other machine 
is in any way equal to it for finish throughout its numerous 
details. 

NOTES ON THE NATURAL HISTORY OP THE 
BICYCLIDES. 

The large family of the Bicyclides contains at least two 
genera, the Gregarii or Clubmen, and the Solitarii or 
Unattached; and each of these includes a considerable 
number of distinct species. A few weeks ago, Rusticus 
gave in this pap» a sketch of one very common species, 
which may be called Bicyclus cycloblatans. I now wish to 
call attention to another, which I would provisionally name 
Bicyclus cyclamens, the rushing or wheel-driving bicyclist. 
It may be said that this name is not sufficiently descriptive, 
since all the Bicydi are wheel-drivers : they are so, but 
this animal is a wheel-driver, and nothing more, and is 
distinguished from other species by the amount and the 
character of his wheel-driving. I shall therefore keep to 
my name until some fellow-zoologist suggests a better. 

The typical B. cyclomens belongs to the gregarious 
division of the family (though a species possessing many of 
his distinctive marks is to be found amongst the Solitarii), 
but he does not exhibit the herding tendency to so great 
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an extent as some other members of the genus. iDdividuals 
of this species most often hunt in couples, and it is rare to 
see more than four of them together. Although, strictly 
speaking, they are not nocturnal animals, yet they may 
often be met with on moonlight nights, when the peculiar 
tinkling sound which gives notice of their approach strikes 
terror into the hearts of old women in country lanes. 
Sometimes^ howeyer, they creep up stealthily, and suddenly 
swoop down upon the victim with an outburst of discordant 
sounds. It is this habit of B, cychmens which has given 
rise to the general dread of the Bkydides which prevails in 
some parts of the country. There is but little reason for 
this feeling of hostility, for, taking the class as a whole, 
the Bicyclides are about the most harmless of all the 
camivora. They are, indeed, partial to females, at all 
events when young and good-looking, but they like mutton 
chops almost as well. Moreover, the wildest may be easily 
tamed by the judicious use of the female voice and eyes ; 
so that I have often seen typical specimens of B, cyclamens 
sit with apparent content in a drawing-room, or even in a 
bar parlour, during the finest weather, and fetch and carry 
for his mistress like a Newfoundland dog. In this respect, 
as in the stealthy, prowling habits noticed above, they show 
certain affinities with the Felidco, 

As regards appearance, B, cyclomens may generally be 
distinguished from other species by the large size of his 
wheel, and more certainly by his swift and regular mode of 
progression. He keeps his eyes fixed on the road in front 
of liim, looking neither to right nor left, except occasionally 
to glance at a milestone or signpost and then at his watch. 
Rushing along in this way, uphill and downhill, he will 
cover the most astonishing distances between sunrise and 
sunset, sometimes, as I have mentioned, continuing his 
course of arithmetical progression far into the night. He 
often carries behind him an oblong brown or black appen- 
dage, but this not a distinctive feature. 

Like all the bicyclides, B. cyclomens is by nature mild 
and inoflfensive. Though frequently ill-treated by inn- 
keeping bipeds, he as a rule submits quietly, or at most 
gives utterance to a few growls. Even his occasional 
onslaughts on peaceful pedestrians are due rather to a 
careless exuberance of spirits than to deliberate malice ; 
indeed these clumsy frolics often leave the bicyclist in a 
worse plight than his victim, just as a bee is said to perish 
after using its sting. 

As regards conversational powers, B, cyclomens closely 
resembles B, cycloblatans, as described by ** Rusticus," but 
may readily be distinguished from the latter by his superior 
wheel-driving power. It will usually be found that well- 
marked specimens of B. cycloblatans are very deficient in 
tins respect, and are more nearly related to B, noviparatus 
— ^the Common "Wobbler or Novice. A typical B, cyclomens 
will tell you to a quarter of a mile the distance between 
most of tlie towns' in England, and perhaps even over some 



part of the Continent. Ask him if he has ever seen the 
Lake District ? Yes. Rode there and back, and saw the 
whole of it in 10 days— 838 miles— nothing very much, 
but then the weather was not first-rate. What sort of 
country is it ? Oh, the roads axe splendid, but awfully 
hilly. What did he think of the views ? Well, he did 
not see anything very particular. Any interesting churches 
or handsome country seats ? Not that he knew of, but the 
inns were comfortable, and not so dear as he expected. 

Or to come nearer home. Of course he knows Dorking ? 
"Knows Dorking ! rather ; been through it dozens of times." 
" Ever been into Norbury Park ? " " No ; but had seen it 
from Box Hill." (N.B. — It is a curious fact that the ascent 
of a neighbouring hill is one of the very few objects which 
will tempt B.C. oS the road and off his beloved machine ; 
but the diverting effect of this stimulus is very transient, 
for the moment he has reached the top he exclaims, "Come, 
let us get on," and rushes down again.) "Ever seen the 
Druid's Grove?" "No." "It's worth seeing." "Dare 
say, but you can't ride through it, can you ? " He knows 
every hill on the road between Dorking and Reigate, but does 
not know that some of the finest chesnut trees in England 
are to be found in Betchworth Park, within a hundred yards 
of the lodge he has passed so often. He has heard of the 
"swallows" in, the Mole, but has no idea what they are 
like, and never took the trouble to look for them. Bury 
Park, John Evelyn's house at Wotton, or Mr. Fuller's 
Rookery he neither knows or cares about. 

These, then, are the most characteristic features of 
Bicydus cyclomens. 1 have described him at some length 
because the species is an important one, especially in the 
estimation of the public. Indeed, with many this one 
species is taken as typical of the whole family. That it is 
not so our readers are well aware, and, with the Editor's 
permission, I will in another paper give a sketch of a very 
different animal, whom I will call Bicydus lentidus, or the 
Slow-coach. A Bigtcunq M.D. 

BICYCLE TOUR IN GERMANY. 
( Conduded.) 

It is necessary to have at least six handkerchiefs (the 
older the better, as when dirty they do for cleaning rags), 
a pair of stockings, shoes, and a night-shirt made of thin 
stuff, one flannel shirt, two vests, toilet, and lots of soap, 
as the Germans never use it. As a head-dress Christy's 
2s. 6d. helmets proved themselves to be the best things 
possible ; far better than straw hats. 

Now, as regards appearances. Study effect as much as 
possible ; let everyone be dressed exactly the same. This 
must be carried out to the minutest detail, as nothing will 
convince the German that you are doing it for pleasure, 
and not making a wager. A vast amount of prejudice 
has to be overcome, and this can only be done by effect 
If, by chance, one happens to persuade a native that the 
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tour is not a monetary affair, he at once concludes that you 
are a raving lunatic and a fool for taking so much trouble 
when there are steamers and railways. Above all a badge 
must always be worn, as every German has his club, and will 
respect you ten times as much if you belong to a verein. 
Another point in which 'cyclists make a grave error is when 
apart from their machines to try and look as if they were 
not bicyclists. This is a great mistake, as the attempt is 
always a failure. Collars and ties on a long tour are a 
mistake, they take up a lot of room in the " multum," and 
never look well A scarf is all that is needed. The spare 
pair of "unmentionables" should be knickerbockers, as 
they are not so liable to crease. (A calf encased in a 
stocking always excites the attention — ^it might be " envy " 
or admiration — of the German, and he at once puts you 
down as a Scotchman.) A spare cap should be taken, and, 
of course, a lamp and cape. One of Trotter's improved 
large size " M. I. P." bags was found to be quite capacious 
enough. Pajssports : Although it is not absolutely necessary 
to have a passport, yet it is as well, in case of wanting to 
prove one's " identity," to be provided with one. 

The hotek, in the towns I have mentioned in my notes 
on the roads, are large, comfortable, clean, and moderate. 
I will not give a list of them here, as it would take up too 
much room, but I shall be pleased to mark anyone's guide- 
book. The average charges of the first-class hotels are — 
bed, about 2s. 6d. ; table d'hote, 2s. 6d. ; attendance. Is. 
N.B.— The "New Bath Hotel" at Rotterdam is to be 
avoided. The chief item in expenditure is getting to B&le. 
This will make a very large hole in £5. Once at Bftle, 
10s per day ought easily to cover all expenses. One 
important item is tips, for this reason patronise quiet and 
unpretending hotels. At a large place the boots has to bo 
tipped, and the waiter, and the man who looks after your 
bicycle. As this means 4d. each person, 2s. per day goes 
nowhere. 

Money, and how to take it. The German coinage is 
extremely easy, and much resembling the English. One 
mark=a shilling. The mark is divided into 100 "pfen- 
nings " or " pfennigs," and generally met with in the shape 
of 5, 10, or 50 pfennig pieces. The only thing to remember 
is, that 50 pfennigs are equivalent to the English "six- 
pence" and not "fvepence" The best way to take money 
is half in English sovereigns and the rest in a circular note, 
which can be cashed at any of the large towns. I should 
not advise bank notes to be taken. Each province through 
which one passes has its own small coinage, which will not 
be taken in the next. Always try and change it before 
leaving, as it is such dirty stuff. 

Mileage, etc. Where the French system of 5 kilometres, 
equalling 3 English miles, is not used, the German stund — 8 
English miles will be found. The stund, or stunden, means 
an bourns journey, the rate at which the Gennan\oache8 
travel I 



Sight-seeing. The lover of sight-seeing will find in this 
tour a rare field for his exertions. Guide-books : 
"Baedeker's Rhine," obtained at 37, Soho-Square, W., is 
about the best book for 'cyclists, as it gives such splendid 
mapsof the large towns, as well as the country, that no other 
map is needed. Price 6s. 

Language. It is not imperative to be able to speak 
German, though it is much better if one can. I learnt the 
numerals up to 20 (this is necessary), and wrote down 
about two dozen short sentences, which Mr. Trotter 
recommended. The sentences, apart firom being very useful 
indimdually, were extremely handy collectively. Often we 
would go in to table d'hote after everyone had taken their 
seats ; the clatter of spoons and "tongues," which preceded 
our entrance, would at once cease, and for a minute or two 
silence would reign supreme. As soon, however, as we 
were fairly seated the babel would be worse than ever. Two 
or three men opposite, and one on each side, would each ask 
me a string of questions as fast as they could speak. I 
would wait until they were tired, and then, rising amidst 
profound silence, pull out my little book and read off the 
German to each sentence. At first a stare of blank astonish- 
ment would greet my first two or three words, then a grin, 
and ere I had half-finished, a roar of laughter. This was 
hardly to be wondered at, as there was no connection between 
the sentences, they reading somewhat in this style, " Can 

I have a bed here to-night ?" " Is this the way to ?" 

Although the reading of these sentences raised a laugh 
against us yet it had the desired effect of putting us on 
friendly terms with every one at table. 

I shall bo very happy to mark any book from notes made 
in my own, of what is worth seeing, and which are good 
hotels. If I have omitted anything, or if a fuller expla- 
nation on any particular point is needed, I shall be only too 
pleased to give it; if for no other reason it will be a proof 
that any attempt to give a few practical hints has, to a 
certain degree, met with a little succesa 

Delta. (C.U.Bi.C.) 

P.S. — I forgot to mention one thing about feeding. The 
Germans liave one big meal a day, some time between 12 
and 2 p.m. It is always advisable to be present at this 
meal, as it is very satisfying and very cheap. The breakfast 
consists of coffee and new fancy bread and butter. Supper 
is pretty generally indulged in about 9 p.m. For this it is 
just as well to go out to cafe, as you see something of " th^ 
lifer D. 

I wish members who have repeated applications for their 
subscriptions, would think of the expense the Club is put to 
in postage stamps by their refusing to write the Treasurer. 
We all know " times are bad," but if members would even 
write and ^ some future date for payment, it would at 
least save some stamps and stationery. 

Fbakois Godlee, Treasurer. 

Walthamstow, 12th July, 1879. 



Digitized by 



LONDON BICYCLE 



CLUB GAZETTE. 



165 



SOCIAL PROS. AND CONS. 

From a ph3rsical point of view, the healthy and inyigo- 
rating qualities of our exercise are now pretty generally 
admitted, even by non-riders; but viewed socially, the 
results of its introduction have been so revolutionary that 
it would be strange if bicycling had not made enemies at 
first. 

The biographies of well-known riders show that its ranks 
have been recruited from every branch of athletics, and 
that most of those who have taken to it have yielded to its 
fascinations and made it their chief amusement, as the 
secretaries of most of our cricket, football, and boating 
clubs know too well. 

Nor have they been the only sufferers, as can vouch 

many a sister, cousin, or , but perhaps the "third 

person " may be ignored. The lawn-tennis parties arranged 
with so much care are left half destitute of men, while, 
when the summer holidays are under discussion, some 
favourite haunt is often vetoed by a husband or brother, 
who must now be surrounded by good roads, or leave his 
family to go their way while he goes hia On Sunday there 
are those who previously went to church for merely con- 
ventional reasons, or because there was no active exercise 
sufficiently tempting to men who were out of reach of 
boating, who are now away on their wheels, gathering 
strength for their six days' work, while even some who 
attended from higher motives are less regular in their 
attendance. 

The extent to which a man allows his bicycle to interfere 
with his previous pursuits, or with the comfort of his non- 
riding friends (be they he's or she's), varies widely with 
the individual; but many of us look back to the day we 
first mastered the difficulties and realised the pleasures 
of bicycling as more or less of an epoch in our lives, to 
which may, perhaps, be traced more than one distinct 
change in our relations to our surroundings. Some of these 
are clear gain, such as the fuller appreciation of the 
beauties of our country, whether landscape, antiquarian, or 
architectural, the power of forming and maintaining 
friendships before out of reach, and the building up of 
healthy constitutions — but there are nevertheless others 
which surely need recognition and watching to prevent our 
precious toy becoming mischievious to ourselves and a 
permanent Mte noire to non-'cycling society.) 



ANNUAL RACE MEETING. 

Notwithstanding "X's " considerate letter in the Gazette 
of the Ist July (for which I tender him my best thanks), I 
have again to remind certain perfunctory members that 
they have still to account to me for their tickets, and pay 
for those used. In a short time I hope to be leaving town, 
and I am very anxious to settle the accounts of the meeting 
and clear the whole matter off before I go. 

Herbert B. Botob, Hon. Sec. 

35, Warrington Crescent^ W. 



ACCIDENT ASSURANCE. 

Sir, — Mr. Marchant, in writing on the above, has touched 
upon a matter which must be of great interest to the 
whole athletic world, notably its racing members. For 
some time past this subject, in which I have had some 
experience, has had my attention, and I therefore venture to 
make a few suggestions. My views precisely coincide with 
his, and I feel convinced that there is great scope for an 
insurance company that would study the interests of the 
athletic world, and give to them the greatest facilities, con- 
sistent with prudence, to enable them at a trifling outlay 
to insure against accidents. A few influential gentlemen 
might with little trouble and expense start and work such 
a company satisfactorily. The rough sketch of the modus 
operandi would be as follows : Let, say, half-a-dosen 
gentlemen take the matter in hand, and interest a few of 
their friends to act with them, then convene a meeting to 
discuss the formation of a limited company, which should 
be registered under the Joint Stock Companies Act. For 
this purpose a syndicate must guarantee, say £300 to £400, 
to cover the preliminary expenses for drawing up the Articles 
of Association, registration, advertising, and tiie necessary 
proceedings for setting it afloat There are many solicitors in 
our own body, and if one would enter into it con amove the 
expense would be reduced to a minimum. The capital should 
beat least £20,000, and the shares should be £l each, in order 
to bring them within the scope of all classes of subscribers ; 
10,000 fiilly paid shares should forthwith be issued, in order 
to gain the confidence of intending assurers. The premiums 
should be made payable quarterly and half-yearly, as well as 
annually ; of course the two first methods would be at 
slightly increased rates. The management to be purely 
honorary, until such time as the work encroaches too much 
upon the time of the directors, secretary, and other officers. 
Shareholders should perhaps be allowed an advantage in 
effecting assurances. Leading athletic gentlemen in the 
various large provincial towns might advantageously be 
asked to act as agents. The Articles of Association should 
provide for the undertaking of other branches of assurance, 
but they should not be worked until the Accident Branch 
is well and firmly established. The title of the Company 
should be such as will convey unmistakably that it 
embraces all branches of athletics. There are many minor 
details which I do not think it necessary at present to go 
into. I would give the movement my cordial support and 
assistance, and further, allow the use of an office for 
meetings, etc., and I can at once find a good proportion of 
the necessary syndicate fund, and when the Company is 
floated can place a considerable number of its shares. 
Trusting I have not trespassed too much on your space by 
the length of the forgoing remarks,— I remain. Sir, yours 
fifidthfully, AUTRED H^rt. 

89, LoTHBURT, London, KC, 
lOthJuly, 1879. 
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THINGS WE HAVE HEARD. 

That a member in one of the Northern Divisions, before 

entering for the Attendance Prize, made an elaborate 

calculation as to whether, if won, it would cover the cost 

of the teas ! 

***** 

That one member of the North East has been strongly 
urged to sell his bicycle and buy a perambulator with the 
proceeds, but that he has not yel decided to do so. [Can 
it be that this alludes to our venerable selves ? — ^Ed.] 

Eavesdboppbb. 



To the Editor of th$ London Bicyde Club Gazette. 

Deab Sir, — I would like, if possible, to add force to your 
leader of the Ist July, by looking at the matter from a 
financial point. I am in a position to know what we have 
to pay for our paper, and as we pay every month a con- 
siderable sum (nearer £20 than £10), the question arises 
is it well that our Editor or his substitute should be put to 
such labour, and the Club funds be spent so freely, if 
members do not mean to give that kind of support without 
which I believe the Gazette must eventually be a failure. 
I very much doubt if anyone will be willing to undertake 
the editorship next year unless more energy is shown on 
the part of those who take an interest in the paper. 

My idea is, if there is not soon an improvement in this 
respect, it is a pi^ pay so heavily for such a luxury, 
ana one which n ) not seem to care for in the least, 
and which will get uito a sort of torpid half-dead condition 
unless some change occurs. 

I must confess to being one of those who have not yet 
sent you much material, but I shield myself under an 
excuse which happily cannot be made by a large proportion 
of the Club, viz., that I send reports of runs in one District, 
and tiiat some members require a good many letters before 
their guineas can be secured to the good of the Club. 

I may add that, personally, I much appreciate the 
Gazette, and should be very sorry to see the **last number" 
published, unless we find^ that you are not supported as jrou 
deserve, or that the affairs of the Club cannot be carried 
on without loans from the Club bankers, or yours truly, 

The Treasurer. 

[This is really a simple business questic^^ ^hat the 
members must face, as becomes sensible men. From their 
hearty kind words I know they wish our little paper to 
succeed, i.^., to be a chronicle of our small world. Ijet 
each man do one-twentieth of th^ *rork which (say) Rucker 
alone has done for the Gazette, and it will live healthily. 
The audience is a good one, but where are the actors?^^.^ , 

BICYCLING IN GERMANY. 
To the Editor of the London Bicycle Club Gazette. 
Sir, — ^My intentions with regard to the "tub" have been 
good, but excuses have hitherto prevailed ; however, now 
that your appeals for that hungry^ individual continue I 
must really try and write something. My bicycle, after 
an expensive journey of about a fortnight, arrived out 
here in good condition, but, before I could get possession of 
it, had to be unpacked and weighed, and a duty of six marks 
paid, in spite of my protest tnat it was no new machine, 
feeing favoured with fine, through excessively hot, weather, 
I first examined most of the roads in the neighbourhood, 
which proved to be very indifferent ; in fact in Germany, 
as far as I have found, the main, or so-called Government 
roads, are very fair generally, though with more or less of 



a macadam tendency, but the cross roads, which are by no 
means numerous, are very rough, and in many places 
unrideable for miles at a time. Therefore, although it 
would be quite possible to select fair roads when touring, 
yet for afternoon or evening rides the country possesses, 
very little variety, both on account of the scarceness 
of roads and the monotony of the scenery. Behind 
Wiesbaden rises the range of the Taunus, thickly wooded, 
through which there are one or two good roads. The one 
to Scnwalbach is an especiallv good one, with a long 
ascent of about four miles, and then a continued down- 
wards slope for about six miles through a most picturesque 
valley. Bicycles are not very abundant as yet in Germany, 
and when you go through a village — ^which, by the bye, is 
generally paved unevemy with large stones— you cause 
great excitement, and the cads, instead of throwing caps 
into your wheel, give way to expressions such as 
" Wie echon'' etc. One German and two or three other 
Englishmen have bicycles here. The former is invariably 
taken for an " Englander," as the German public seem to 
suppose that none but an Englishman would ride such a 
thing. L.B.C. uniform is a subject of wonder, as the 
advantages of breeches and stockings are not appreciated. 
The chief use for our bicycles has lately been to and from 
the Rhine, which is about four miles off, to bathe, and can 
be ridden in the same time that the train takes, although 
there is only one station between. 

I see that the L.B.C. Eight is going to start for the Rhine 
at the end of this month, and I hope they will pay 
Wiesbaden a visit, as it is well worth seeing. I have not 
" done " the Rhine by road, but have seen it in a good 
many places, and should say that the road on the left 
bank from Coblenz to Bingen is very fair, and, of course, 
perfectly level. Crossing the Rhine at Bingen to Rudesheim, 
m the Niederwald, you get a good road through the 
Rheingau to Biebrich, Wiesbaden, and Mainz, and so on to 
Frankfurt. I shall be happy to give any information I can 
on the country round here if required, and shall hope to 
see the L.B.C. uniforms in Wiesbaden should they come 
this way. — Yours truly, J. W. Wilson. 

Wiesbaden, 9th July, 1879. 

To the Editor of the London Bicycle Club Gazette. 

Sir, — The enclosed cutting I took out of last week's 
Fieldy as I thought it might be interesting to some of our 
racing members to let them know what, I imagine, must 
be a quickest on record. For one mile, 2 min. 34 sec. ; and 
for tlnree miles, 8 min. 38 sec. I have no doubt as to the 
distances being right, but how about taking the correct 
time ? It is not an easy thing to do in a straight away 
race like this, as I presume it was run on some part of the 
Bath road ; also it appears we are not the only Club which 
allows road racing. 

" Nbwburt Bictclx Club.— Under the aiwpioes of the above Club a 
series of races took place this week, when the following events were 
decided : One MiU Club Race. — Spackman, 1 ; Stradling, 2 ; Heath, 3. 
Time, 2 min. 84 sec.— JVortcw' Bace, Three J/IZe*.— Westcombe, with a 
start of 700 yards, beat Flint by about 10 yBxdfL—Thrte MUe Club Race 
was competed for by Mesns. Spackman, Holland, Stradling, and Heath. 
Spackman won by 25 yards; Heath, 2; HoUand, 3; Stradling, 4. 
I^e, 8 min. 38 sec. The time in which the races were run was 
remarkably good, the riders having a veiy strong wind at their backs, a 
good road, dj^, and free from dust." 

I am, sir, yours, G. P. Colemak. 
Craig's Court, London, S.W., 14th July , 1879. 

Printed for the Proprietors by Darliito & Son, at the Minerva Steam 
Printing Office, 85, Eastcheap, London, £.C.W«ly 15, 1879. 
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THE TREASURER'S BLACK CAP. 

In deference to the wishes expressed with great force in 
a somewhat severe commnnication printed in these columns 
two numbers back, we engaged^at some considerable cost 
in postage stamps — an eminent mathematician fresh from 
Cambridge to discourse wisely in a paper which he was 
pleased to call " The Calculus of the Cyde, tcith riders on 
the Maxima and Minima of Hill-mounting;" a wise 
physician was also enlisted who wajs to have told us, in 
many learned phrases which Moli^re would like to have 
seiz^ upon, of his elaborate lucubrations (written, I ask 
you, specially for the Gazette), and entitled, A Treatise 
on tfie Tendon Achilles " Our Oxford special correspondent 
hinted about a coming paper on Uie " JElsthetics of the 
Cyckj' with quotations to be revised by " X." 

But this too-often-mentioned and never-to-be-sufficiently- 
grambled-at early winter has chilled almost all our hopes : 
the eminent disciple of Todhunter has fallen a victim to 
neuralgia, for the cure of which he has no formula at hand ; 
the physician ia attending the man of x and y; and the 
Special has sent us a post-card deferring his cultured effu- 
sion to some other day when, as he is pleased to put it^ 
" the cosmic arrangements shall partake less of the character 
of a nocturne in grey and mist." To add to the natural 
cheerfulness, and aid the general depression by a display of 
energy which we are officially bound to admire and applaud 
(and which we think most just), our Treasurer, with stem 
Rom^ virtue ready to immolate his own on the altar of 
Duty, produces his Receipt Book and the Book of Rules, 



well thumbed at that terrible place which sentences the 
non-payist to the eternal seclusion of the outsider. Putting 
on the black cap, and with his kind eyes lowered to conceal 
the human sympathy which mortal judge must feel, he is— 
we warn you all too daring defaulters, and ye to whom 
the guinea stamp is a rare luxury — ^preparing to pass 
sentence. Arrayed before him are the criminals, trembling, 
guilty, and guinealess. Of the one unpardonable English 
sin of Poverty they had been found, on their plea, guilty 
without extenuating circumstances. The recording quill 
may scratch through many names. Indeed, without joking, 
on a subject so dear to a club as its subscription — it has 
been a matte^ of some amusing speculation with us as to 
the number of heads which would Ml, were the sentence 
of capital punishment to be carried out on all those 
who are liable to it. Perhaps over so delicate an 
inquiry it were best to draw a veil. Club-money or 
the means of obtaining it are no part of the Editorial 
duties. Let those who can satisfy the first calls of the 
Treasurer, but if there be, as indeed there may be without 
crime, any of \is who for a time are suffering from a disease 
which has attacked many better fellows, it is no difficult 
matter to confess this sad state to the kindly Keeper of the 
Cash Box. No longer a judge, he will hear promises of 
even distant reformation with all the leniency that he may; 
and of his judgment we have no reasonable doubt. But we 
trust that if he should— after due and careful consideration 
— find it necessary to put in force the last penalty of our 
unlucky but necessary law, he will do so because it has 



CoogTe" 



Digitized by 



LONDON BICYCLE CLUB GAZETTE. 



seemed to him right to take caustic measures in these most 
trying times, and not as adopting the suggestion of those 
who have certainly a right to publish the fact that they 
have paid, but whom the Editor ventures to advise (if one 
of so little weight in the Club may advise at all) to rest 
secure in the possession of the much-coveted receipt, and 
resist the temptation of playing the amateur Marwood to 
those less lucky among us who may be one step nearer the 
Union than their own more solvent selves. Still there is 
much to be said, as there always is, on the side of the just 
in this world — especially when they pay. 



COMMITTEE. 

At a meeting of the Committee held on the 2l8t instant, 
the resignation of Messrs. Whitohom^ Bennett, and Middle- 
ton were accepted. 

The name of Mr. Bainbrigge was erased from the list 
of members for non-payment of his entrance fee and 
subscription* 

The Treasurer wishes to call the attention of some 
members to Rule 16, and to remark that subscriptions are 
due in January, and the Massacre of the Innocents " (or 
guilty ones) has commenced. 



A NARROW ESCAPE. 

On Saturday afternoon Rucker and Thorn left Surbiton, 
the former with the intention of riding to Brighton, and 
the latter of accompanying him some miles on the way. 
They had a capital run through Leatherhead and Dorking 
to Capel. Here, at a nice little roadside inn, they stayed 
for tea, and were made so comfortable that it must have 
been nearly 8 o'clock before they made a fresh start. Thorn 
had a quick and uneventful run home before the wind. 
Rucker continued through Horsham riding against time, 
as, having no lamp, he wished to get as near to his destina- 
tion as possible before darkness set in. Through Horsham the 
attention of the inhabitants was the reverse to polite, but 
abuse was the hardest weapon used. On nearing Henfield, 
however^ caps and sticks were thrown with equal vigour, 
but, thanks to strong liquor^ uncertain aim. It being 
nearly dark, and not relishing the idea of a spill or a row 
with such long odds against him, he pulled up in the town 
and inquired as to the possibility of training the remaining 
distance. The station was three quarters of a mile off, 
and the last train was then due ; going at racing pace the 
station was soon reached, but the entrance could not be 
seen. " Turn down to the left and then sharp round to the 
right," was the answer to his inquiry. The first turning 
was taken, and he was just riding round the second when, 
finding it very dark^ and not knowing how the way was 

fed, he dismounted, and running on, 'cycle in hand, 



suddenly descended some feet with a tremendous jolt. On 
returning to see the cause of the drop he found three stone 
steps which he had cleared without touching. Had Rucker 
ridden on instead of dismounting we shudder to think what 
the consequences might have been. We hope that a strong 
letter written to the railway company will induce them to 
have the approach properly lighted in future ; in any case 
let this be a warning to venturesome riders, who never 
dismount until actually compelled to. 



WINFRITH. 

On one of the few really fine days with which 1879 has 
favoured us I carried out an experiment, which showed that 
the bicycle may not only be made practically useful, but 
may sometimes be a means of leaguing pleasure with busi- 
ness, without detriment to either. 

I had occasion for an interview with a resident at the 
above village, which is located a good way behind the west 
wind — in other words, at about equal distance firom Ware- 
ham and Dorchester. So, one Friday afternoon, near the 
end of May, I took train, with bicycle, and a small bag 
conteining Club uniform, by L. and S. W. Railway to 
Wareham, 4 hours' journey, vid Salisbury. I reached 
Wareham between 9 and 10, and found good quarters at 
the " Red Lion,'* a very bit specimen of the old-fashioned 
inn, and, I believe, the best in the town. 

Next morning I dressed in a sort of *' magpie " costume 
(Philistine uppers, compromising with L.B.C. continuations), 
and started, riding due west along the fine open flint road 
leading to Dorchester, rather undulating, and straight for 
five miles. Then I took a bye road (also good), crossing a 
small river, which (at a venture) I will suppose to be the 
Stour, where rustics were basking in the sun, and sleepily 
casting for trout — ^the latter being apparently wakeful. 
Then, immediately crossing the railway, at a level, by Wool 
Station, and three miles more on a flat road running S.W., 
and leading to a kind of basin, in which Winfrith lies 
nestled, under the cover of a line of downs, behind which 
lie Lul worth au^ Swanage. My business was disposed of, 
and my friend's domain and belongings (including some 
young specimens of the Ewalypticus ghbultu — ^Australian 
blue gum tree) were looked over within an hour, and I 
returned by same route to Wareham. I was recommended 
not to try a round towards the sea and Corfe Castle, but it 
looked tempting. 

After despatehing my bag by rail, and doing justice to 
early dinner and a glass of remarkable old port, I started 
homewards about 2.30. It was a glorious day, about the 
brightest of the season, and the road was all that could be 
desired. For some miles it ran through heathy open 
country, all ablaze with the furze just bursting into bloom. 
I passed at the rear of Poole, getting some views of the 
harbour and other curious inletis and indentetions, and 
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through Wimboroe (12 m.). Here I debated the feasibility 
of beatmg np Mr. Facilia D" and other friends at Bourne- 
mouth, but prudence urged me on the way, to rub off a 
few more miles while the roads were in condition, so I kept 
on through Ringwood (21 m.), where I should have called 
on another friend, but didn't. After this the road 
deteriorated, the New Forest country being not only billy, 
but, as usual, very loose and sandy. Two hills were un- 
rideaUe np, and the descents, though ridden, looked risky. 
I was carrying, strapped on the handles (just where the 
Bath Trial competitors carry their^cold tea), a parcel 
which contained some business papers and note books. 
These were obstinate, and from their shape intractable, and 
I should have preferred that they should not jump about 
till the descent of a steep decline had been completed, but 
happily we avoided shipwreck. The road continued very 
rough to near Cadnam Bridge, then good to Bomsey. On 
entering this place I dismounted, rather hurriedly, to pick 
up my bell, which had fallen, and in doing so I broke the 
wooden slips securing my M.I.P. bag. This required a 
carpenter to set right, so, as daylight was getting short, I 
settled to sleep here (38 m. from Wareham). Hotel in 
triangular space in middle of town good, and pretty 
moderate. 

I intended to start early next morning and breakfast at 
Winchester ; but on turning out I found a change for the 
worse, for it had rained all night, so I didn't mount till 
about ten. Bain had ceased, but the gravel roads were at 
their softest Passing Hursley (6 miles) and reachiug 
stone roads, there was litUe improvement. At Winchester 
(11 miles) I had a long walk down West Hill, then through 
the city, which was in a fearftd state of grease, then up St. 
Catherine's Hill. The high ground to the eastward, and 
thence through Alresford, was better, but still heavy, and 
the slopes by Ropley and past Medstead, until the run 
down near Alton, were stiff work. I seemed to be following 
the rain and keeping just behind it. After lunch at Alton 
I was able to make better pace, and from there through 
Faraham, and over the Hog's Back to Guildford High 
Street was done at a pretty good swing without a dismount. 
The Guildford and Kingston road was heavier than I 
remembered to have ever seen it. I turned to the left at 
Cobham. While crossing St. George's Hills my spring gave 
way, and I had to finish very slowly ; so it was nearly dusk 
when I reached home (W. District), 86^ miles. However, 
the saring in railway fare and fly-hire more than paid for 
a new spring, as well as other extra expenses. Flobizel. 



CROPPEBS. 

Not a little has been written in these pages on the kin- 
dred subjects of mounting and dismounting, but there 
seems to be a certain reticence on the question of that 
involantary mode of dismounting otherwise called coming 



a cropper." This reserve is apparently prompted by a 
desire that the number of painful or ridiculous falls met 
with by bicyclists should be hushed up before the outside 
world, who must remain in ignorance of one of the chief 
drawbacks to bicycb'ng. And riders theniselves, I find, as 
a rule avoid croppers. Surely this is a mistake. The most 
skilful rider is not proof against accidents, and I would 
suggest that every bicyclist should study the art of coming 
a cropper, so that when he perceives a sudden parting 
between himself and his machine to be inevitable his 
presence of mind may not desert him, but enable him to 
fall with comfort and dignity. The feeling of having had 
many a fall before will give him nerve, and even when 
being run away with down a hill, in momentary expectation 
of being violently upset, he will not be alarmed. His con- 
stant practice in the art of coming a cropper has quite 
inured him to danger, and, confident that he can fall 
without hurting himself, he will fly hills in the most reckless 
fashion. As far as my experience goes, the more a rider 
falls the less he hurts himself. It is the hapless wights who 
have taken every possible precaution against croppers who 
are sure to meet with a bad unexpected fidl and injure 
themselves seriously. 

Again, indifference to croppers is the great quality neces- 
sary for the attainment of an elegant style of mounting and 
dismounting. The man who is too careful of the body he 
inhabits to expose it unnecessarily to the risk of suffering 
injury in the way of broken limbs, sprains, and bruises, will 
stick prudently to his baker's dozen of ridiculous little hops 
at mounting, and cUmb off his machine ungracefully, but 
safely, to the end of his days. I can hardly be mistaken 
in supposing that the so-called ''pretty " rider has paid for 
his superiority with many undesired collisions with Mother 
Earth. These collisions were probably in themselves 
ungraceful, yet when the achievement of exceptional grace 
is the object in view, the learner can afford to disregard the 
inelegance of his falls by the way. Behold him at a meet. 
With a high disdain for the hops, in which the rest indulge 
to the amusement of bystanders, be assumes a nonchalant 
attitude by the side of his machine, and on the signal being 
given to mount, walks up the steps into his saddle without 
any previous preparation, as though it were the simplest 
thing in the world. He will vault off his machine at a 
moment's notice while going at full speed. He will stand 
still on it, or reduce its speed to that of a tortoise. His 
control of it is perfect, and nothing disconcerts him ; as to 
croppers, he has had too much practice at them to be the 
least alarmed at the prospect of any number of them. All 
this facility was not acquired in a day, as anyone knows 
who has tried. Falls being thus inevitable and conducive 
to good riding, it is absurd to try and guard against them. 
The wise bicyclist will accustom himself to falling by 
deliberate practice in the art of coming a cropper. 

Busricus. 
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nXTURBS FOR CLUB MEETS. 





N.W. 


W. 


B.W. 


B.E. 


1 Tod fht OA 'Raa41 
^ I 8.80 p.m., k Sybom's 
3 1 Comer, 8.46 pjn., for 
^ f Hoddeadon. 


Jack Straw's CasUe," 
4 p.m., for St. Albans 
(the ''Bell Bow- 
ley Green & Shenley. 
MeetW. D. at St. A. 
irimilee. (Swimming) 


Aoton Chorcli, 4 p.m., 
for St Alban's via 
Watford. 


pjn., for Chobham, via 
Sqnlnuy and Chertaey 
Bridge. 


v^eubnu vfToyuon pmihop, 
8.45 p.m., for Weiter- 
ham. 

Blaokheath Div. ditto 


^ 1 Top of Lea Bridge Boad, 
^ ) 8.80 P.1IL, k Sybom'i 
? 1 Comer, 8.45 p.m., for 
1 Epping. 








Central Croydon Station, 
8.46 p.m., for Eatt 
Grinstead 

Blaokheath Div. ditto 



W. ^I8TBI0T.->N.B.— Every Wednesday evening ran at 6.80, from Aoton Chnroh. 
DiSTBiOT.— Rnn from Central Croydon at 7 p.nL every Wednesday. 



SATURDAY RUNS. 

N.E. DiSTBIOT. 

Owing to the forfcunate fact that London had not such a 
heavy fall of rain on Saturday as the part of Essex through 
which we had to ride, the run on Saturday was carried out 
as advertised, and there were five members who made the 
double journey, and one who rode across from Romford 
and met us at Ongar. The main or only advantage of the 
run was the knowledge of geography we gained. We found 
several rivers of whose existence we had not before been 
aware, and sea-beach we did not before know was to be 
found in the middle of Essex. New lakes appeared in 
every direction, and in fact the best riding was along the 
bed of these lagoons which covered the track we had to 
follow. We happily had hardly any rain while we were 
out, but the state of the roads made the time of the 
journey very long. The meet at Ongar was not attractive, 
and we soon got ofT again, and after a not very enjoyable 
ride reached Walthamstow about 10.30. Present : Theo. 
Godlee, S. £. Johnson, F. Jolly, G. T. Lyne, W. J. Williams, 
and Franois Oodlee, Dist. Capt. 



N.W. DxBKBicr. 



It is a pity that members should stay away from the 
meets for fear of the rain, as it so difficult to tell what 
the weather will belike a few hours afterwards. As an 
instance of this, in spite of the unpromising afternoon of 
Saturday, we had no rain at all after we had started for 
Rickmansworth. It was raining as we left the Heath, five 
in number, but it cleared up almost immediately, and, 
although the roads were muddy most of the way to Pinner, 
the riding was not difficult. At Pinner we were joined by 
W. A. Smith, and we then made our way, over dry roads, 
to Batchworth Heath, where we left the main road, and 
went through Moor Park, which is very beautiful, and has 



numerous Mow deer sporting about. There is a long tun 
down towards Lord Ebury's splendid mansion, shortly 
followed by another descent which ends with a closed gate, 
and is very rough, causing a slight spilL The "Swan" 
afforded us a moderate tea at a good price (2s.), before 
which, however, we procured a few towels, and made for 
the river (Coin), and in a secluded spot enjoyed the luxuiy 
of a swim, 0. Thorn joining us while we were in the water. 
We were told that a poor fellow had been drowned that 
afternoon, having had a fit, and fallen into the river. 
Smith now left us, as he didn't want tea and wished to get 
home, whilst we repaired to the Swan." At a quarter to 
nine we were again mounted, and pursued our way past 
Batchworth Heath, at a rapid rate, keeping well up with 
the hounds. We had no end of fun all the way to Pinner, 
where we slacked off the pace, and came home vid Tyburn 
and Kenton Lanes. Hampstead was reached at 11 p.m. 
Distance 36 miles. Present : Buckler, Ck>ok, Dalton, Hill, 
N. B. Morris, Price. 

Palmer Dalton, District Captain. 



S.W. DiSTKICT. 



As to our run on the 12th it may need explanation, that 
no run having been officially aimounced, I suggested going 
to Walton-on-the-Hill to avoid a repetition of the ugly 
blanks which have appeared lately. Tliis was done without 
authority. At the meet one member objected that we had 
been nearly the same road the week before, and another 
wanted to meet a third at Ripley, so the majority resolved 
to change the run. We hope to meet the W. district next 
time they come our way. Now that a few members of this 
District have determined to support the Club runs, it seems 
a pity that the meet should not be assisted and regulated by 
the customary official countenance, without which the 
revival may be but short-lived. H. J. 
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S.W. DiSTBICT. 

Owing to the wet roads and uncertainty of the weather, 
the run to Redhill and Dorking of 44 miles was not carried 
out. Certain enthusiastic members had arranged the week 
before to carry out the next run in spite of any weather, 
and each left home, with the roads wet and every prospect 
of the rain continuing. A start was made from Kingston 
at 4.30 p.m., via Merton (at and from which place, to our 
great delight, the roads were found dry, and in good order), 
Mitcham, and Wallington, and the Oaks, at which latter 
place a tempting grassy bank caused a dismount and a rest, 
and pipes were much enjoyed by all ; thence through 
Banstead to Walton-on-the-Hill (21 miles), teaing " there. 
It is a charming run from Wallington to Banstead, and 
was made all the more enjoyable, as the road was new to 
most of us. Leaving Walton at 8.20, the run to Epsom, 
vid the Racecourse, nearly all down-hill, through pretty 
country, and all new road to us, was much appreciated ; 
thence to Ewell. From the latter place to Surbiton the 
riders of the "Humber" and "Club'' made the pace 
warm, covering 4} miles in 17 minutes. Sangston (32 miles) 
was reached at half-past nine, ending one of the pleasantest 
runs of the season. Present : B. M. Gruggen, W. J. F. 
Potts, A. H. Rolls, and St. J. A. Ryan. 



On Wednesday, 16th July, being a fine evening for a 
wonder, I started for the Western Division evening run, 
feeling assured that I should see at least two or three men. 
However, on arriving at Acton Church at 6.30 punctually, 
there was no one to be seen. I waited till 6.45, and, no 
other member turning up, started in solitary grandeur. 
Taking the road to the right, I crossed the main Uzbridge 
road just outside Acton, down Mill Hill, and along sundry 
good lanes, till at last I arrived somehow or other the other 
side of Hounslow. Not feeling very much inclined to make 
an evening run alone, I returned through Brentford and 
Eew to Twickenham, where I dined with a friend, riding 
back to town about ten o'clock. Roads fairly good ; that 
from Eew, through Hammersmith up to town, better than 
it has been for a long time, a good deal of wood pavement 
having been put down. Distance insignificant, only about 
15 miles. E. C. Koch. 

GERMANY. 

Having been a resident in Baden-Baden and Frankfurt 
a/M. for more than a year, and knowing the country all 
round fairly well, I send my experiences, hoping they may 
be of some use to intending tourists in that part of Ger- 
many. Unfortunately, I was not a 'cyclist when abroad, 
so can only give information gathered from walking and 
driving excursions, and from a bicycling tnend in Baden. 

In his "Bicycle Tour in Germany," "Delta "does not 



mention the route from Eehl to Rastadt, but I presume he 
must have taken the road passing close to Baden, which 
was simply magnificent when I was staying there, now 
nearly five years ago. About half way between Eehl and 
Rastadt, slightly oif the main road to the right, is a lovely 
village, called Neuweier, which is well worth a visit, all the 
houses being very old, and built in the same style as 
Shakespeare's, at Stratford. At the end of the village is 
an old Schloss, containing a very interesting collection of 
relics from the battle-fields of the Franco-Prussian war — 
among other things two flags of the first French Republic. 
Visitors are admitted at any time. Continuing to Rastadt, 
but before reaching it, the tourist passes through Cos, where 
the road to the right should be taken to Baden-Baden, 
which is only two miles up the valley. There are some 
lovely rides round the town — to the Altes Schloss, Eber- 
steinburg, Schloss Eberstein, Ybourg Mercurial, etc. The 
roads are hilly, but always in magnificent condition, so that 
collar work is reduced to a minimum. The best and 
cheapest hotel is the Hollande, where I am sure Mr. Rosoler, 
the proprietor, would show 'cyclists every attention (he is 
also the proprietor of the Schloss at Neuweier.) In passing 
Rastadt the Favoriten Schloss should not be missed. It is 
a fine old hunting box of the Dukes of Baden. After 
leaving Carlsruhe I should go through Heidelberg, Darm- 
stadt, Frankfurt, and Wiesbaden to Mainz, instead of 
through Wormp and Oppenheim, as "Delta " suggests. From 
what I remember of the two routes, mine is a better road, 
with prettier scenery, and finer and more interesting towns 
to be seen on the way. Everyone knows how much there 
is to be seen at Heidelberg. Darmstadt is not particukrly 
interesting beyond being a handsome town, but Frankfurt 
requires three or four days to be seen properly. The 
Cathedral, the palace where the early emperors of Germany 
were elected and crowded, Goethe's birthplace, the house 
where the founder of the Rothschild family lived, etc., are 
all well worth a visit. All round Frankfurt are some very 
pretty rides, especially through the woods to the Pforsthaus. 
After Coblenz, it would be worth while to pay a visit to 
Bonn, as it is a fiiirly interesting town, and on the road 
to Cologne. From what I remember of the roads generally, 
they are always well kept and in good condition, and finer, 
as a rule, than anything to be met with in this country. 

I only wish I had been a bicyclist when I was in Germany, 
as I should now be able to give fuller and better informa- 
tion. I used to envy a Baden friend, who trundled quietly 
about the lovely Black Forest on a gorgeous 56-in. nickel- 
plated " Ariel," which I thought at the time the perfection 
of a machine. All I hope is that the "eight" will 
thoroughly e^joy themselves, and that my small contribu- 
tion may be of some use to them and to the Editorial tub. 

Ernbst C. Eoch. 

CoERiasNDUM.— Pp. 162-163, for Bicydus cydomem put 
B. cjfdaruene. 



CoogTe" 



Digitized by 



172 



LONDON BICYCLE CLUB GAZETTE. 



WANDEREBS BICYCLE CLUB. 

This well-known clab held their annual race meeting at 
the L.A.C. grounds at Stamford Bridge, on Saturday 
last. The programme, which was a very attractive one, 
comprised an open mile handicap, a ten miles scratch race, 
and an exhibition race of one mile, in which John Keen 
attempted to beat 2 min. 58^ sec., the fEtstest time on 
record on this ground. The afternoon was tolerably fine, 
not nearly so many showers putting in an appearance as 
has been usual on most of the previous Saturdays in this 
year of grace. The racing was capital, Cortis riding 
splendidly ; the attendance was large, and altogether a most 
enjoyable afternoon was spent, Wellington's band helping 
to enliven the proceedings. 

The following are the particulars of the heats : — 

One M11.E HAinncAP (Open). 

Heat 1 : E. Tyler, Surrey, 53 in. wheel, 205 yards start, 
first ; E A. Runtz, Pickwick, 56 in., 100, second ; A. W. 
Beach, Chelsea, 54 in., 185, ; A. Beeson, Wanderers, 54 in., 
230, 0. Won by ten yards. Time 2 min. 55i sec. 

Heat 2 : G. B. Oxx, Surrey, 56 in. wheel, 145 yards start, 
first ; S. Kemp, Pickwick, 58 in., 105, second ; J. M. Kerr, 
Wanderers, 53 in., 170, 0; J. J. House, West London, 
53 ia, 170, ; F. W. Holworthy, Widmore, 53 in., 180, 0. 
Won easily. Time 2 min. 53 sec. 

Heat 3 : E. Hammond, Star, 54 in. wheel, 195 yards 
start, first ; H. L. Cortis (Amateur Champion), Wanderers, 
60 in., scratch, second; W. P. English, Canonbury, 54 in., 
160, ; R H. Aldridge, introduced, 54 in., 160, ; N. C. 
M'Gaw, Clapham, 54 in., 175, ; H. A. Venables, Civil 
Service, 54 in., 185, ; J. C. Flack, Middlesex, 56 in., 
185, 0. Hammond led throughout, and won by 25 yarda 
Time 2 min. 481 sec. 

Heat 4 : J. A. Cades, Clapham, 56 in. wheel, 180 yards 
start, first ; W. A. Heasman, Invicta, 53 in., 170, second ; 
A. P. C. Perceval, Wanderers, 54 in., 155, 0; J. Grant, 
introduced, 54 in., 190, 0. Oades won without much 
difficulty. Time 2 min. 491 sec. 

Heat 5 : A. P. Shaw, Civil Service, 54 in. wheel, 115 yards 
start, first; C. J. Turner, London, 52 in., 190, second; 
H. Osborne, Surrey, 57 in., 60, 0; J. J. Perrett, Arion, 
50 in., 165, 0; 0. Beeson, Jun., Wanderers, 56 in., 165, 0; 
A. Chandler, Fulham, 54 in., 185, 0; A. J. Sutherland, 
Temple, 56 in., 210, 0. Won by 5 yards. Chandler fell. 
Time 2 min. 491 sec. 

Heat 6 : CD. Vesey, Surrey, 56 in. wheel, 155 yards 
start, first ; P. Cox, Guildford, 53 in., 100, second ; E. G. 
Winterboume, Surrey Arabs, 56 in., 175, ; W. T. Oades, 
Clapham, 56 in., 190, 0. Vesey had little trouble in 
disposing of his men, and won by 30 yards in 2 min. 
48i sec. 

Heat 7 : W. Wyndham, London, 56 in. wheel, 80 yards 
start, first; A. Simmonds, S. Norwood A.C., 56 in., 160, 



second ; J. Cole, Oielsea, 54 in., 175, 0. Wyndham, riding 
with his well-known dash, soon caught his men, and passed 
the poet 35 yards in fix>nt of Simmonds. Time 3 min. 1 sec. 

Heat 8 : W. C. Petty, Temple,' 54in. wheel, 195 yards 
start, first ; R. Wellbeloved, St. James's, 55in., 240, second ; 

A. L. Blow, Clapham, 55in., 160, 0. Petty caught Well- 
beloved 370 yards from home, and won by four yards. 
Time 2 min. 521 sec. 

Heat 9 : T. Wellbeloved, Surrey, 55in. wheel, 200 yards 
start, first; T. Kyle, Arion, 54in., 90, second; G. M* 
O'Callaghan, Kingston, 55in., 150, ; F. W. Izard, Clap- 
ham, 54in., 170, 0; C. T. Scrivener, Pickwick, 56in., 180,0; 
H. C. Cummins, introduced, 54in., 190, ; J. Hill, King- 
ston, 52in., 230, 0. Won by a dozen yards. Time 2 min. 
5 It sec. 

Heat 10: P. Vacani, Surrey, 53in., 180 yards start, first; 
H. S. Wilson, Wanderers, 56in., 210, second, H. V. Oeaver, 
London, 56in., 110, 0; M. J. Wood, Stockwell, 54in., 165, 
; P. Litchfield, Wanderers, 54in., 235, 0. Won by three 
yards. Time 2 min. 50^ sec. 

Second Bound. 

Heat 1 : A. P. Shaw, Civil Service, 115 yards start, 
first; E. Tyler, Surrey B.C., 205, second; G. R. Oxx, 
Surrey, 145, third ; J. A. Oades, Clapham B.C., 180, ; 
E. Hammond, Star B.C., 195, 0. A good race, Shaw 
winning by a yard firom Tyler, who beat Oxx by four yards. 
Time 2 min. 482 sec. 

Heat 2 : C. D. Vesey, Surrey B.C., 155 sec. start, first ; 
P. Vacani, Surrey B.C., 180, second; W. C. Petty, Temple 

B. C., 195, third ; T. WeUbeloved, Surrey B.O., 200, ; 
W. Wyndham, London B.C., 80, 0. Waddy rode well> but 
could not catch his men, Vesey winning by a length, ten 
yards between the second and third men. Time 2 min. 
50i sec. 

Final heat: Vesey first, Tyler second, Shaw third, 
Vacani 0, Oxx 0. Vesey got in front in the last lap and 
won by a length, only a yard separating Tyler and Shaw. 
Vacani spoilt his chance by slipping his treadle. Oxx was 
allowed to start in consideration of the fiist time he had 
made. 

Exhibition Rage. 
Keen completed the mile in 3 min. l{i thus fEoling to 
beat the record time, and being ten seconds slower than 
the amateur champion in his heat of the mile handicap. 

Ten Miles Scbatch Race. 
East first, Cortis second, Ainslie third, Wyndham fourth, 
Vesey fifth. This was a grand race ; after the fourth mile 
the four first men were never divided by more than a few 
yards. East ultimately winning by a yard, Cortis beating 
Ainslie by four yards, Wyndham being well up. Unfor- 
tunately it was marred by a bad accident, East, Cortis, and 
Ainslie all ficJling heavily after passing the post. Luckily 
for Wyndham he was just able to dismount in time. The 
time for the 10 miles was 31 min. 20 sec. 
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THINGS WE HAVE HEARD. 

That the Rhine Eight are going to lunch at the " King's 
Head," Fenchurch Street at one o'clock, on Saturday 
before starting on their journey, and that many L.B.C. 
men engaged in the city have promised to lunch with them. 
Two tables have been engaged, and a merry party is 
expected. I shall be there to drink "bon voyage" and 
hope that " plenty more will follow." 

The "Eight," of whose doings and adventures we hope 
soon to read in the Oazettb, is composed of Doctor and Pern 
Coleman, Kinder, Marchant, Thorn, Trollope, Rucker, and 
Freddie Williams. Jolly and Cyril Turner, who figured so 
prominently in the French Eight, were unfortunately pre- 
vented leaving town just now. It is curious that the two 
shortest men have dropped out, and that their places have 
been filled with probably the two longest in the Club— 
Marchant and Thorn. One half of the machines used will be 
58-ins. and the other 56-ins. How some of the Deutschers 
will open their eyes ! 

• ••••• 

Keen rode an exhibition mile at the Wanderers races 
against the old scythe bearer, and was beaten by the 
veteran, his time being 3 min. 1} sec. Cortis, on the same 
day and same course, rode the same distance in 2 min. 
51^ sec, or 10} sec. faster than the professional champion. 
Keen had no one to make the pace for him and Cortis had, 
but this advantage was counterbalanced by Cortis having 
to ride round men on passing them. A race between 
Falconer, Cortis, Keen, and Cooper at a mile on, say, the 
Surbiton course, would attract thousands, as a sight would 
be seen that would never be forgotten. 

• ••••• 

That Muller and Wilson start for another tour in France 
next week. I thought they preferred the quiet life of an 
Ockham village too much to leave it for " fiirren parts." 
I hope they will explore unknown roads and keep careful 
notes for the Gazettk 

Our S.E. District Captain has been in the wars. When 
riding up an incline and treading hard he slipped his 
treadle backwards, and without having time to put out his 
hands his head came into violent contact with the road. 
He compares the noise made by the collision to that of a 
turnip smashing against a wall, but I refuse to believe that 
his head is so soft, seeing that the extent of the injury 
inflicted was the loss of a quantity of blood and a beautiful 
harmony in black and yellow executed on each eye. 

Eavesdropper. 



RACING FIXTURES. 

July 26th. — Rovers B.C., Alexandra Palace. 
Aug. 23rd. — Stanley B.C., 1 mile (open), Alexandra 
Palace. 

Sept. 30th.— Beckenham B.C.I Beckenham. 



" A new weather theory which has just been put forward 
is of such interest to cricketers that we make no apology 
for referring to it. Hunting men, football players, anglers, 
and yachtsmen absolutely revel in bad weather, and lovers 
of many other sports are little disturbed by the rain, but to 
cricketers sunsUne is absolutely necessary — ^there is no 
enjoyable or good play without it ; and, that being so, it is 
really a matter for congratulation that we are promised 
three fine, dry summers in 1880, 1881, and 1882. The 
theory, which a superficial examination seems to show to be 
in accord with experience, is that there are successive 
triennial periods of dry and wet weather, and that this 
cloudy, showery, shivery summer is to be the last of its 
kind until 1883. Many cricketers will remember the 
indifferent weather we suffered under in 1871-73. Many 
more look back with pleasure tinged with regret upon the 
bright, hot, run-getting seasons 1874-1876 ; and all will 
shudder when they allow their minds to dwell upon the 
sloppy wickets, the cold rains, and the unfinished matches 
of 1877-79. The gentleman who places his theory before 
the public goes much further back in giving proofs of the 
reasonableness of his contention, but it will be to the future, 
rather than the disappointing past, that the player will 
turn. And there he sees a promise to cheer him on. Three 
consecutive fine dry seasons ! It is almost too good to be 
true, but it is confidently promised in all seriousness, and 
by one who has studied the weather for 27 years. If the 
theory is incontestably proved to be sound, its inventor 
ought to have a national testimonial." — Daily News. 

To the Editor of the London Bicycle Club Gazette. 
Sir, — Our Hon. Sec. seems to consider that I have " done 
him a good turn ;" if so — ^and I only wish it had proved 
more successful — ^I will try and render a similar one to our 
other most useful official, viz., the Treasurer, by reminding 
him of Rule 16, which says, "The Committee are em- 
powered to erase the name of any member not paying his 
subscription within three calendar months from the time 
when it becomes due." Why don't the Committee put that 
rule into force ? In their report in the Blue Book we read 
that in accordance with Rule 10 four gentlemen's names 
were erased from the Club books, and certainly through no 
fault of their own ; then why should a few members — and 
let us hope they are only a few — ^be allowed to remain in 
the Club, without any notice from the Committee of their 
opposition to one of our rules ? Surely the times are not 
so bad that they could not (to use an old adage) begi 
borrow, or— well, try if the Treasurer would accent a bill 
drawn at, say, twelve months, which might perhaps suit 
their very business-like habits. Or perhaps those members 
would like our Club to be in connection with the " Stores," 
and be allowed about a.sovereign out of the guinea for cash 
payments* As the weather has improved the last few days, 
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perhaps the times " may have also, and thCTefoie we shall 
not see in our next Bine Book that " the names of Messrs. 
So-and-so were erased from the list of members in accord- 
ance with Rule 16."— Yonrs truly, X. 

P.S. Next time you quote Virgil, remember that that 
poet wrote in hexameters, whilst the " devil " has put the 
quotation in no metre at all, except perhaps one of his own. 
Poor *' devil," put it all upon him, as usual If he isn't 
satisfied, show him Virgil, Book I., line 199. X« 

[Mr. Darlbg's classical devil presents his compliments to 
X, and much regrets that the fear of what is technically 
called ''fat" compelled him to cut in two the natural 
halves of a magnificent line. Qut patience ! as the other 
fellow says. 

Kon d male nimc^ et olim 

Sic erit. 

MnrxBVA Diabolus.] 

To the EdUor of the London Bicycle Club Gaaette. 
Sib, — hope to leave London some time after the end of 
August for the Pyrenees, and should be glad to hear from 
any member who would like to join me. From reliable and 
personal information received, I can, I think, assure a grand 
trip, both as regards riding, scenery, living, etc. We may 
go by steamer to Bordeaux, or ride all the way from 
St Malo ; this, however, will be decided later on. By the 
bye, I should like to call members' attention to the &ct 
that the General Steam Navigation Co., who used to have 
all kinds of exorbitant charges for conveying bicycles, now 
issue on their lists a regular tariff for bicycles {at owners* 
risk), which I consider very moderate indeed, and which 
will certainly remove a great deal of annoyance. The 
charge to Newcastle, Hull, Ostend, Boulogne, Calais, 
Antwerp, or Havre, is only 2s. 6d., and to Hamburg or 
Bordeaux, 7s. 6d., while to Margate, Ramqgate, and 
Yarmouth the charge is nothing. This is certainly a step 
in the right direction. — Yours faithfully, 

NOBMAH B. MOBBIB. 

Oak Hill House, Hampetead, N.W. 



To the Editor of the London Bicycle Club Gazette. 
Sta,— My intention to ride to this place last Friday was 
frustrated by business which compelled me to spend that 
day at Oxford. I therefore went there by rail in the 
morning, and started od my ride here on Saturday about 
noon. 

All the information that I had gained as to the road 
from Oxford to Banbuty pointed to troubles in store for 
me, but no description could give me any idea of the state 
of things that prevails for the first twelve miles of the 
journey. The road is made of what geologists call inferior 
oolite, and very inferior it certainly is ; in fact, infernal" 

jv'-'^ nearly describes its nature. It would certainly 

^irpose of the local authorities of a certain 
ere to make inquiries of the Oxford Highway 



Board with a view to substituting this kind of paving for 
the "good intentions*' which report says have hitherto 
been used in the said place. 

The first six miles of the road is ahnost fiat; then 
comes a gentle rise, followed by slight undulations, up 
to Hopcroft's Holt (12 miles), at which point the going 
improves somewhat After three more miles there is a 
nice descent, followed by a rather steep ascent into 
Beddington (16 miles). Here I stopped for lunch, and 
heard a more cheering account of the road in front of me. 
Deddington Church is worth seeing. On starting again, I 
found a long descent, and then a corresponding hill up through 
Adderbury (18 miles), after which a long flat piece of good 
going brought me to the top of the hill above Banbury 
(22 miles). I rode my cock-horse past^ Banbury Cross 
without dismounting, having, however, time to notice that 
the town is very quaint and respectable in appearance, and 
possesses a most hideous church. After leaving Banbury, 
the road, which in dry weather is very fair all the way from 
Deddington to Warwick, became rather heavy owing 
to rain which was then £Uling, however, after a series of 
moderate ups and downs, I reached Ladbrook (34 miles), 
and, whilst a fresh storm passed over, partook of a cup 
of tea. 

Southam (36 miles) is avoided'by a short cross road just 
before entering the town, and the journey continued to 
Leamington (43 miles),Uhe only hill of importance on this 
stage being a long descent from Uft^n. 

On reaching the Royal Oak Inn " in Leamington, take 
the left-hand road if you are bound for Warwick, this will 
bring you under the railways, and past the O.W.R. station 
on to the old Warwick Boad, which suits the bicyclist much 
better than the new one, and also affords him the best 
possible view of the old town. 

Warwick is 45 miles from Oxford, via Southam and 
Leamington. There is another road from Banbury via 
Warmington, which is about three miles shorter, but which 
is not to be recommended on account of the numerous and 
severe hills, one of which, at Warmington, is said to be 
da^rous to go down. By the Banbury and Southam route 
there is no hQl that may not be ridden down with great 
ease, and few that may not be ridden up. To-morrow 
(weather permitting) I intend to ride to Malvern. 

I am afraid most of the above is stale news to most of 
our members ; but, if you think it worth printing, it may 
encourage others to write who have reaUy something to 
teU. — ^Believe me, sit, yours truly, 

Stbphsh p. Smra. 

Warwick, July 24, 1879. 

F.S. — I should like to take this opportunity of thanking 
Mr. Langridge for the information he kindly sent me as to 
the road via Buckingham. 

Pziated for the Proprietun hj DABLuro ft Sov, at the Minerva Stemm 
PrintiBg Offioe,S5, KartrJieap, London E.C.— July 22, 1S79. 
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THE "GAZETTE" FORECASTS. 
We look back with pardonable pride on onr cheering and 
truthful forecast of some days past, while, dispersed by 
occasional glimpses of the kindly sun, all the mists of our 
late troubles vanish into thin air. The Treasurer, indeed, 
appeared to doubt the scientific accuracy of our predictions ; 
but then Treasurers, as indeed occasionally District 
Captains, are a moody race, living in a constant atmosphere 
of hope deferred and unfulfilled promises. We forgive him, 
and as we made no demands on the public purse for our 
observatory in Eastcheap, he will no doubt look upon us 
with no unfriendly eye. Without presuming to be the 
masters of such a complete meteorological establishment as 
the New York Herald, the L.B.C.G. has, by a feat of 
almost unequalled energy and ingenuity, organised a weather 
forecast system which is not without its good points, and 
which, like its elder brethren of the more pretentious if less 
truthful periodicals, only requires the stamp of what may 
be called prospective truth to render its inquiries of use to 
mankind. But to proceed. High up above the workshop 
of "Minerva" ten frail and wooden steps lead to a species 
of cage, in whidi are placed the most delicate instruments 
that modem science could supply. There is also a three- 
legged stool. T/ie difficulty was to find observers, but, after 
a long discussion with the Great Man of the Guineas, we 
have decided to attack the persons (unless they escape to 

1 
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Boulogne) of all those unlucky wights who have not yet paid 
up, and — storing them up and huddling them together, after 
the manner of Russian political exiles, in the room below, 
where Maclean keeps all our genuine poetical contributions 
— serve them out one by one to keep watch and watch in 
our Observatory until they shall satisfy F.G., who will visit 
the lower regions twice a day for the purpose of dispensing 
receipts for value received. One visitor will be allowed at 
a time to each prisoner, while the dungeon walls will be 
illustrated by pictures of bicyclists flying hills, and of the 
freshest and most tempting country scenes which may be 
procurable at a cheap rate. Unwilling to imitate cruelties 
practised in another place, Mr. Darling has consented to 
stop the family clock, which, we are credibly informed, 
interferes with the innocent slumber of our late Editor's 
namesake. Finally, such as, after a fortnight of this ex- 
cellent discipline, are still unwilling or unable to pay their 
pound of flesh, shall be handed over to the Club Sliylock 
and the demon tribe at Eastcheap, while we question 
whether, even in these days of feminine advancement, there 
will be found sufficient Portias to save the criminals from 
their doom in the cage. Thus we hope to secure our staff 
from among those improvident persons who, having suffered 
themselves in not putting anything by for a rainy day, are 
likely to dread and foresee in the immediate future that 
now too familiar phenomenon. 
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We should like to hear some definite account (from an 
eye-witness if possible) of the collision during a bicycle race 
at Coventry last Saturday. It is sad to hear that the un- 
fortunate rider died this morning, after suffering great agony 
for nearly three days. Surely some means might be adopted 
of lessening such chances of collision during a race, and yet 
it is not easy to see at first sight what precautions it were 
wise to take. It is no doubt the business of more powerful 
people than ourselves to inquire into these matters ; still, 
in the mind of every bicyclist and of every man or woman 
in any way connected with the great family of bicyclists, 
there must be a doubt as to the sanity of these racing risks, 
as they now appear. Gentle women and sensible healthy men 
will hardly care to witness what we are pleased to call our 
" sports " if such sports are to have ends so alarming as in 
the case of Mr. Ainslie, or so fatal as in that of the un- 
fortunate Mr. Bird. Without further evidence, we are 
unwilling to believe in the necessity of these accidents. 
We should like to hear what those better informed than 
ourselves have to suggest. 



THE FAIR LAND OF KUKLADIA. 

The South Western Railway, resembling in this respect 
many a buoyant tourist who does his first eighty miles in 
a feverish hurry, and then comes down all at once to take 
rank among the cautious crowd of crawlers, bowls merrily 
enough until the old walls and spires of Southampton are 
in view. The beauty of the surrounding scenery may be 
said to increase after this in an inverse ratio to the speed. 
I know not whether there is an3rthing drowsy in the air of 
the dreamy little waterside and mudside demi-semi town 
called Southampton West, but we all felt it. The engine 
appeared to have changed its new boilers for old, and both 
engine-driver and stoker would seem to have aged many 
years since we left the main-line. The passengers, no 
longer hurried, conversed leisurely on topics of a gently 
interesting nature, as they, after due deliberation, calmly 
selected their seats : while the guard — to my mind usually 
a species of human railway firework liable to go off at any 
time — comfortably seated on the station railings, refreshed 
his mind and soul with a few more than usually musical 
bars of a Moody and Sankey hymn tune. But as all good 
quiet times must have their more or less offensive end, so it 
was with us : for the station-master (who had been haggling 
in a subdued manner with the rear-guard on a semi-political 
subject), becoming aware that the train was already fifteen 
minutes behind time, dashed across the platform at the 
disciple of Yankee revivalism, almost upsetting on his way 
two comfortable clergymen and a most cadaverous curate, 
who were returning from one of Canon Wilberforce's most 
melting teetotal gatherings. Alarums, excursions, apologies, 
blessings which soundly oddly as if they began with a D, 
whistling, and slamming of doors : exit train. 



I do think it was the slowest train I was ever in. It 
would have been bad enough had it gone slowly in a 
straight line, but it preferred crawling round the circum- 
ference of the circle — ^now and then going off at a tedious 
tangent — to one bold plunge across the diameter. Yet I 
feel that I am a wicked grumbler, for the glimpses of the 
New Forest were very beautiful, and as the evening 
deepened into one of great and quieting peace, the scenery 
had its own toning effect in conferring a modest repose 
even on the two Anglican gentlemen in Roman collars who 
had gradually waxed warm (in the presence of an unoffend- 
ing stranger) with un-needed attacks on the Church whose 
collar they were wearing and on the great old man of Oriel 
whose late-coming honours one would have thought not 
even the shallowest of croquet-playing curat.es could have 
grudged 

Uei mihi ! what an old buffer I am getting, for I wander 
and meander round about my subject even as the B — m — ^th 
train. Now B— m— th is the capital of Kukladia, or in 
more poetical language ^ lande of Cydadie. Here the 
bicyclist is no mere upstart, no cad upon castors or fool 
upon wheels. Here are thrown no caps and insults are but 
rarely hurled. In other parts of our benighted island the 
bicyclist is tolerated : here, it is he who tolerates. But 
soft : it cannot be, the wheels grate in a somewhat subdued 
manner once more ; from the sleepy hands of the further- 
most clergyman drops the uncut Church Times; the 
Yankee-smitten guard is all alive, and as the present 
scribbler tumbles out of the train and eagerly scans the 
platform for the well-known face of an old chum, he pauses 
for awhile, intent on his search, but cannot help over- 
hearing these extraordinary words from a pair of the most 
delicate lips : " No, thank you, I'll go home on the Tri." 

Jack. 

(To be continued in our next,) 



THE LIFE AND DEATH OF THE BICYCLE. 

I am no engineer, and the above heading is not an intro- 
duction to any learned discourse on bearings and steerages, 
tyres and nuts. On the contrary, though I am one of your 
most studious readers, and read " The Bicyclist's ABC" 
in a careful and learned manner, yet I admit that when I 
have done I am tempted to mutter, " It's pretty, but I 
don't know what it means," and pass on with a feeling 
of respect to the unknown contributor of that excellent 
alphabet. It is rather to what I was going to call the 
intellectual side of the bicycle I wished to address myself 
than the bicycle as a friend and companion. It is curious, 
by the way, that so little has this branch of the subject 
been present to us that the 'cyclist does not yet address his 
wheels as " she." Mr. Engine-driver employs this term of 
endearment to his hulking apparatus, the sailor affec- 
tionately accords to his ship, even, I suppose, the " Thun- 
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derer " and her kind, attributes of the gentler sex, but we 
have not yet learnt the habit ; perhaps it is because we are 
mch boys, and when the Tricycle Clubs wax strong and 
increase we may find the custom will arise — ^but I am 
digressing. The bicycle is a short-lived creature, by far 
the shortest-lived, I should imagine, of the vertebrate 
animals. He bursts full grown into an active world, and 
for the first year of his life is the admired of all admirers. 
His second year finds him a little behind the times, but he 
sticks to his work boldly until the third year. Now a 
decline begins to set in ; if he has been one of the steady- 
going plodders he merely finds that his neighbours smile at 
him, and his friends drop away one by one ; if he is one 
who has moved in the rough, busy world, and been 
used to daily work, he begins to feel a little unsteady 
as well ; and when his third year is over he sinks, in all 
probability, into oblivion more or less profound. What an 
exciting moment it is when the new machine " first comes 
home, after the usual three or four weeks of waiting, and 
how carefully he is examined to find out all his good 
points, and then just at first how every speck is polished 
off the bright parts, and any chance of scratching paint 
is shuddered at. He is rarely allowed out in the rain, 
and is oiled with tlie greatest care. How any bicycle 
stands it I don't know ; why, any other young fellow would 
go off his head with so much attention, but his time is 
coming. The fine-weather theory is the first to be dropped, 
and by degrees the fact that mud should be removed 
directly he comes in is also allowed to pass unnoticed, these 
stages taking, of course, more or less time according to the 
owner. Few men, however, retain their unbounded respect 
for their machines longer than the first year. The second 
is a less polished time, and the careful oiling by the proper 
and lawful means gives way to that rough-and-ready 
system of outside oiling which is a sure sign of decay, 
which continues probably until it appears to be time to 
paint up. This must be a sad time for the old fellow ; all 
his scars and defects are for a brief moment whitewashed 
over by the all-concealing paint, but his days are numbered. 
A repainted bicycle is a sort of sham, I always feel, and 
when its third year comes the hard-worked old creature soon 
finds that such outer shows are no use. Either physical 
or moral debility are only too plainly discernible, and 
the end is near. What that end may be it is difficult to 
trace. Some machines sink from bad to worse in their 
owner's possession until a friendly lumber-room receives 
their last remains. Some, as witness your columns recently, 
are put up to auction by a hard-hearted owner, and, after 
years of patient toil, realises the modest sum of 45s. 
Some, no doubt, go to form the supply of "learners' 
machines," on which "'Arry" and his friends will acquire 
the noble art, a sort of cabhorsedom of 'cycles ; and I know 
of one machine which has carried its owner, through fair 
weather and foul, to the Highlands, to the west of England, 



and all about the country, which has finally, though pro- 
nounced at itslastgasp by many competentauthorities, carried 
him triumphantly through the 1879 Bath Road trial, not to 
mention its companionship, sometimes every day for two or 
three months together, and which is now, thanks to a 
blacksmith and circumstances, showing very obvious signs 
of its last revolution, yet the owner hardly likes to part 
with so faithful a companion, and dreads any of the other 
terminations to its career, so his friends are strongly advising 
that it should be shot. 

What does become of all the others ? What, indeed, 
ultimately, of those of which we are speaking? One 
answer suggests itself, founded on the authentic history of 
the only " philosopede " of whose future state we know 
anything — "it pounded onwards till it went Ganz 
teufelwards away." Poor things ! 

Goethe. 



THE LAY OF THE IMPECUNIOUS. 
The Treasurer came down like a wolf on the fold. 
And loudly demanded his over-due gold ; 
In his kind eyes were tears, his heart void of glee, 
As he thought of his brethren so much up. a tree. 
Like the leaves of his ledger, unspotted and clean, 
Each poor debtor's credit perhaps once had been ; 
Like the total of columns that ghastly has grown, 
The unpaid accounts can, alas ! now be shown. 
For the demon of dearth o'er these wretched had cast 
The network of debt that for ever must last ; 
And each new demand is a regular pill, 
To these, pow'rless to pay, tho' with plenty of will 
And there lay our paper, and sadly was eyed 
The earnest appeal for subscriptions denied ; 
And vengeance no more will by mercy be stayed. 
If long due subscriptions still fail to be paid. 
And there sat the reader, distracted and pale, 
With no money due, and nothing for sale ; 
His cash all expended, his credit all blown, 
Friends in town so hard up and the wealthy all flown. 
And the makers of clothes are most loud in their wail — 
They're the head of the list and the laundress the tail ; 
Yet the L.B.C. Club has to speak but the word. 
And subscriptions pour in from the indigent herd. 

Plunger, 



Disclaimer. 

I, Theodore Godlee, beg hereby publicly to state, referring 
to several letters recently addressed to me, that I am not 
the Treasurer of the London Bicycle Club, and further to 
inform all whom it may concern, that I propose in future 
to appropriate to my own private use and profit all cheques 
or Post Office Orders drawn or taken out to my order, and 
forwarded to me under the above incorrect title. 

Theo.. Godlee. 

DiyilLuulluj Google ■! 
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FIXTURES FOR CLUB MEETS. 



N.E. 


N.W. 


W. 


S.W. 


S.E. 




1 Top of Lea Bridge Boad, 
8.30 p.iiL, & Sybom*B 
Comer, 3.45 p.m., for 
Epping. 






"Gri£Bn," Kingston, 4 
pan., for Bumham 
Beeches. 


Central Croydon Station, 
8.45 p.m., for East 
Grinatead 

Blaokheath Dir. ditto 


Aug. 9. 




"Jack Sfaraw'B Cafltle," 
4 p.m., for Aldenham. 
16 miles. 









W. District.— N.B.— Every Wednesday evening mn at 6.80, from Aoton Church. 
S.E. District.— Run from Central Croydon at 7 p.m. eveiy Wednesday. 



SATURDAY RUNS. 
N.W. District. 

Although the afternoon of Saturday was not very in- 
viting, nine men left " Jack Straw's Castle " for St. Albans, 
four more joining in at Tally Ho ! Corner, a slight detour 
to the left, through Nether Street, having been made at 
Finchley by way of a change. The North Road was in 
good order as far as Bamet Hill, where we turned to the 
left for Bamet Gate. The water-splash at the foot of 
Rowley Green Hill was broad and deep, owing to the heavy 
rains, the feet of those who rode through being close to 
the water, and the back wheels only showing their presence 
by a track of foam. At Shenley some runaway members 
were overtaken, and a general dismount was made to avoid 
a shower, and when it was over a course was steered vid 
London Colney, the main road beingfvery sticky. At 
St. Albans we put up at the " BeU," and it cannot be said 
tliat our tea was a success, and in future we shall try some 
other hostelry. While tea was being prepared we adjourned 
to the swimming bath, where we were speedily joined by 
the Western District. In all 20 members and a visitor put 
in an appearance, 18 sitting down to tea. At 8.45 a start 
for home was made, and with 9k few lamps to illumine the 
dark and muddy road, we found our way to Ridge Hill, 
which was not thought "good enough" to ride. On 
mounting a smart pace was kept up for the rest of the 
journey without leaving the saddle, and Hampstead was 
reached at 11 p.m. Distance 36 miles. Present : Alison, 
Bacon, Buckler, Cook, Dalton, Hill, Hindley, N. B. Morris, 
Powell, Weaver, Williams, Woodall, and one visitor. 

Palmeb Dalton, District Captain. 

There will be no regular run next Saturday, but some 
members will be at " Jack Straw's " at the usual time. 



Westbbn Distbict. 
Five men turned up on Saturday at 4 p.m. punctually 
for the run to St. Albajis to meet the N.W. After waiting 



a quarter of an hour for W. A. Smith, some one volun- 
teered to go round to his house to see if he were coming, 
but not finding anyone at home we started without him. 
Riding along the main Uzbridge Road to Ealing Common, 
we turned to the right over Hanger Hill and through 
Twyford. Close to Harrow we took a wrong turning, but 
managed to get back into the main road without going far 
out of our way. Continuing past Harrow Station, we got 
into some lovely lanes in Harrow Weald. From here 
through Bushey to Watford the roads were splendid, but a 
few stiff hills, with an occasional lovely view from the 
higher ground. At Watford we lost our way, and went 
meandering about sundry country lanes, which, however, 
luckily for us, but for occasional patches of loose gravel, 
were in good condition. We struck the main road near 
Radlett Station. Here we found the roads in a horrid 
state of mud, it having been raining hard. We had 
seen the rain ahead of us for some time, but had 
happily managed to miss it. At St. Albans we all 
walked up the hill through the town to the Inn, where 
the N.W. had already arrived. W. A. Smith turned up 
a few minutes afterwards, having come round by another 
road. We all adjourned to the baths and had a jolly swim, 
then back to tea, which was decidedly ill managed, and 
not good. After tea, four of us started homewards via 
Elstree, Stanmore, and the Kenton Lanes, to Willesden. 
Here Smith turned off home, and the others pursued their 
way to Netting Hill, where they separated. Elstree Hill 
had to be done on foot both up and down, as it was very 
loose. Altogether, the ride home was not particularly 
enjoyable, there being a thick mist which prevented our 
seeing more than a few yards in front, and the roads were 
heavy, and in some places very loose and stony. Present : 
C. E. Law, 0. Thorn, — Nops, A. H, Koch, E. C. Koch, 
and W. A. Smith. 

pp. W. A. Smith, Dist. Capt., 
£. K. 
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S.W. DiSTBICT. 

The muster, as usual, was at the "Griffin/' Kingston, 
where Ryan, who had ridden over 70 miles (from Ashford, 
in Kent) to be present at the meet, was found recruiting 
himself. Riding through Hampton, where a regatta was 
on, the upper road (to the right of the waterworks) was 
taken, the lower road (by the river) being closed. Turning 
to the left at Kempton Park, we rejoined the river road at 
Sunbury, and rode thence — via Shepperton and Chertsey — 
to Chobham, where the Sun " inn afforded good accom- 
modation at moderate charges. The run home was 
pleasantly varied by taking the following route : — Ottershaw, 
Addlestone, Weybridge, Walton, and Moulsey. Total 
distance from Kingston Bridge and back, 31 miles. Present : 
F. F. Barry, R. M. Qruggen, H. Jennings, E. Meyer, 
W. J. F. Potts, St. J. A, Ryan, A. H. Rolls. 

S.K DlSTMCT. 

Four riders left Central Croydon Station (after giving a 
quarter of an hour's grace for any late arrivals) and took 
the Selsdon Road to Sanderstead, all the hills being 
ridden. Passing through Warlingham, one member would 
have gained the summit of Common Hill much sooner than 
the rest, had not his hind-wheel cones jammed half way up, 
causing a dismount, and giving a chance to the remainder 
to overtake him. Westerham was reached in due course, 
and while tea was being prepared, much amusemement was 
caused by one of our number inspecting the natives. 
During tea, Turner arrived with a visitor, but could not 
be persuaded to stop to tea as he was out for a short tour ; 
so we all turned out to see him mount, and shortly after 
started for home, walking up Westerham Hill ; mounting 
at the top we had a grand run down to Keston, where 
lamps were lit and Croydon reached at 9.30. Present : 
C. E. Parker, J. S. Scott, J. Williams, Jun., and E. H. Carr. 

WEDNESDAY RUNS. 
Western District. 
A lovely evening and the first fine Wednesday we had 
had for a month, yet at 7 p.m. on the 23rd only two 
members had appeared at Acton Cliurch. Just as they 
had determined to start Mr. Atkinson arrived with three 
friends. The usual devious route by Folly Lane, Little 
Ealing, and Boston Lane (rough) was followed to Hanwell 
Asylum; thence we rode by Norwood Green, through 
Osterley Park and Wyke Green to Isleworth, and then 
back by Brentford Butts and Ealing Park to Acton Church 
where we arrived before nine o'clock. Distance 12 miles. 
Present : Messrs. Langmore, Law, Atkinson, and three 
visitors. 

It is to be hoped that we may see a little more of the 
present moon than we did of the last, and that on July 30th 
and August 6th we may have larger musters at the Evening 
Meets and longer runs than the above. J.W.L. 



S.E. District. 

The weather not being warm enough for bathing, all 
present voted for a run to Banstead Downs, which was 
much enjoyed. Present : A. Barker, E. H. Carr, J. Frank- 
lin, A. 0. Tylor. 

Members are reminded that there is a run at seven o'cock 
every Wednesday evening from Central Croydon. 



A CROPPER. 

In the year of grace 1875, on the 2nd of September, 
anyone in the neighbourhood of Caterham valley might 
have beheld, if they cared to look, the not very uncommon 
sight of a happy bicyclist. I say happy advisedly, for the 
happy one still lingered under the false impression that 
clubs were a bore and captains tyrants, and so, like many 
misguided ones, clothed and fed himself in unattached 
fashion. Alas that I should confess it, but he was, as a 
certain contributor to the Bicycling Times has observed, 
" most fearfully and wonderfully clad " and weighted — to 
wit : a large straw hat, thick check knickerbocker suit, 
and, worse than all, a knapsack weighing some 15 lbs. I 
Oh, that knapsack ! surely the inventor of the neat and 
compact " multum " must have seen that weary one toiling 
through Croydon, and made up his mind forthwith to 
alleviate the ills of weight-carrying bicyclists generally. 
But in this case ignorance was bliss up to a certain point. 
What a delightful ride that was, despite the knapsack 
even. Stassen's machines were not called " bedsteads " in 
those days, for " Happy Jack " used to make a machine 
beside which his modern single fork looks like a mere 
cobweb, so the old-fashioned roadster was to the simple 
unattached one all that a bicyclist could desire, and he 
bowled along the Eastbourne road with a heart ligliter than 
his pocket even. East Grinstead afforded breakfast at the 
" Railway Hotel/' where he saw the signature of many who 
have since become mighty men of valour on the cinder- 
path, and the journey was progressing delightfully when 
Fortune, hitherto so propitious, turned her wheel, and 
brought the young Ixion most decidedly low. 

About halfway between Maresfield and Uckfield, there is 
a certain small inn which stands on the summit of a little 
hill. The name I forget, but can never forget the beautiful 
and inviting aspect of the spot. It looks the very last 
possible place for anyone to have a cropper, the road being 
hard and smooth as a billiard table ; but let no one say that 
careful riders never come to grief, for I don't believe there 
are three men in the L.B.C. who could have avoided a 
cropper under similar circumstances, so I will briefly 
explain them. The road was about 30 feet broad, the inn 
beiug on the down side ; outside this inn was one of those 
curious looking instruments for carrying the trunks of 
trees, viz., a long pole with fore and hind wheels attached, 
and drawn by three plump well-fed nags which looked as if 
they had certainly never been east of Temple Bar. This 
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elegant phaeton was drawn np on the down side of the road, 
the horses facing towards town. Doubtless the driver was 
regaling himself with lemonade, or some other equally 
light refreshment, for there was no one in sight to look 
after the equipage. When about 30 yards off I prudently 
crossed over to the up side of the road, and thought no more 
about it, when to my horror, and, I must say, fright, the 
leader began to oscillate uncomfortably from side to side, 
as if he were practising the outside edge (I don't know at 
what rink he could have learnt it), and, finally, round he 
went, carrying the wheelers with him, and literally blocking 
up the whole of the road' with this novel turnpike. It was 
a case for desperate expedients, so, turning into the ditch 
at the side, I ran along for a few yards, when, coming bump 
against a drain-pipe, I took the hedge in very neat style, 
and alighted unhurt for once. But what about the ma- 
chine? ItvfasjM&t folded up, so I lit my pipe, sat down, 
and looked at it for about ten minutes. 'Ilie front wheel 
was any shape you like ; the hind wheel would revolve, but 
that was about all. So there I was, five miles from every- 
where, no conveyance to be had, there being a fair some 
few miles away, and a mass of rubber and iron weighing 
63 lbs. to carry. It wasn't very cheerful, to say the least, 
and not being able to take fortune's buffets and reward 
with equal thanks," I felt just a "leetle" depressed. But, 
as it was no good looking on, and the 7^272^ (I could not 
call it a bicycle) would not move of itself, I had to carry it 
three-quarters of a mile (I firmly believe I lost about three 
pounds weight in so doing), when at last, after about two 
hours' waiting, I got a miller to take me, at a jog trot, back 
to Maresfield, and so, having sent It up to town, I went 
down to the seaside, and managed to enjoy myself, despite 
such an ominous commencement. If anyone should ask, 
" Is there no sequel at the heels of this Cropper ? " I cau 
only advise them to do as I did (afterwards), get acquainted 
with McCullum,orsome other of the good genii of theL.B.C., 
and if, after joining the Club, and running one or two Bath 
trials — not races — ^you don't become a steady road man, it 
will be your own fault ; and when croppers come, as they 
most assuredly will, let the machine take care of itself, and 
carefully choose the so^ side. 

SOFFLER. 



HOW I BOUGHT MY FIRST BICYCLE. 

Wlien I was fourteen years of age I suffered from a 
dreadful complaint, which not only rendered my own life 
unhappy, but made me a perfect pest to society in general, 
and my own family in particular. The disease I had fallen 
victim to was what is now known as bicycle mania ; it is a 
very contagious complaint and in some cases most difficult 
to cure, but I need not describe it — we all know what it 
is, alas ! many of us too well. Now I had this ailment 
(if I may call it by such a mild name) in its worst form, 
viz. : — the mania without the bicycle, so that I was 



always on the spot to pour into the first sympathising or 
unsympathising ear — ^I was not particular — ^the fact that 
my only ambition in life was to possess a bicycle. Ah ! 
how we change as we grow older (my ambition now is to 
sell a fifty-six "Empress"). Now, don't cut up rough, 
Mr. Editor, and say that I must pay for advertising. Yes, 
I wanted a bicycle, and had no means of paying for it. I 
told my father that the only thing in the world that would 
make me happy was a bicycle, but that fond and doting 
parent mildly observed that I had made the same remark 
some months before concerning a five-ton cutter, which he 
had eventually been induced to buy for me. An aunt, a 
venerable old lady, was the only person who escaped me, 
even in my worst fits of the mania. I avoided her just as 
carefully as the other members of the family did me. She 
once was the proud possessor of a poodle, but that unfor- 
tunate animal was one day seized with the mad desire to bite 
a piece out of the front wheel of an approaching " Stassen." 
• . . . There was a funeral the same night in the back 
garden. I do not think I need explain more fully why I 
never asked my aunt to buy me a bicycle. After many 
weeks of serious thought I determined to sell the above- 
mentioned boat, and invest the proceeds in a machine, but 
who to sell it to was the question ; boats are like bicycles, 
much easier to buy than sell : besides, my boat was rather 
peculiar in some respects, it utterly declined to move, at 
least in the right direction, except before the wind, and 
even then it required half a gale before it would con- 
descend to travel. I was very sorry to have to part 
with it, but I wanted to be happy, and I have already 
told you that a bicycle was the only thing that would 
make me so. It (the boat) was too big for me to manage 
alone, so that whenever I went out I had to hire a bargee 
to accompany me. Now there were two objections to that 
— ^first, the bargee was seldom to be found when there was 
half a gale of wind blowing ; secondly, the pleasure of my 
society was not sufficient inducement for him to accompany 
me, he required a shilling an hour, and to be found in 
beer. A shilling an hour is not much, perhaps you will say^ 
but wait till you are run aground on an ebb tide, and then 
you will find the shillings run up quicker than the tide. I 
never in all my life came across a man with such a 
capacity for drinking four ale " as my bargee. In one 
of my cruises I tried to keep him company and drink 
an , equal amount, but when I reached home my mother 
thought boating did not agree with me. I allow I 
had a strong notion something did not, and, being of a 
truthful nature, should have attributed my impleasant 
feelings to the beer, if I had been asked ; but of course my 
mother knew best. They always do, except when they 
recommend hot brandy and water after boating with beer- 
swilling bargees. N.B. — ^Brandy and " four ale" does not 
assimilate. The " Liza Jane " was the name of my craft. 
She was called the Jane originally by the man my father 
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bought her of. He had espoused a girl named Jane, 
and, after being married some years, gave up boating, as 
he had enough rocking to do at home. About the same 
time as I became owner of the ''Jane" I was desperately 
smitten with a blue-eyed damsel named Eliza, at least 
that was the name that her godfathers, etc., gave her, but 
she was called " Liza " by those who loved her, so of course 
I called her so, and determined to name my boat after her, 
but unfortunately running out of pocket-money and paint at 
the same time, was reluctantly compelled to leave one of the 
"Jane's" in. I forgot to say that " Jane" had been painted in 
white letters on a black ground on each side of the bowa I had 
been obliged to paint my " Liza " in black letters on white 
ground, but that was not my fault; it was the painful 
result of keeping younger sons short of pocket-money. 
The remainder of the cutter was painted blue. 

I was many weeks finding a purchaser, but at last 
succeeded in persuading a youthful acquaintance to buy ; 
he gave me five pounds, and thought he had made a 
good bargain, and joyfully went afloat ; but the " Liza 
Jane" had been left too long hauled up ashore, and 
either the sun had shrunk her planks, or, being moved 
from her resting place on the muddy bank, where she 
had been left ever since I had been bitten with the 
mania, a matter of nearly three months, was too 
much for her feelings ; I shall never know, for she drifted 
with her new owner for about a mile, then, raising her 
bows, the " Liza Jane " gave a gentle courtesy, and dis- 
appeared for ever. It was not my fault, but I thought it 
was a mean thing of her owner, who was very nearly drowned 
by the way (or I suppose water would be more correct) to 
cut me, particularly after I had sold him the " Liza Jane 
so cheap. Pat. 
(To be contintied,) 



THINGS WE HAVE HEARD. 

That the Rhine Eight have been signalled, per pilot, 

from Gravesend. 

* * * * • 

That they had a cabin to themselves on board the " Teal," 

and were mighty comfortable. [It is believed that all the 

heroes reached their journey's end without any sad event 

marring their buoyant happiness. The ship's surgeon 

reports to us as follows: ''All well. None of the eight 

have experienced even a temporary inconvenience from 

motion of vessel. Weather calm."] 

« • • • • • 

That we all hope the Editor's prophecy about the weather 

will turn out to be a true one, and give those eight 

adventurers a merry time of it. 

• •*•«* 

That an L.6.C. man has been serving with the Naval 
Brigade in Zululand. Mr. R. V. Jennings, whom the 
N.W. men will remember as a regular attendant at their 
meets during his occasional stays in this country, was not 
only a bicyclist but one of that little known body, the 
Naval Volunteers. Mr. Jennings found leisure to leave 
his business at Durban for a time, and offer his services, 



which were accepted by Captain Richards. Although it is 
not probable, from the latest news, that the Naval Brigade 
will see any more active service, Mr. Jennings has performed 
a very plucW and English action of which we ought all to 
. be proud. It is easy for a man in England to volunteer 
for service involving risks he can hardly realise at home ; 
it is quite another matter, and a higher kind of courage, 
when a young Englishman at Durl»n, with all the panic 
of Isandula, and the shrieking of money-grubbing and 
panic-stricken colonists around him, leaves a pleasant home 
and easy work to face the realities of savage warfare of 
which he had daily and sad experience. The present 
writer knew Mr. Jennings well ; and those who had the good 
fortune to share that acquaintance will hope for the safe 
return among us of one of the pluckiest, and also the most 
modest and retiring, of the London Bicycle Club. 

• m ^ m • ♦ • 

That Mr. Ainslie is recovering rapidly. 

That X. has bought a Horace, as well as a Virgil. 

• • • • • • 

That the Secretary is over-worked. 

• ♦ ♦ * • • 

That we have seldom seen such excellent riding as that 
of Mr. Lane, the Captain of the Wimbome Minster B.C. 
Mr. Lane will perhaps allow us, even at this late hour, to 
express our sincere admiration, and also our best wishes 
for the prosperity of his hearty little Club. ^ 

That " Rusticus " is a sturdy middle-aged man with a 

grand grey beard. 

• ♦ • ♦ ♦ ♦ 

That he has lately purchased a boneshaker. 

• • • • • • 

That the Tub is empty again. 

Eavesdropper's Bot. 



' To the Editor of the London Bicycle Club Gazette. 
After a studious perusal of " Croppers," one almost feels 
inclined to go out on to the nearest road, and, picking a 
soft place— of which there is a great variety about here — 
practise " howlers ;" but, on future consideration, we try to 
imagine the feelings of the reigning 'cycle, not to mention 
our own, and, sorrowing, postpone the no doubt pleasing 
experiment for some future occasion. There is an old pro- 
verb which, slightly altered, reads, " The merciful man has 
mercy on his 'cycle ;" and, therefore, a machine that has 
perhaps carried a man some hundreds (or even thousands) of 
miles, ought not to be knocked about like any " boneshaker." 
Like most other riders, we have had a few spills in our time. 
The most prominent recollections at the present moment 
are the following: When once riding in the delightful 
neighbourhood of the Elephant and Castle, we were run 
over by a passing coal cart. Luckily the more valuable 
half of the co-concern fell on to the path, at the feet of an 
elderly lady (not even a good-looking one), who evidently 
thougnt the kneeling one was paying her devoted 
attentions. The cart passed completely over the machine; 
and not improving its appearance, but being a sturdjr speci- 
men of a "Stassen" it was not much damaged, considering 
all things. 

Sensations on that occasion rather jovial than other^ 
wise. Another time, riding to a friend's house to 
dinner, we rode over a block of stone lying in the road, 
consequently we performed a decidedly acrobatic feat, and 
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while profltrate on the ground had the pleasure of seeing 

" Challenge/' with hub-lamp whizzing through the air, 
coming down rapidly from somewhere above. Again we 
were in luck's way (and not the bicycle's), for that machine 
fell upon the saddle, doubling up that most useful part. 
The next we remember we were in a neighbouring friend's 
house, having our head and arms bathed oy (of course) one 
of the fairest of the fair — ^that is to say if she had not had 
quite such a dark complexion. 

Sensations unpleasant, but rather mollified through the 
tender care bestowed upon our unworthy self ; but still even 
that did not compensate us for the sling in which we 
carried our arms oefore us for some days after. We once 
heard of a 'cvclist who, when riding home from dinner at 
some unearthly hour of the night, calmly tried to see 
whether his bicycle would clear a large heap of stones at 
the side of the road, but ihen, as we have Wore stated, 
he was returning from dinner, and therefore pierhaps it 
was excusable. He put his arm out, but otherwise wasn't 
damaged ; sensations, both then and afterwards, not very 
pleasing. On the whole one finds that the sensations gene- 
rally experienced on these occasions are not altogether the 
most delightful one could imagine ; no doubt after a good 
lot of priu^ice one might get used to, and ultimately like, 
falling ; but query, how many machines are you supposed 
to wear out in a year ; and also, would not mj^ Accident 
Insurance Company be soon obliged to file a petition if all 
the 'cyclists it insured were to go on, or rather off" in 
that manner? Ferhans ''Rusticus" would start a class, 
and initiate us into tne secret of falling without damage 
to self and machine. That knowledge might have been 
useful at Stamford Bridge on Saturday week. Or perhaps 
Wyndham escaped that way. X. 

P.S. Love to Diabolus, but what is ''fat?" I am fat 
enough bv nature, so will he kindly not tack on any more, 
as it would be uncomfortable, and I am not willing to be 
taken for the " Claimant " out with a ticket of leave. X. 

26th July, 1879. 

WHEELS IN AMERICA. 
To the Editor qfthe London Bicycle Club Gazette. 

Dbae Sib, — I've just returned from a land where, 
doubtless, until our cousins take off the high-pressure 
steam and repair their most execrable roads, our glorious 
health-givinj^ sport will have but little chance. 

In America the distances are so great, the facilities 
afforded by Railway Companies so exceUent, and the 
severe extremes of heat and cold so detrimental to roads, 
that except in the immediate vicinity of the large cities 
there is no chance of life for the few struggling clubs, one 
or two of whom are so possessed of enterprise and good 
sense that they carry themselves across to Queenstown, 
" do up our small islands brown," and return plus health, 
minus dollars, to their admiring club circles. 

For a Britisher, I fancy the Jrip across the Atlantic is 
quite an event. In America, it is merel}[ an union of time 
and dollars to gain such pleasteible insifffat into the arts 
and historical antiquities of the Old World as are not 
to be found, any more than good old Roman roads, in 
the New. 

I enclose some cuttings ex New York Berald, showing 
the interest taken in a London Edinburgh trip, as it were. 
"The bicyclist reached here about one o'clock, . . . . 
accomplishing the distance (7 miles) in 50 minutes." He 
trys to astoni^ the natives " ** by starting down a marked 



descent with lightning rapidity, and safely, hundreds of 
people watching him, and expecting to see him dashed to 
pieces at the foot of the hill. The same day (July 5) we 
are told — ^by telegraph to the Herald— thai " he arrived at 
20 past 4, havinff made the distance (16 miles) omitting 
etoipages, in a iktle over two hours.' Our friend is a 
well-known athlete. Should he come to his cousins on 
this side, John Bull's bicycling boys of the L.B.C. will know 
how to receive him who leads the van of America's youth 
on bicycles o'er American roads. — lAy card I enclose, and 
am, dear Sir, as before, yours sincerely, 

Irish Challenge, 
ihb fltino wheel. 

BOLUira, TO BICTCLIflE^ AT HTDS PABX, V. T.— HX ABAMD0H8 THE 
BOAD POB BOXI DI8TAHCB AVD TAK18 TO STKAM OABfl— HIS BBCKFTION 
AT AHD DIFAXTUU ^taOM FOUOHKXBPSIB. 

[B}f Telegraph to the fferald.] 

Hyde Park, July 5, 1879. 
Westworth BoUinB, the bicydist, readied here aboat one o'dock to* 
day, having left Poagbkeepsie at ten minntee past twelve, aocomplishing 
the distance (seven miles) in about fifty minutes. In an interview he 
stated that he reached Tarrytown from Yonkers about dark of Thursday, 
boused himself and bicycle at a hotel, and started for Sing Sing on 
Friday morning. Just south of Sing Sing, near Mr. Moore's residence, 
a severe thunderstorm burst over him. The lightning was so vivid 
that he feared that if he stayed by his bfcyde, which is all steel and 
iron, he would be injured by Uie electric fluid, so he abandoned it and 
sought shelter under a tree tiU the storm ceased, when he started again 
and was again overtaken by a seoond shower. It looked as though he 
had been caught in the circle of a series of storms, as he passed through 
no less than six showers. The road was submerged in many places, and 
bicycling became impossible. He was therefore compeUed to stop and 
roU his machine into the village by hand. Beports from points north 
of Sing Sing showed that other storms were in progress, and then he 
dedded to abandon the road and hurry to Poughkeepeie on the cars, 
whither his trunks had been sent on before him. 

TRTIHO TO A8T0KI8H THX NATIVBfl. 

On the road from the village to the depot is a steep hill, and for the 
first time in his experience he started down a marked descent with 
lightning rapidity and safdy, hundreds of people watching him and 
expecting to see him dashed to pieces at the foot of the hiU. He 
reached Poughkeepeie at midnight and quartered himself at the Kelson 
House. This morning he ate a good breakfast, drank a pint of ale, and 
then took a spin about nie dty on his bicycle, attracting general atten- 
tion. At twenty minutes after twdve o'clock he started from the 
" Northem Hotd" and vent out of the town over the hard roadway on 
Washington street, a large number of people watching him as he disap- 
peared from view, and aixived here as above stated. He expects to reach 
Hudson to-night at early bedtime, and says he wiU remain there over 
Sunday and start for Albany early on Monday morning, having engaged 
rooms at the Delavan." He will go from there to Troy, thence to 
Saratoga, expecting to reach the latter place on Tuesday night or early 
Wednesday morning. He is in exoeUent spirits. 

THE BICTCLI UPSBT NEAB BHTIfEBBCK ABD DAMAOBD. 

Rhincbeck, N. Y., July 6, 1879. 
Mr. Wentworth Bollins arrived In this village at twenty minutes 
past four o'clock this afternoon, having made the distance between 
Poughkeepeie and here (sixteen miles), omitting stoppages, in a little 
over two hours. Entering the village his bicyde ran into a rut and was 
upset, but Mr. Sollins escaped uninjured. The fall injured the bicycle 
somewhat, and necessitated a stop for repairs. He is in fine spirits, and 
expects to reach Hudson to-night. He rested in Bhinebeck forty-five 
minutes. 

Hudson, N. Y., July 6, 187». 
Wentworth RollinS| en route to Saratoga from New York on a bicycle, 
arrived here at half-past nine a.m., twelve hours ahead of time, and 
left for Albany at five p.m. 

Albany, July 8, 1879. 
The rain fell in torrents all night long, and Mr. Wentworth Bollins 
was obliged to take his bicycle aboard the nine o'clock train for Saratoga 
this morning. Friends from along the route telegraphed that the roads 
were heavy and covered with water in many places, hence the change 
of profframme. Mr. Rollins promises to return here some pleasant day 
after uie regatta and go to Saratoga on the bicycle. 
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THE SADDEST ON RECORD. 

The illogical habit which has obtained of late among the 
members of the L.B.G. of keeping with sedulous care from 
the ears of the Editor any information^ however interesting, 
concerning their own doings or those of their friends, 
prevents us giving any late information concerning the 
saddest of all preventable accidents on the racing path 
which have come to our notice in connection with our Club. 
It may be that the tale of broken coUar-bones, smashed 
wrists, and fractured skulls is not complete as yet, so 
perhaps it is better for our selfish enjoyment and peace of 
mind that we are not favoured with a corrected hospital 
list of the killed and wounded. 

We Bsy preventable advisedly, and, unless some very clear 
reasons to the contrary are given us, we shall persist in 
believing that the regulations of our racing paths are in- 
complete, and that the attention of those great ones among 
us, the racing men, has been more bestowed upon the 
obtaining of prizes than upon so arranging competitions that 
they shall be fit sights for English ladies and Englishmen. 
At the risk of offending a chorus of the clients of Humber 
and Budge, we venture boldly to assert that at present 
they are not. Too many men are allowed on the 
path at the same time. Stem regulations are not 
carried out, keeping men, in boating language, to their 
own water, and disqualifying those that leave that 
water when near a competitor with better right tlian them- 
selves. Men are allowed to ride in races who are as 
physically unfit to compete as any consumptive girl, and 
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who involve others on the path in the reeling ruia which 
overtakes sooner or later their worn-out and exhausted 
selves. Bystanders press too near, and divert the attention 
of half-dead men from the delicate steering between the 
winning-post and a broken collar-bone. 

It may be said that it is none of our business thus 
savagely to criticise because good men have fallen. We 
may be told that our province is in the milder climate of 
Acrostics, but the culpable apathy and far-niente easy 
going of those who know and, knowing, will not act, must 
be our excuse. We were not ourselves at Brighton, but 
the whole of the story presents itself too vividly in our 
minds. We have most distinctly no wish to blame the 
authorities of the Brighton race course, who we are quite 
sure carried out their races with all careful and energetic 
attention to existing racing rules, it is those existing rules 
which are alone to blame. These Saturday cruelties are not 
sport, and we must be forgiven if, as members of one great 
family linked together by many charming ties and bright 
remembrances, we cannot ])ear with anything like apathy 
that these continually recurring sacrifices are mere accidents. 
To those who knew him, and which of us, knowing him, 
did not like him full well, the sight of our own Wyndham 
carried off the ground with fractured skull should be 
enough to rouse us. This is no mere question of club 
etiquette, it is one of manliness v, manslaughter. By a 
firm use of the former, combined with common sense, the 
latter luxury of the racing path may perhaps be prevented 
in the future. 
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FIXTURES FOR CLUB MEETS. 





N.W. 


W. 


S.W. 


8JS. 


1 Top of Left Bridge Boad 
^ J 8.M pjn., & Bybom'B 
^ < Comer, S.45p.nL, for 

< 1 ^SSef*') 


"Jack Straw's Cartle.'* 
4 p.ni., for Aldenham. 
15maeB. 


Eew Oreen, 4 p^m., for 
Cironlar Bon. 


"Grifln," Kingston, 4.80 
pjn., for Stoke D* Aber- 
non, via Eiher and 
Fbinnileb 


Central Croydon Station, 
8.45 p.nL, forOckfaam. 
Blackheath Div. Otford. 


1 Top of Left Bridffe Boftd. 
-| ) 8.80 p.iiL, ft Sybom'B 
^ 1 Comer, 8.45, for Wal- 
< 1 tham Abbey. 




Eew Grreen, 4 p.i&«, for 
Black Park. 


i 


Central Croydon Station, 
8.45 p.ni., for Biver- 
bead. 

Blackbeath Div. ditto. 


. 1 Top of Left Bridge Boftd, 
^ ) 8.S0 pjn., & Sybom's 
^ 1 Comer, 8.45 p.m., for 
< 1 Abridge. 




Eew Green, 4 p.m., 
for Cobham Station. 




Central Croydon Station, 
8.45 pjn., for Horley. 

Blackheath IMt.. for 
JDartford. 


Aug. 80. 




Acton Chnrdb, 4 p.ni., 
forHaUiford. 







W. DlBTBiOT.^N.B— Bveiy Wedneiday erening ran at 6.80, from Aeton Chnrdb. 
S.E. DiSTBlOT.*— Bnn from CentnJ Croydon at 7 p.m. ereiy Wednesday. 



SATURDAY EUNS. 

N.E. DiBTBICT. 

The hearts of the Walthamstow contingent, nnmbering 
two, were greatly cheered when, on Saturday last, they 
found four memhers waiting at Sybom's Comer, for such a 
muster has been yery rare lately, and as another was found 
"leaning airily on a post" at Hillyer's Comer, and an 
eighth joined a little before Waltham, it really was a 
creditable turn out. Chingford Hill as usual caused a 
general dismount, the next general halt being at Waltham 
Abbey, where the house of one of the company formed a 
pleasant resting place. After passing through Waltham 
Cross a visitor joined, and we accordingly sat down nine to 
tea at the " Salisbury Arms," Hoddesdon, where the pro- 
vision was good and inezpensiva The return journey, made 
by the same route, was rendered somewhat exciting as £Bur 
as Waltham Cross by the large number of pleasure vans 
returning from Bye House, and after the main road was 
left A. Fowler managed to keep the company lively by two 
involuntary dismounts. It is uncertain whether he is 
aiming at the "tumbling championship" or whether he 
had designs on the life and personal appearance of hb 
immediate successor, who barely escaped with safety in 
each case. Home was reached about ten, after a very 
successful ride, the roads being good going, though one 
short cut had to be avoided on account of floods. Present : 



C. L. Devitt, A. Fowler, Oibbs, Theo. Oodlee, F. Jolly, 
Long, H. C. Webster, one visitor, and 

Francis Oodles, District Captain. 



N.W. District. 

Three members and one visitor left "Jack Straw's," 
shortiy after four, for Enfield ; at Golder's Oreen two more 
overtook us, and at Tally Ho ! comer our numbers were 
increased to ten. Some left at the foot of Bamet Hill, and 
only four continued through Hadley Oreen to Enfield, 
where tea was obtained at the " Oeorge Inn," after a visit 
to the old church, and a stroll round the town. Returning 
by Winchmore Hill, which was walked down, and Colney 
Hatch, the main road was joined at East End, Finchley ; 
the top of the hill up into Highgate being saved by taking 
the new road to the right, and home was reached before 
nine. 



S.W. District. 

The intended run to Bumham Beeches was but partially 
carried out by the five members who put in an appearance. 
A start was made from Eangston at 4.20, when the road 
through Teddington, Feltham, Stanley, and Golnbrook was 
taken to Slough. A good tea was here had at the " White 
Hart," for Is. 3d. The return was made md Colnbrook, 
Longford, and Harlingford, and home was safely reached 
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by all soon after 9 o'clock. Distance 34 miles. Members 
present : J. B. Holdsworth, H. Jennings, A. H. Rolls, C. 
Taylor, and St. J. A. Ryan. 



WEDNESDAY RUNS. 
Wbstben District. 
One member, after riding five miles to the meeting place, 
and then sitting on the churchyard wall for half an hour 
by the clock, in the hope of some companion appearing, had 
to content himself with a solitary ride through Willesdeo, 
Neasden, Kingsbury, etc. These eyeniug runs have not 
been so well attended this summer as they were last. The 
weather may bear part of the blame, but the writer thinks 
that the alteration of the nominal time of starting from 
7 o'clock to 6.30 may have had something to do with it. 
He would further suggest that a better attendance might 
probably be secured next year if some point more convenient 
to North-Western members— say Harlesden Green — was 
fixed upon as the rendezvous instead of Acton. — J. W. L. 



S.E. District. 

At 7 p.m. sharp six members started firom Central 
Croydon for Eeston to bathe. It was a very warm sunny 
evening, and the swim was very refreshing, and much 
enjoyed. I think it is a pity so few S.E. men patronise 
this fine pond. The water is very clear ; the bottom is 
sand and stones, and there are no weeds. Turner, the sole 
representative from Blackheath, had had his swim when we 
arrived. Present : A. Bishop, 0. H. Bishop, E. H. Carr, 
Densham, Tylor, Turner, and John C. Oswald. 



HAVRE TO COLOGNE. 



Having bad weather (kindly predicted by the Yankees) 
during the whole fortnight in riding the above route, I fear 
that notes of the condition of the roads would not be of 
much service, as after Normandy was passed the roads 
strongly resembled cattle tracks, in consequence of the 
continuous raio. So bad were they that we should have 
turned back to try again in better weather, if the tour had 
not been so interesting and amusing. 

After sleeping and breakfasting on board the steamer 
from Southampton (on these steamers it really possible to 
get a refreshing sleep), my friend and I were soon bowling 
along the splendid road to Harfleur, where we dined at the 
" Cheval Blanc," whilst a tremendous storm raging outside 
gave a zest to a good dinner. After the fury of the storm 
had abated we rode on to Alvenarre, through St. Remain 
and Bolbec, in a steady rain, and were glad to stop for the 
day at Yvetdt (52 kilos.), where we were made comfortable 
at the "Hotel du Commerce." Roads very hilly, but 
rideable, as the inclines are gradual, with a good surface. 
The pretty village of Bolbec, situated in a deep hollow, like 
most of the villages in the north of France, looks exactly 



like a Swiss hamlet as you climb the long and steep hill 
out of it. 

The next day (Sunday), just before starting, we heard an 
extremely good band marching past, which we found, on 
inquiry, to be the Yvetdt Musical Society, on their way to 
a musical contest held at Quilleboeuf, on tiie Seina After- 
wards we saw in a newspaper that they took the second prize 
there, from among some forty or fifty competing societies. 
This day we dined at Rouen (40 kilos.), passing through 
Barentin and Maromme, and spent the rest of tlie day in 
rowing on the Seine and visiting the cathedral. The new 
fliche of hollow ironwork in place of the old steeple des- 
troyed by fire in 1822, is of course perfectly incombustible, 
while at present it is the highest in Europe. Rouen 
Cathedral, one of the finest in France, pleased us very 
much with its beautiful decorations, carvings, and pictures. 
Among the celebrated tombs here, we noticed those of 
Rollo, first Duke of Normandy, and his son ; Lancaster, 
Duke of Bedford and Regent of France, who died in 1435, 
whilst a tomb surmounted with a statue of Richard C<Bur- 
de-Leon, was in 1838 found to contain the case enclosing 
the heart of that hero of our childhood. The guide seemed 
very proud of showing us that while in the first revolu- 
tion all the statues that could be reached were mutilated, 
the female saints were respected. The old church of 
St. Maclou we could not get into, and had to content 
ourselves with looking at the beautifully carved doors and 
the dilapidated saints. The official of the cathedral in 
the usual cocked hat, gorgeous uniform and sword, we 
found very grateful for a franc piece, but beware of the 
commissionaires outside ! Extortion is but a mild word to 
express their rapacity. 

The next day, in consequence of a broken handle to my 
friend's machine, we were obliged to stop the night at La 
Feuillie (33 kilos.), "Hotel du Commerce," whilst the 
bhicksmith of the village did the needful repairs. In the 
morning we were fortunate enough to see a marriage pro- 
cession—all on foot, waUdng in couples and chatting to- 
gether very merrily on the way. 

A large fair being held at Goumay (16 kilos.), we had 
literally to wedge our way through the people and cattle 
in the crowded streets. After Goumay is passed there is 
no town of importance until Beauvais (29 kilos.; is reached, 
where we dined very well at Madame Vigneron's hotel ; 
but the hostess made a most determined attempt to give us 
wrong change to the extent of half a Napoleon, and we 
nearly spoiled our digestion in trying to avoid being " done." 
Fortunately, after some very ineffectual argument with the 
woman, a man came in who had seen the money we had 
given her, and she was obliged to be honest, although with 
a very bad grace, and apparently much against the grain. 
Beauvais cathedral is entirely wanting in a nave, but the 
transept and choir are very fine, and form a splendid 
monument of a grand but uncompleted design. Aa old 
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French saying runs, "PartaU de Rsim, dockers de Chartres, 
Tirf d' Amiens et choeur de Beauvais" to define a perfect 
ideal of a cathedral. The clock here is very remarkable, 
more complete even than the famous one of Strasburg. 
The eight pieces of tapestry, from cartoons by Raphael, are 
also great attractions in this cathedral. In the evening we 
ran on to Clermont (27 kilos.), and stopped the night at 
" Hotel da Ghemin de Fer," yery good and moderate. 
Distance from La Feuillie, 72 kilos. 

The following day, we stopped in the middle of the day 
at Gompi^gne (32 kilos.), and saw a large confirmation of 
some three or four hundred boys and girls — ^the latter all in 
snowy white costumes. Nearly all the children bore large 
candles in the procession round the cathedral, the effect 
being charming, but rather spoiled to us at the finish by 
the villanous-looking faces of the priests, who looked like 
seedy ushers from a third-rate boarding school. 

After this we pushed on to Soissons (37 kilos.), through 
interesting country, to this old-fashioned fortress. So far, 
we had experienced a good deal of round cobble-stone 
paving, and the next day, hearing that the main road to 
Rheims was paved most part of the way, we took the route 
through Vailly (17 kilos.) and Beaurieux, but instead of 
continuing to Neufch&tel, as we should have done, we 
turned off too soon, and had to walk over fifteen miles of 
unrideable paving from Berry-au-Bac into Rheims, trying 
in vain to wake up some one at the auberges on the way. 
We commenced this walk about 9 p.m., and reached Rheims 
just before one a.m., and fortunately got beds at a cafd 
where we heard voices inside. I think our sleep was pretty 
sound that night The distance from Soissons by the 
Neufch&tel route would be from 90 to 95 kilometres. 

The government roads in France are painfully straight ; 
even the avenues of trees cannot take away their monotony. 
The entire absence of hedges strikes you at first with a 
strange sense of something missing in the landscape, but 
you rapidly get used to it. We always found the people 
very hospitable, but wished that their willingness to oblige 
would equal their politeness. 

The crowds which always congregated round the machines 
and us were generally careful not to incommode us much, 
although their curiosity was tremendous and their questions 
ceaseless. D. T. Nopa 

[Mr. Nops will forgive us if we remind him that the poor 
villanous-looking priests of Compile are remembered with 
keen gratitude by many a good-looking young fellow in the 
French army. In the G^erman war, for many days these 
heroic men attended wounded soldiers under fire, and more 
than one of them have a right to wear on their rusty 
soutanes the simple well-earned ribbon of the Legion of 
Honour.] 

(To he eonHnued.) 

''The Fair Land of Eukladia" will be continued next 
week. 



A STROLL WITH SOUP-SQUARES. 
One fine day in July (it will not be hard to guess which 
day it was) three of our members, D. Nops, E. Hindley, 
and A. H. Koch, went for a pleasant run in the N.W. 
district of London. We met at St. Albans, and slept 
literally together at the " Bell," cheap but not over clean. 
The next morning we did the Abbey before breakfast, and 
then started on our travels. Our first inquiries were for 
Hemel Hempstead ; they directed us down the main Dun- 
stable road. After keeping to it for about two miles, we 
came to a sign-post with Hemel Hempstead on it, but not 
liking the look of the lane, we decided not to take it. 
About 1^ miles on we came to another sign post, and as 
this lane looked more inviting we turned off ; the surface 
was perfect and continued so all the way to Hemel Hemp- 
stead. The hill into the town is very steep and windings 
and must be ridden with care. Once in Hemel Hempstead, 
I recognised the spot directly, and my recollections 
went back to that pleasant ride after the Welwyn meet 
with the tumbling 13, including the Clumsy One, the latter's 
well-rolled cigarette being fresh in my memory — I am sorry 
to say, not in my mouth. After leaving Hemel Hempstead 
we took the road to Berkhampstead, but finding a good lane 
with a sign-post marked to Ghesham, we determined to 
try it, and a most delightful ride it proved, and I should 
say far better than keeping to the high road. There was 
only one bad hill, and that was a caution. It was very 
short, but made up for it by being nearly perpendicular, 
and with a surface like a beach. The hill into Chesham re- 
quires care. Our next destination was Amersham. The 
road between the two towns was very good, but Rectory 
Hill into the latter place requires extreme caution. We 
then trundled over very good roads to High Wycombe. 
The hill into this town is very bad, and ends in the middle 
of the High Street on some rough pavement Seeing a 
notice about the Touring Club, we stopped at the '* Red 
Lion " for lunch, and a very superior lunch it was for the 
sum of 2s. 6d. (Distance from St. Albans, 28 miles.) We 
had firee run of the hotel garden, and made sad havoc 
among the various ripe fruits. From High Wycombe we 
took the London road as far as Loudwater, then went 
through Woburn and Cookham to Maidenhead. Of course 
we went to tea at Tapley's, and were pleased to find that 
all the Bath men had paid for the drink, etc., supplied. 
We came to London by the well-known Bath road, and 
found it in fair order. Hindley left us at Eew to sleep at 
the " Coach and Horses." Nops and myself parted com- 
pany at Addison Road Station. 

This tour may be very stale to some men, but to those 
who have not tried it I should say do so. Distance 
6 1 i miles. Soup-Squares. 

[We beg to recommend S.S.'s excellent cigarette-making 
and chafr*cutting machine to such of our readers as love 
well-rolled tobacco and good-natured badgering. — Ed.] 
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COPY. 

Among the many divisions of mankind into two classes, 
which have been made from time to time by qnickly 
generalising minds, one, brought before the public not so 
very long ago, and probably familiar to ail my readers, runs 
as follows : " Some men have plenty money, no brains, 
other men have plenty brains, no money." 

I long believed that the L.B.C. must consist nearly 
entirely of men belonging to the former class, since mem- 
bers who were loth to forego the luxury of the private 
paper started in a moment of Club enthusiasm, and who 
apparently made light of the additional e3q)ense it entailed, 
yet for the most part withheld the more important contri- 
butions in the shape of copy, which alone could enable the 
new venture to succeed. Evidently it was a case of "plenty 
money, no brains." Lately the Treasurer has disabused 
me of the truth of the first part of this description, and I 
should be driven to the miserable conclusion that the 
leading Club in London is destitute alike of pence and 
pensSes, if I were not convinced of its possessing latent 
capabilities in both directions. 

But latent capabilities — ^all very well in the case of the 
great unattached— are utterly useless in a member of a 
Club, who owes it to the body to which he belongs to de- 
vote something to its service. Look at the Gazisttb for a 
moment in the light of a small child— the well-beloved 
offspring of the Club. It is cruelty to animals to starve it, 
— ^better kill it outright — and it is hardly wise treatment 
to stuff it now with dry bread, now with sweets, and expect 
it to live on air in the interval No child could survive 
under such a r^gimey — ^it needs regular, healthily, varied 
nourishment. 

It would be no more than the members of the L.B.C. 
deserve, if they were to receive each week a Gazette in 
which had been printed the exact contents of the tub and 
no more. After two or three pages of matter the remain- 
ing blank columns would stare them in the face in eager, 
hungry emptiness. 

But I have a feeling that its readers are not so heartless 
as they seem, that they do experience pricks of remorse at 
their neglect of the small child, that they would write if 
they had time," "if they knew what to say," "if tliey 
knew how to say what they had to say," etc. 

I ima^ne the penitent member throwing himself into an 
arm-chair, with his hands clasped behind his head in despair. 
" I really miMt try and write something for that voracious 
Gazette ; what on earth shall it be about ? " He ponders, 
but in vain. Spokes, tyres, mile gauges, backbones, etc., 
tours innumerable, mounting, dismounting, Sunday riding, 
hill riding, American riding. Continental riding, the 
etiquette of riding, all the subjects he can think of 
seem to have been abeady exhausted. At last a glorious 
idea strikes him, and he starts up. "We'll concoct an 
Acrostic!" He says advisedly "we," for he calls all 



the family to his aid. In half-an-hour some half-dozen of 
them are at it, and the room is strewn with books of 
reference, dictionaries, grammars, lexicons, encyclopffidias, 
Maunder's Treasury of Biography, ditto of Science, ditto 
of Geography. Slowly the acrostic is composed and 
speedily despatched to the tub. Next morning that 
member, conscious of duty done, rises with a light heart 
It really is a very delightful sensation that you are not as 
other men are — that the Editor cannot complain of you. I 
would strongly advise all recalcitrant members to try it and 
forgive an old man's joking remarks about their hitherto 
impalpable powers of mind. RnsTicus. 



FEUILLETON. 

JESSIE. 



Tes ! She was fair, fat, and . No, I cannot with 

truth say she was forty. I use the pronoun she advisedly, 
because I know the expectant thrill one feels over an 
unknown she. There may be volumes, columns of descrip- 
tion to follow, hours of narration to be enjoyed over a fire, 
with a pipe between our lips, an old coat on, and slippers 
whose heels, defiantly trodden down, give them an anti- 
respectable air not fiilly appreciated by unmarried men. 
Tou know I had a cousin Hugh in the Indian Civil ? No ? 
Well, I had. At home in the nursery I had patronised 
Hugh. When I was Crusoe he was fViday — ^to the total 
exclusion of the girls — and I ate his share of jam, which, 
with precocious wisdom, or rather greediness, I told him 
wasn't good for Friday. He was only six months my junior^ 
but I had a true John Bull constitution, and was muscular 
and strong, whilst Hugh had an illness every few weeks, 
and emerged from his sick room with pale cheeks but undi- 
minished pluck and good temper. 

Ah ! old Hugh. To sit and think of you for half an hour 
makes me feel as weak as a woman ; but I gulp down a 
lump in my throat, and call myself Fool as I go on. 

One summer's day I found m3rself in a first-class carriage 
on my way from King's Cross to Tork. We had almost run 
into the station — in fact the Minster towers were in sight — 
before a passenger who had got in at the previous station 
attracted my attention, which she did by asking the man 
in the seat next to mine if he would open the window. 

" Eh ! what ? Beg pardon, Tm sure," said the deaf one, 
as I let down the glass. 

" I am not very strong, and the fresh^ air is tempting," 
said the unknown one, in a voice of such clearness, with 
such delicate articulation, I knew her to be a lady at once, 
and felt aggrieved and irritated at the thick blue veil 
tightly bound round a tiny hat, showing behind a thick 
mass of fair hair. A dress of dark blue, and large brown 
shawl I noticed too, and at last almost wished that the lack 
of strength she had mentioned would result in a dead faint, 
that I might have an excuse for' removing that veil and 
shawL 
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Her feet cugAt to be small/' I said to myself, tr3ring to 
see them, as I dropped first one and then the other glove, 
but in vain. 

" Her hands are. Gloves, sixes, I should say. I will 
help her out, if she does get out at York," and " York ! 
York r shouts the porter. She rose, I opened the door and 
handed her on to the platform. I was right! Feet fit 
for Cinderella! Tiny warm hand, with a firm dasp. I 
lifted my hat, and was going to ask [if I might find her 
luggage, when she said: 

" I have no luggage. Will you get me a fly ?" 

" Certainly, with pleasure," and I was some time choosing 
from the maim, halt, and blind fly horses one fit for the use 
of my friend with the blue veil. 

I got a roarer at last, but forgot him and all his species 
when I rejoined the traveller, and she said : 

" I am alone. Will you drive with me to^Belrose ? You 
are expected." 

The deuce I was ! I had never heard of Belrose before. 
On the contrary, I hardly knew where York was until eight 
days ago, when an uncle, dying, left me a large tumble-down 
house about six miles out of the town, and six hundred per 
annum, free of legacy duty, and it was now my duty to 
visit the house, so said my lawyer. 

Astonishment was succeeded by curiosity when the little 
hand was laid on my arm, and gently guided me toyrards 
the dusty, shaky vehicle. 

Our Jehu gave a wicked wink at my visibly powerless 
condition. He thought I was in love, probably, deluded 
charioteer. 

At last we were on our road, side by side. I looked out 
of the window at first to try and collect a few ideas, but 
the flying dust and glaring sunshine, the snorts of our short- 
winded quadruped confused me, and at last I suddenly 
burst out with the question that had been repeating itself 
in my mind until my head ached — 

" What is your name ? " 

I can truly say I should not have been surprised if the 
answer had been M or N," but it wasn't. In an aggrieved 
tone of wild astonishment she answered— 

"Jessie." 

" Oh ! " said I, trying to make the interjection sound 
perfectly satisfied. I am afraid I failed, for she continued — 

" I thought you would like to see me alone first, so I got 
in at Tamworth, but you did not notice me, so I thought 
you were shy, perhaps, and you would talk more when we 
were away bom those people on the railway, but you don't. 
Are you very shy ? or perhaps you don't like talking ? " 

She paused. I felt sure now that she was a lunatic. At 
any rate I would amuse her quietly and judiciously till we 
got to Belrose— probably the Lunatic Asylum — and, with 
the feeling that peace and quiet must be had at any cost, 
I told a lie boldly, without blush or hesitation. 

"Yes, I am shy — very shy. I suflFer very much from it. 



I always have done so since I was bom. I was a shy baby, I 
and I can't talk much either, but I shall be very pleased to I 
talk to you if you like, if you won't mind taking your veil I 
off." 

" No, I can't do that. I am so well known here, and I 
everyone talks so much of all we do, that I put this on I 
purposely to escape observation. I was sure you would I 
know me, Hugh, if only by my voice !" I 

Hugh, too ! will wonders never cease ? Is it I that am I 
mad or am I dreaming ? I give my moustache a tug ; no, 1 
I am not asleep. I should like to pinch the young woman I 
and make sure she is not a spectre, but I daren't quite do I 
this, at any rate until I find out if she is a dangerous 
lunatic. So I rack my brains to think of soothing remarks 
and unexciting questions, and finally select in my own 
mind the not very original inquiry, 

" How are you all at home ?" 

" I thought you would ask me that, and have dreaded I 
this moment. In fact I have thought of meeting you thus 
alone, until I felt as if I should go mad ! Oh, Hugh — 
dear Hugh — Ivy has pined for you and longed and waited 
till it seems as if her brain had become weakened, and now 
she hardly knows anyone but my father and me. Now 
you are come things will be different, and you will not leave 
us again, will you dear Hugh ? Oh ! promise me." 

The question was asked in a tone of such agitated 
entreaty that I should have said yes to anjrthing, and did 
not hesitate to give my word that I would not leave them. 

I was by this time reduced to such a state of mind that 
if Jack's enemy the giant had come to the carriage-window 
and expressed a wish that I should be his next victim, I 
should have said " with pleasure," and have taken off my 
collar to facilitate my own execution. 

The fly now stopped at the bottom of a narrow lane ; 
hemlocks^ burdocks, and other weeds grew in abundance at 
the sides of the road, on which the grass showed plainly how 
little it was used. 

As we walked along I could see that my companion grew 
more and more nervous, and when the house was in sight 
she suddenly turned, and, seizing my arm with both her 
hands, said, 

" Hugh, I must tell you now. You will never forgive 
me if I do not prepare you. Your darling and ours is — ia — 
oh ! how hard it is to say ! Hugh, it will break your heart, 
but you must know in a few hours, and it is best for me to 
tell you here quickly that Ivy is— dying ! " 

As she finished speaking her frame shook with sobs, and 
she laid her face against my arm with a confiding air of 
such bitter wretchedness that I felt deeply for her sorrow, 
and, putting my arm round her, I tried to calm her with 
sympathising words that came from my heart. 

The blue veil was now off, and I cannot say I regretted 
my adventure thus far when I looked at the delicate face« 
with its hurge grey eyes and dark lashes, the quiyering 
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month, and felt that my work was cut out for me now, and 
it was clearly my duty as a man and a brother to comfort 
Jessie. 

She quickly recovered her composure, howeyer, and with 
the tears still on the lashes raised her eyes to mine, and 
begged me to forgive her. " I have no time to grieve at 
home. I am alwajrs with Ivy ; but yesterday and to-day 
she sent me to watch for you, and now yon are here I feel 
I can bear anything if you will help me." 

" By Jove, I wiU ! " I answered emphatically, — ^and I 
meant it. Lunatic or no lunatic, I never met a sweeter 
girl than this, and whether she said go or stay I felt my 
destiny was fixed. If she would share six hundred per 
annum free of legacy duty, and what I make by my pen, 
she should. I should never have to reproach myself that 
I had sued the loveliest, most loveable of her sex, and not 
proposed to her; but Jessie broke in upon my train of 
thought and suggested I should go to my room and she 
would prepare Ivy for my coming. I found everything 
arranged as if I had been expected for weeks in the old oak 
room assigned to me. I had hardly washed my hands and 
looked at the highly respectable fcunily portraits on the 
walls, when I heard a knock at my door, and shouting 
"Come in," a military-looking old man entered: tall, 
white-haired, with mingled joy and emotion struggling for 
mastery, he seized both my hands in his, and I saw tears in 
his eyes as he spoke. 

"My dear Hugh— my dearest boy, welcome home again. 
How are you ? DH you get here comfortably ? " 

"Perfectly," I answered, grasping his hands cordially. 

"Jessie is qnite overcome, dear Hugh, with the pleasure 
of seeing you again, and her anxiety about our darling 
Ivy. Let me bog of you, Hugh, to hide your feelings from 
her, be very gentle with her, humour her, and, above all, 
do not contradict her in anything or you may give her her 
death-blow." 

I promised acquiesence, and, taking my arm in his, he led 
me through several passages down an oak staircase, and 
gently opening a door on the ground floor, led me in. 

I thought that I could not be further astonished, that 
nothing could now take me by surprise, but I must own to 
not being prepared for the radiant loveliness of the girl who 
flew to me as I entered the room, and throwing both arms 
round my neck, kissed me again and again, murmuring 
every endearing term. I felt the slight form tremble with 
excitement, and I led her gently to a sofa, where she lay 
with both my hands clasped in hers, and her eyes fixed on 
my face with a hungry look in them, as if she feared I 
might suddenly disappear. "Six long years of waiting, 
Hugh, my darling," she said in low, weak tones. " I am 
weary of waiting. I have hungered and thirsted for the 
sound of your voice, the grasp of your hand, till they 
thought I was mad, Hugh. My darling— my darling, why 
should we wait now ? My father has forgiven us so utterly, 



he has bought the licence. See, Hugh !" and she showed 
me a paper safely carried inside her dress, near her heart 
" Will you marry me to-morrow, Hugh ?" 

Mouse. 

(To he continued in our next.) 



CORFE CASTLE AND SWANAGE. 

To any fellow clubman bound south-west I can recom- 
mend the above digression from his route, even at the cost 
of deducting a few miles from his day's average. We will 
suppose ourselves at Wateham, where the "Black" (I 
believe, but am not certain of his colour) "Bear" has before 
now provided me with a capital lunch, at a very moderate 
figure. Biding straight down the main street, and crossing 
the river Froom (not Stour, " Florizd," you came upon that 
stream at Wimborne) we turn to the left, where the road 
forks^ and are soon traversing a country not particularly 
interesting, on a surface not particularly good. This is a 
day-producing district, and on either side of the road deep 
pits have been dug. The Purbech Hills rise finely on our | 
right. One of them, named Creechbarrow, has a strangely- 
pointed summit, and when seen from a position that 
separates it frx)m the rest of the range, presents an outline 
almost mountainous in character. Before long we sight the 
towers of the Castle, but do not obtain a good view of it 
until tolerably near at hand. 

A drop in the road brings us (at about four miles from 
Wareham) to the base of the Castle Hill, a steep and lofty 
conical mound, all but closing the gap in the hills in which 
it stands, but completely overlooked by the greater heights 
on either side of it It is easily seen how a building, all 
but impregnable in its day, would in these times of long-range 
artillery be little but a slaughter-house (for its garrison. 
Riding round the Castle Hill to the left, and passing as we go 
the turning we shall presently take for Swanage, we come to 
a steep pitch leading into the village square (so called by cour- 
tesy). Here we will put up our 'cyclesf at the " Ship Inn," 
and if so inclined, order a meal. Unless we have been prudent 
enough to provide ourselves with a guide-book beforehand, 
it wiU be well to borrow one now, and, armed with it, we 
will spend an hour or two in tracing out the features of the 
grand old ruin. We shall not fail to note the strange 
effects of the powder used by the Parliamentarians in their 
attempt to demolish the Castle. In one place one of the 
outer towers has been tilted forwards at an angle that 
seems impossible; in another, whole masses of masonry 
have been hurled bodily down the hillside ; while the gate 
(Edward the Martyr's) leading into the interior from the 
outer courtyard has been q)lit from the crown of the arch 
to the summit of the tower, and one half moved bodily down 
hill for a yard or more, still retaining its perpendicular. 

In the south-west angle of the outer wall is a grim relic 
of the good old feudal times. A piece of stone notched for 
the reception of a rope projects from the wall over a pit. 
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while 8tone steps are placed for the convenience of the 
hangman and his Tictim. Singularly beautiful are the 
peeps of the surrounding country which are to be had 
through the embrasures. It is gratifying to find that 
slight but judicious repairs are being effected here and 
there with a view to the preservation of the ruins from 
further decay. 

Returning to our inn, we will, after refreshment, resume 
our journey towards Swanage, distant some six miles. We 
have a choice of routes. One road, crossing the valley, 
climbs the hill to the village of Kingston, and then turns 
to the left for Swanage : I hear it is rough and stony. 
Another used to be (I don't know what it is now) a sort of 
farm road down the middle of the valley, crossed by count- 
less gates. The third, which I pointed out just now, runs 
on the northern side of the Downs, till between two and 
three miles from our destination. We retrace our way so 
far as the turning to the right, and are soon ascending a 
very tolerable incline. If the surface is like what it has 
been on each of my former visits it is nearly perfect, 
smooth, firm chalk, but I cannot say how the weather may 
have affected it. After this incline is surmounted we bowl 
pleasantly along between high hedges until we encounter a 
steep pitch which will most likely have to be walked up. 
Immediately afterwards comes a pleasant run down through 
a park-like paddock, followed by an ascent to the gate on 
the other side. 

After passing a little wood we encounter a descent of 
a decidedly precipitous nature, somewhat rough to boot. 
I have flown it, but felt so uncomfortable during the opera- 
tion that I should not care to repeat the experiment. 
Another stiff pull up, and we have attained a considerable 
height, and enjoy a splendid view over Poole Harbour and 
inland. Soon after passing the top of the hiU, we come to 
a turning to the right, leading through a gate, and across 
a field; this we take. Had we pursued our course it 
would have led us to the lovely little village of Studland, 
which is well worth a visit. The road, I believe, maintains 
its hilly and care-requiring diaracter. We, however, are 
bound for Swanage, and now begin to get a good view of its 
Bay. We must dismount at the farm buildings, as the hill 
below us is tremendously steep, and a gate lurks round the 
corner ready to complete the discomfiture of the unwary. 
It wiU not be wise to mount too soon after passing this 
gate, as the gradient is more rapid than it looks, and the 
rain is likely to have worn awkward gullies. Joining the 
road from Swanage to Studland, we follow it to the right^ 
through a sort of pass between the two huge downs that 
tower over our heads, that on our left rising to close upon 
600 feet above the sea, that on our right exceeding 600 feet- 
Passing through the little hamlet of Ullwell, and keeping 
on instead of turning to the right at the fork in the road, 
wc, after some zigzagging, at last run down a steep little 
pitch on to the sea shore, along which the road runs until 



Swanage is reached. I do not think anyone can fail to 
admire the crescent-shaped bay, bounded on the north by 
dazsdingly white chalk cliffs some 300 feet in height, and 
on the south by a low rocky point A few days may be 
spent here with much enjojonent and advantage; the 
bathing and boating are alike good, while you may walk 
for miles westward on the downs. North of the bay, as I 
have said, the difb are chalk, south and west for miles they 
are rock, and generally rise perpendicularly from the water's 
edge. About a mile and a half in the direction of St. Albans 
Head a small, but wild-looking ravine terminates seaward 
in a small cove. 

Here, at some height above the sea, deep caves have 
been dug in the face of the cliff, by whom I can't say. 
In front of these caves there is a hard platform of rock, 
and with the wind in the right direction, it is a grand 
treat to watch the sea breaking along the base of the cliffs. 
The place is called Tilly (or Tilly's) Whim ; there is a good 
path to it aU the way from Swanage. In the hills behind 
the town are the quarries, many of which are still worked 
in a very primitive fashion. Good fossils are, I believe, 
occasionally found in these quarries. The one drawback to 
the place is the stone heap that disfigures the sea-front for 
some distance. * The "Victoria" is the "swell" hotel, the 

Ship " is good, and there are one or two respectable inns 
to be found. J. Cohyebs Ke7KE& 

11, Hamilton Boad. 

RACING FIXTUEBS. 

Aug. 23rd. — Stanley B.C., 1 mile (open), Alexandra 
Palace. 

Sept. 30th. — Beckenham B.C., Beckeuham. 



EXCHANGE LIST. 
For Sale, 49-in. ''Carver," hollow spokes, double ball 
bearings, all bright, in perfect condition, £ll. Owner 
unable to ride. W. R. Sewell, 31, Priory Boad, Eilbum, 
N.W. 

For Sale, a 52-iii. painted " Stassen," in good oondition, 
patent eccentric brake, foot rests, etc. Apply to Edgar 
W. James, 131, Adelaide Road, N.W. 



My friend Mr. Heath, of the Wimborne Minster Bicycle 
Club, is about to start from Poole or BoumemouUi for a 
fortnight's tour on the south coast, on Saturday next, the 
9th instant. If any^ member of the L.B.C. wishes for a 

Eleasant companion in one of the coolest-headed of safely 
old riders, he cannot do better than accompany Mr. Heath. 
Addr^, care of C. R. Hutchings, Esq., Devon Towers, 
Bournemouth, at once, J. Scon Stokbs. 



A few of the covers for the 1878 Number, prepared by 
order of the Committee, are still to be had on application 
at Messrs. Darling's, 35, Eastcheap. 

Printed for the Proprietun by Dabliko & Son, at the Minerva Steam 
Printing Qffioe, 35, Eastcheap, London, E.C.— Angost 5, 1879. 
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WALTHAMSTOW TO CROMER BY ROAD AND 
RAIL. 

I was just going to write an account of a ran eiFected on 
Saturday the 2nd, and Sunday the 3rd of August, 1879, 
when my eye fell on the Gazette of the 5th of that month, 
which distinctly stated that I rode on that Saturday to 
Hoddesden and back, and further, that the gentleman I 
believed had ridden with me was particularly remarkable 
on the way back. I therefore preface this account by 
sa3ring that, in fact, the said run to Hoddesden was on 
Saturday the 26th of July, and not the 2nd of August. 

What a splendid day Friday was I and Friday night, 
with its magnificent moon, made us feel really hopeful, for 
we (Alfred Fowler and myself) had contemplated riding to 
Cromer on Saturday night, and were told the roads were, 
in short, perfect, and hills were absent. I never say I am 
going to reach any place at any definite time now, as expe- 
rience has taught me that you don't ; but I did almost 
expect, when Saturday morning turned out so very fine, 
that we might reach our destination. Such is the delusive- 
ness of appearances ! By three o'clock, on leaving town, 
however, I became sensibly aware of a fresh north-east 
wind, and my spirit sank. 120 miles against the wind was 
not a pleasant prospect. However, I had promised to meet 
Fowler at three o'clock at his house, so, a little after four 
I proceeded there, and found him not unnaturally quite 
ready. As soon as we were started the wind showed itself, 
and, though only moderate at first, made going a good deal 
harder than usual. The surface of the roads was, however. 



sufiiciently good to counteract a good deal, and we spun 
along pleasantly enough, after walking up the hill from 
Loughton, through Epping and Potter s Street, with its 
open common and fine avenue, to Harlow, where we stopped 
for a minute or two at the " George," and then proceeded 
by Sawbridgeworth in the direction of Bishop's Stortford. 
This town we should have left on our left hand, and gone 
by Hockeril, but, unfortunately, not only did we go into the 
town, but, being in, we turned to the left and with much 
labour surmounted nearly a mile of stiffish hill to find, on 
reaching the top, that we were quite wrong and must 
retrace our wheelmarks. By this means we had compassed 
about 27 miles by the time we reached Stanstead, though 
the map might not give us credit for quite that distance, 
and were ready to do justice to tea. The inn which stands 
on the left-hand side (I forget its name) proved clean and 
comfortable, and the host most obliging, and we gladly 
recommend it to any 'cyclist. We spent nearly an hour 
here, and as it was then getting on for eight o'clock, and 
rather cloudy, we decided to light up. Our host told us 
the wind had been chopping all about the place, and ex- 
pressed his doubts as to the weather. We sympathised 
with the latter, but felt a strong impression that the wind 
had been right ahead for some hours at any rate, and that 
it still continued in that quarter. This was the critical 
time of our ride : was the moon going to come up, and was 
the wind going down ? were the questions of importance. 
We rode on in the dusk light through a place which the 
route book names " Ugly," but which did not show any 
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marked characteristics to distinguish it from other places, 
and so on to Audley End. By this time the wind had 
made up its mind, and had^ increased to a regubtr gale 
right in our faces; the moon, after a short ineffectual 
struggle, had succumbed to the clouds ; added to which, 
ever since Stanstead, tolerably frequent flashes of summer 
lightning had been lighting up the horizon. The prospect 
was not very pleasant, and we took what we thought was 
our last refreshment for the night with some feelings of 
uncertainty as to what we should do. A little further on 
the wind made a yiolent effort to stop us, as for a few 
minutes the dust came whirling in our faces so that I 
entirely lost sight of Fowler, who was only a few yards 
ahead of me, and had his lamp burning brightly, and we 
both dismounted, for fear of running into the side of the 
road. This only lasted a few minutes, however, and after 
asking our way, as we were close to an illegible sign-poet, 
we rode on through the viUage of Ghesterford, and on into 
the night. But we had not gone far when the lightning, 
which had been playing about us in a friendly sort of way, 
began to assume a more forked appearance, and a brilliant 
flash right ahead, followed by thunder, brought us both at 
once to the conclusion that the safest course was retreat. 
We accordingly turned our faces again in the direction of 
Ghesterford, and scudded before the wind for a mile or so 
to the " Greyhound," which we had observed in passing, 
where, though they could not let us have a bed, they con- 
sented to let us rest for a bit, though it was 10.30, and the 
house was closed. We settled down at first in the tap-room 
with an amusing old drover, who recounted to us with some 
delight how badly he had treated bicyclists from time to 
time by keeping flocks of sheep right across their path, and 
necessitating a dismount, and so on ; but we shortly 
adjourned to an inner sitting-room, where were two 
bicyclists, who were spending the night at the inn, and 
where we were joined by the host and his daughter. Gon- 
versation on wheely and other matter kept us going till 
11.30, when some one near the window asserted that the 
storm was blown over, and it was a brilliant night. And so 
it was, and accordingly, unwilling to lose a chance of getting 
on, we bid adieu to the party at the " Greyhound," and 
again encountered the steady head wind. We were both 
refreshed by the rest, and drove ahead at a smart pace to 
begin with. But, alas! as Hans Breitmann says : 

" Oh, mordal man I Vhy ish idt, don 
Hast passion to go vast 
Vhy ish id dat te toy nnd hone 
Likes shbeed too quick to lasht 

Fowler was in splendid trim, and kept the pace up ; but 
for myself, when ten or a dozen miles were over, I began to 
find it too much, and yet was unwilling to slacken, for 
though I called the pace smart, it was, in fact, only worthy 
of that name when the wind was taken into account, and 
I therefore stuck to it till I was fairly " beat," and after 



a somewhat hurried dismount expressed my intention of 
taking a rest, and my incapability of remounting for the 
present. In the meanwhile, it was now past one, the 
weather had reverted to its old position, the moon soon 
rctired,'the lightning, reinvigorated with its rests, had begun 
again, and about the time I gave in was keeping it up 
pretty briskly on both sides of us and in front, and was 
principally forked. My companion's feelings I can, I think, 
imagine but hardly describe, with a violent storm all round 
and just on the point of bursting over our beads, two 
patent lightning conductors in the shape of our bicycles 
close by ; the situation, a hedgeless open flat some miles 
from anywhere, as we thought ; time, 1 a.m., and a com- 
panion sitting by the roadside eating sandwiches, and 
utterly refusing to proceed. However, this couldn't last, 
something must be done, so, as I wouldn't ride, we decided 
to run or walk, with a view of finding something like 
shelter. The effect was very grand of the frequent flashes 
of lightning lighting up the road ahead with intense clear- 
ness, and then leaving us in dazzled darkness, but it was 
hardly pleasant, and there are few much more pleasing 
sights that I can remember than the line of white buildings 
that the lightning at last showed us on our left. We 
hurried on, and as soon as we were on a level with them, as 
the rain was just beginning to fall sharply, we turned across 
what turned out to be a green field to see what we could find. 
The erections proved to be the stands on Newmarket Heath, 
so, leaving our machines leaning against the first we came to, 
we looked about for some sort of shelter. After inspecting 
a stand which afforded none, we made for a building with 
two doors, which were locked, and two or three windows, at 
one of which I found a shutter not quite closed. It was 
not very difficult to wrench the single bolt that held it, 
and throw up the window behind it, and we jumped in — 
legs first ; Fowler returning to our machines for the lamps. 
When we were fai% inside we began to investigate our 
quarters, which we discovered by sundry notices — that 
jockeys were to pay before they were weighed, and also by 
two large scales hanging from the ceiling — was the weighing 
room ; but fortunately it contained a fair supply of wooden 
chairs, in which we managed to make ourselves tolerably 
comfortable, and here we remained throughout one of the 
wildest storms I ever remember till six o'clock, getting 
some very little sleep. The lightning seemed quite con- 
tinuous, not separate flashes, and the rain and hail were 
very heavy. About six we emerged by our window, and 
were surprised to find Newmarket within a few hundred 
yards of us, though as it lies in a hollow we had seen 
nothing of it before ; so we rode into the town, where the 
mud and the bare stones showed very plainly the severity 
of the storm, and indeed the two roads north and west were 
entirely under water. On applying at the " White Hart " 
for breakfast we were told that we could have it soon, but 
at present the water was up to the grate so they could not 
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light a fire, and we accordiDgly went out for a stroll, which 
we diversified hy taking a hand at the fire engine, which 
had been brought out to try to empty some of the cellars 
in the High Street. By eight o'clock, having finished a 
very poor and expensive breakfast, we again set out, hoping 
for fair wind and passable roads, but we did not unfor- 
tunately find them. The rain had literally destroyed the 
roads, and we had to choose between bare flints and thick 
sand for the 20 miles into Thetford ; added to this the wind 
still kept pretty fresh in our faces, so that moderate hills led 
to dismounts of a more or less voluntary character. The road 
is one of the most dispiriting I ever rode, as it is mathemati- 
cally straight for miles, and you can sometimes see four or five 
hills ahead of you at the same time. But even six or seven 
miles an hour does get over the ground, and after occupying 
2 hours 50 minutes over less than 20 miles we reached the 
" Bell " at Thetford, and, being very well provided for at 
that establishment, we all but decided to take the train 
there. The inn is very old-fashioned and comfortable, and 
we partook of a most satisfactory and not expensive dinner 
in company with a Hitchin man who had come from 
Mildenhall, a ''Stanley" man from Newmarket, and a 
"Star" man from Audley End, who all arrived after us^ 
the two latter having left London the day before. 

After this meal, as we were going to proceed to Cromer 
that night, it seemed hardly worth while to wait till six for 
the train, so, having learnt that the wind had quite dropped, 
we again set out. The roads were fortunately better, and 
the weather, though close to a degree, offered no resistance 
to our progress, so we rattled off another 14 miles to 
Attleborough at a good pace, and with very little difficulty. 
At this place let the visitor avoid the " New Inn it is 
imposing and large, but our tea will not lead us to re-visit 
it. We had two cups of tea, no teapot brought up, and 
they quite calmly informed us that there was no milk in 
the house. Further comment is needless. Here we took 
train for Cromer, which we reached about ten, rather a 
contrast to the six o'clock in the morning we had expected, 
and here my already too long narrative should end ; but I 
must add a line or two as to our party at Cromer. A late 
call that evening surprised J. Williams, junr., in bed, and 
another disclosed Jolly at supper, so we four accordingly 
re-assembled next morning for a bathe, and, being re- 
inforced by another member in the person of C. C. Fitch 
after breakfast, we ably represented the L.B.C. throughout 
the day in Cromer and the vicinity. Fowler and myself re- 
turning by train thtough the night. Theo. Godlee. 

EXCHANGE LIST. 
For Sale, 49-in. " Carver," hollow spokes, double ball 
bearings, all bright, in perfect condition, £U. Owner 
unable to ride. W. R. Sewell, 31, Priory Road, Kilbum, 
N.W. 

For Sale, a 52-in. nainted Stassen," in good condition, 
patent eccentric brake, foot rests, etc. Apply to Edgar 
W. James, 131, Adelaide Road, N.W. 



AN EVENTFUL RUN. 
I left London on Saturda;*, August 3rd, and rode without 
event to Dunstable, via Bamet and St. Albana On 
arriving at Dunstable I met a fiiend of the Stockwell B.C., 
who kindly insisted upon my stopping the night with him 
at a neighbouring farm, and I accepted his offer, with 
pleasure. After tea we started on, and a few miles further 
reached the farm, not far firom Leighton Buzzard. I will 
not enter into the particulars of our reception, suffice it to 
say it was a most hospitable one. I mvst mention that 
close to the farm, at the level of the second floor, there was 
a milhtream, working a mill After retiring, about 11 
p.m., a terrific thunderstorm came on, which lasted till 
4 a.m., with quantities of rain, so much so that at 1.30 a.m. 
we had reluctantly to leave our beds, and go down 
stairs, alas! to find the stream overflowing and flooding 
the rooms in the basement. It continued to increase so 
much that the water ran through the rooms, instead of its 
natural course; tables, chairs, bottles, etc., floating about 
in a lively manner, and we spent two hours in endeavour- 
ing to rescue the various articles of furniture from 
the deluge. When the storm abated, having had an early 
breakfast at 3.30 a.m., we returned to bed, and 9.30 saw 
us sitting down to breakfast No. 2. Having surveyed 
the roads, which were washed dry in many places, and 
only composed of unrideable shingle, we started at 2.30 
for Leighton, and after riding through a very ruinous 
vilUge for three miles, we encountered our first piece of 
flooded road, about twenty yards of which we gallantly 
rode through, thinking it was the only one so inundated — 
unluckily it was not the case. The further we went the 
worse they got, both regarding length and depth. I must 
tell you that when in the floods the water was so chalky 
that the ground was invisible, so we had to rely on chance 
as to whether we were] ridmg on road or not. After about 
two miles more, half of which was water, we came to a 
rather deeper place, which turned sharp to the right, and 
we were in hopes when we turned the corner we should 
again arrive on terra firma. At this time the back wheels 
were completely submerged, when on turning the corner 
we saw at least a quarter of a mile more water, so that our 
hopes of safety were not realised. As it was, I being 
unable to see the road ran on the grass at the edge, and 
after several agonising attempts to right myself, rolled over 
in a most graceful manner into the milky stream, about 
2^ feet deep, and had to wade through the remainder. 
My friend, after a tremendous effort, reached the land, 
and was so exhausted that he was obliged to dismount by 
the hedge. These are only a few of the numerous perils 
encountered during our ride, as we had every variety of 
almost impassable roads. Suffice it to say we did only 
twenty miles, over roads resembling the sea shore with 
occasional rivers more than anything else. To conclude 
this rather lengthy narrative, we arrived home on Monday 
evening none the worse for our adventures. A Member. 
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PIXTUEES FOR CLUB MEETS. 



N.E. 


N.W. 


W. 


S.W. 


S.E. 


Aug. 16. 


Top of Lea Bridge Boftd, 
8.80 p.m., ft Syborn'i 
Corner, 8.45, for W«l« 
tbiun Abbey. 


"Jack Straw's Castle,** 
4 p.in., for Eflsendon. 
*< Salisbury Crest.*' 


Kew Green, 4 p.m., for 
Black Park. 


"Gnffin, ' Kingston, 4.80 
p.m. sharp, for Circular 
Bun. 


^% A- - 1 ^S * OAaAiSam 

Central Uroyaon Dtaoon, 
8.45 p.nL, for Biver- 
head. 

Blackheath Div. ditto. 


Ang.28. 


, Top of Lea Bridge Boftd, 
' 8.80 p.m., ft Sybom't 

Comer, 8.45 p.m., for 

Abridge. 




Slew Oreen, 4 pjn., 
for Cobham Station. 




rVtifapsl ChrnvdAn SiiAtlini. 

\«/CUUIU It^lMMWU, 

8.45 p-m., for Horley. 
Blackheath Div. for 
Dartford. 


Aug. 80. 


r 




Acton Church, 4 p.m., 
for Hallif ord. 







W. DUTBIOT.— y.B.— Eveiy Wednesday evening run at 6.80, from Acton Church. 
S.E. DiBTBlOT.— Bun from Central Croydon at 7 p.m. eveiy Wednesday. 



SATURDAY RUNS. 
N.E. DiSTUOT. 

The run on Saturday was, as usual, badly attended. 
The roads were good, except on the hills, which were loose. 
We went through Woodford and Buckhurst Hill. At 
Epping we stopped at the " Thatched House,'' which had 
some noisy parties, which were not pleasant. Happily, the 
proyisions were good. On the way home we turned off the 
main road to Theydon Bois, and came home through 
Abridge and Ghigwell. Present: Theo. Godlee, £. H. 
Hindley, and Fbanois Godleb, District Captain. 

There is good bathing at Waltham Abbey, where we run 
next week. 



N.W. DiSTWCT. 

Favoured by the weather, we enjoyed a most glorious 
run on Saturday to Aldenham, 14 men attending. We 
left the Heath 9 strong, and bumped down Golder's Hill as 
usual, reaching Hendon via Temple Fortune, and passing 
through, made for the "gentle slope " called Bittace Hill, 
two more members managing to keep their saddles up it. 
Highwood Hill is as bad, but did not prove too steep for 
Price, and Bamet Oate Hill was also ridden by several 
men. Turning to the left we made for Furze Hill and 
Boreham Wood, and thence to Radlet, where we crossed the 
Edgware Road, and after ascending a steep hill soon 
arrived at High Gross, near which placed we dismounted to 
examine an underground vault, a little way off the road. 
After getting stung with nettles we reached the entrance, 
and explored the interior, with the aid of a " Salisbury." 
We soon adjourned, however, as there was a lack of fresh 



air, to say the least of it. There is no good inn at 
Aldenham for tea, so we made our way to Watford, Broad's 
machine having to be ridden with one leg, owing to a 
broken treadle-pm. This necessitated his returning home 
by traia At the "Essex Arms" we were joined by several 
members, and after tea made our way home, by Bushey, 
Brockley Hill, and Colin Deep, arriving at 10.30 p.m. 
Distance, 34 miles. Present: Alison, Broad, Buckler, Cook, 
Dalton, Hill, Langmore, N. B. Morris, Neville, Price, Sharp, 
Williams, Willis, and one visitor. 

Palmer Dalton, District Captain. 



Westben District. 

This District was for a wonder fairly well represented at 
Kew last Saturday, no less than six members meeting at 
the dep6t. It was decided to make a circular run to 
Leatherhead via Esher. When riding from Ham Common 
to Kingston, Naylor was met, and a little persuasion 
induced him to accompany us. We bore to the left at 
Surbiton, and passing the new racing track, saw the com- 
petition for the Surrey Club 50-Mile race, hard at work. 
When at the top of E^er Hill, we took the left-hand road 
by the "Bear Hotel," and had a most delighful ride over 
an undulating road, with some very fine views of the 
Surrey Downs fronting us. 0. Thorn has now commenced 
to carry out a similar series of experiments on his " Hum- 
ber," as he formerly tried with his " W. Keen only last 
Bank Holiday the Western Captain heard of him at East 
Meon, as having (in company with a good looking middle- 
aged man with a beard, and his younger brother) had to 
tramp some miles, with a broken crank ; and last Saturday 
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something had gone wrong with his hind-wheel, and so we 
all waited for him at the top of a hill, from which a goodly 
prospect was obtained. The " Swan " at Leatherhead 
provided us with a good tea at 2s. a head, and 2s. 6d. for 
attendance. At tea we were joined by the S.W. Division, 
consisting of H. Jennings and a friend. After tea the 
return journey was made via Telegraph Hill and Surbiton, 
all going .well until the villanous piece of macadam beyond 
Eew Bridge was reached, at which place Law suddenly fell, 
but luckily did no damage. The road is simply in a most 
scandalous state, and goes from bad to worse. Present : 
H. Bamet, C. E. Law, — Naylor, K Scott, 0. Thorn, 
C. Newman (visitor), and 

W. A. Smith, District Captain. 



S.W. District. 
Only one member turned up at " The Griffin," another 
was found wanting at Surbiton. We rode by Esher and 
Fairmile, then took a bye road for Stoke d'Abernon, and 
agreed to go to Leatherhead for tea. On dismounting at 
** The Swan," we were glad to find that the W. Division 
(whose run for the day was an open one) had just arrived 
with a stronger detachment. After tea, one member rode 
with the W. men via Kingston — the other took the Guild- 
ford road, and afterwards, falling in with another Western 
man en route for the Isle of Wight, acccompanied him 
as far as Southsea Pier. Present : J. B. Holdsworth, 
H. Jennings. 



A BANK HOLIDAY TRIP. 

Three members of the L.B.C.— A. H. Koch, E. C. Koch, 
and 0. Thorn — had decided to try the roads down south- 
west. We took the train on Saturday at three o'clock to 
Richmond, Thorn meeting us at Shepherd's Bush. We 
rode through Richmond to Surbiton, expecting to meet 
McSmith and ride with him to Liss, but seeing nothing 
like him about we proceeded to Ripley. Here we lost a lot 
of time in trying to adjust E. C. Koch's saddle block that 
had broken ; after a lot of carpentering we rode on through 
Guildford and up the Hog's Back, which we all did with 
ease, the wind being at our backs. About half way across 
Thoni's left crank came off; after two unsuccessful attempts 
we managed to fix it on, and in due time we arrived at 
Farnham. We had meant to sleep at Petersfield, but had 
lost so much time with the various accidents, and not 
wishing to ride in the dark changed our plans and wended 
our way to Alton, putting up at the " Swan." After supper 
we stood at the door and watched the lightning for an hour 
or more. Distance first day 37 J miles. The next morning 
was foggy, and the roads very heavy from the late storm. We 
went through Worldham, Oakhanger, to Woolmer Forest, 
then through Liss to Petersfield; here we did milk and soda- 
water. Starting again we went through the town and past 



the railway station to East Meon. The road was perfect, 
but it took us one hour to do the five miles, as Thorn's 
crank again came loose a mile out of Petersfield. We 
kept on fixing it, and proceeding about half a mile, when 
again it would come loose, so in utter despair we walked 
the last mile. Wliile we were ordering lunch at the 
" George," Thorn found a friendly blacksmith wlio made 
him a new key which kept the crank on for the remainder 
of our trip. After lunch, for which we paid 3s 6d, drink 
included, we went to see the famous old church. A name 
on one of the tombstones struck us greatly, in fact the lady 
in question must have been very striking, she rejoiced in 
the name of Ann Earwaker. We tried to find out if she 
had been a schoolmistress, but signally failed. Starting 
again on our travels we went over first-rate roads, with 
no hills, to West Meon, Exton, Corhampton. Here we 
took to the right up a long and sticky hill to Bishop 
Waltham, then over perfect roads through Botley Itcheui 
and across the ferry to Southampton. We did not stayi 
but went on, over very good roads, to Romsey. The 
tramways have completely cut up the roads in Southampton 
and for two miles to the north and west. Having engaged 
rooms at the " White Horse," we went for a swim in the 
river before tea. Distance for day 50 miles. On Monday 
morning Thorn and A. H. Koch started back to London, 
leaving E. 0. Koch to do some fishing with a friend. We 
went by the side of the river for some time, about seven 
miles to King's Somborne ; the remaining three miles to 
Stockbridge were hilly with the surface much cut up by 
water-courses. At Stockbridge we did not cross the river, 
but kept at the side of the railway in a beautiful lane 
through Leckford to Fullerton Station, then to Wherwell, 
Long Parish (a most beautiful village), joining the main 
Salisbury road at Hurstboum Priors. From Stockbridge 
till the main road is reached (12 miles) there is not a hill 
but what any novice could ride, and the country is charming. 
We kept to the main road till Basingstoke, here we lunched 
at the "Red Lion." The roads all round the town were 
very much washed by the rain, and very rough. After 
lunch I rode on with Thorn as far as Hook, Thorn going 
up to town through Bagshot and Staines. I went through 
Odiham to Crondall over very good roads, but from 
Crondall to Farnham the lanes were very bad. I then 
went over the Hog's Back, and slept at Ockham. Distance 
for day, 68^ miles. I started early the next morning to 
ride back to town (24^ miles). Total distance of trip, 
180 miles. A. H. Koch. 



After seeing the brother and Thorn off from the hotel 
at Romsey on Monday, I routed my friend out of bed, and 
found out where he was going. About ten o'clock he left by 
train ; I going on my machine to Horsebridge, six miles off. 
At eleven we started off to fish in some private water. Need- 
less to say, however^ we did not catch anything, although we 
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saw several rises, as the wind was too strong for fly fishing, 
and the water very clear. At two we returned for lunch, 
and at four I started for Basingstoke. Keeping to the left of 
the river I howled along splendid roads through Stockbridge 
to Longstock. About a mile beyond the latter place I had 
to walk for some distance, the road being completely washed 
away, and looking more like the bed of a mountain torrent 
than a high road. However, the road soon became better, 
and I rode on through Andover, Whitchurch, and Basing- 
stoke, where I put up at the "Red Lion." Just after 
Whitchurch I came a small cropper down a hill, at the 
entrance of a village with a suggestive name, Overton. The 
road, with the exception of the last mile into Basingstoke, 
was splendid, with several lovely views from the higher 
ground. On Tuesday I rode up to town through Black- 
water, Virginia Water, and Staines. My distances on each 
day were very short, owing to a bad knee, which refused 
to go or do any work, so that I had to ride slowly, 
and walk a good many hills. I should otherwise have 
ridden. 

E. C. Koch. 



A CURIOSITY. 

In the town of Petersfield I saw a man slowly and 
apparently laboriously crawling along in a manu-motive 
machine, and being sufficiently interested I got into con- 
conversation with him, and learned that he was formerly 
an engineer, and had made the machine himself to enable 
him to get from place to place. He has unfortunately lost 
the use of his legs, and were it not for this most tedious 
means of locomotion would liave to sit at home all day. 
The machine is most cumbersome, and must weigh some 
two hundredweight. It is propelled by a small handle, 
worked by the right hand of the driver, and possesses a 
gain in power of about five to one by means of a pair of 
cog-wheels, one large and one small — say of 3 in. and 15 in. 
diameter. The rider assures me that he can drive it up all 
the hills in the neighbourhood, including the old Romau 
road over Stonor Hill, which is locally known as the Old 
Hill, and from the summit of which, by the bye, one of the 
most varied and extensive views in the neighbourhood may 
be obtained. Of course with this machine the driver can 
rest and be thankful he has got so far, and then go on 
again, but how on earth he can work his two hundred- 
weight of iron up such a hill puzzles me. Butser Hill 
he speaks of as a mere piece of rising ground to go up, 
although he says he often has enough to do to come down 
sufficiently slowly to be safe, especially when the wind is 
behind him. If anyone when in Petersfield would like 
to see it, I have no doubt that Mr. Harvey, mine host 
of the "Dolphin Inn," could inform the querist where 
to find it. 

W. A. Smith. 



PEUILLETON. 

JESSIE. 

( Continiisd from our last) 

As I felt her firagile fingers tremble in mine, and saw the 
absorbing love in her eyes— eyes that, together with the 
dazzling white skin and brilliant colouring, showed but too 
plainly how surely her days were numbered — I felt my 
heart full of pity and sorrow for this wasted life so near its 
bitter close, and with a feeling somewhat akin to love 
I answered: 

** I will marry you to-morrow." 

With a look of peace and rest she shut her eyes, evidently 
worn out with emotion ; and J essie whispered to me : 

" Kiss her gently, and leave her now." 

I did as I was bidden, and Jessie led me to the dining 
room, where we sat down together for a late meal. Neither 
of us spoke. I was filled with such a tumult of feeling 
that I only longed to be alone. Jessie respected my silence^ 
and when we had ended silently shook hands with me, and 
ringing the bell a servant appeared, who showed me to 
my room. 

I flung myself into an arm-chair, and, lighting my pipe, 
made up my mind to think the matter well over, and decide 
on some course of action. 

I am not a bad man. Selfish I may be, self-indulgent I 
am. When I have five pounds I lend it ungrudgingly to 
the first man who asks for it, and don't expect to see it 
again. Similarly, wlien / borrow five pounds I repay it if 
I remember it, but don't trouble myself overmuch about 
that remembering. 

I think over all the scrapes I ever found myself in. 

First there was that tutor's daughter, but her feelings 
were not particularly sensitive. Then that widow at 
Brighton, but her heart had outgrown the tender age. I 
once lived for six months on fifty pounds by practising rigid 
economy, which I sliowed chiefly by not paying a single 
bill. 

But none of these experiences help me now. 

By some freak of fortune I, George Hugh Temple, have 
been taken for some other Hugh. If I don't tell them who 
I am I shall assuredly find myself married to-morrow. If, 
to save myself, I do tell them, what will be the efifect on 
this dying girl, who certainly seemed to find me a good 
substitute. 

I have no parents living, no one to whom I owe obedience 
and duty. No near relations but a brother in Australia, 
whose ideas are centred in mutton. I have never sacrificed 
myself for anyone yet, have no one living to please. I mil 
marry this girl. If tender, ceaseless care can prolong her 
life and soothe her dying hours, this she shall have from 
me. Already I feel my heart warm towards her ; lovely, 
young, but deeply suffering. And now I have made up my 
mind to marry her to-morrow I begin to think of her as tny 
Ivy. Jessie will be — ah, yes— Jessie ! Now that she is 
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again in my thoughts, I don't know that I am quite so clear 
that it is my duty to marry Ivy after all. Is it worth while 
to prolong for perhaps only a few days, at the most a 
few weeks, the life of an hopeless invalid, when I might 
brighten Jessie's whole existence ? 

I am thinking again only of m3rself. As I turn into bed 
it is with a softened heart and somethiog very like a prayer 
for my wife that is to be. 

On the morrow I find father and daughter awaiting me 
in the breakfast room. Both looked pale and anxious, but 
greet me with affectionate warmth. 

" Jessie has told me all that passed yesterday," said my 
host. " It is true I did get the marriage licence three days 
ago at Ivy's entreaty, and as you have consented to be 
married to-day, I have written a note to our rector^ 
Mr. Carr, to tell him of your arrival and of the state of the 
case, and ask him to perform the ceremony at 11 o'clock. 
But first of all Hugh, have you weighed the matter well ? 
counted the cost ? Our darling Ivy cannot possibly live 
more than a few weeks — probably for those weeks she will 
not let you out of her sight, and your life will be full of 
trials and care only to end at her death." 

I hesitated a few moments, but a glance at Jessie's pale 
and beseeching face decided me. 

" I will do my best, Sir, to brighten your daughter's life 
whilst she is spared to us. If I can make the close any 
happier I shall be repaid." The note was despatched, and 
after breakfast I strolled into the garden to await my 
summons to Ivy's room. Suddenly I remembered that no 
one at my lodgings knew where I was, and seeing a gardener 
at work I sent a telegram to the village by him, telling my 
landlady to forward all letters to me here at Belrose. 

"Tour master will have no objection to your leaving 
your work for half an hour, I suppose ? " I said, carelessly. 

" Is it Colonel Dale will object, your honour ? Sure he'd 
never object to anything you'd order, Sfaster Hugh and 
the man gave a friendly smile. 

Colonel Dale ! My host of course, Ivy and Jessie's 
father. I had not known his name> nor had I recognised 
my ignorance until this moment, when — ^but Jessie's voice 
calls me, and, joining her, she leads me to Ivy's room, only 
telling me as I go that I must do all I can to soothe Ivy, 
for her joy and excitement are so great she must be quieted 
somehow, or the consequences will be serious. 

I found her dressed in some flowing white material that 
made her look even more lovely and fragile than on the pre- 
yioas evening. She lay on the sofa ; her father stood by her 
side. A small table was arranged as an altar ; wild and 
hothouse flowers everywhere showed traces of Jessie's loving 
hand. She, too, was in white, like her sister. Mr. Carr 
shook me by the hand as Colonel Dale introduced us, then 
Eftked if we were ready, and began the solemn marriage 
service. Ivy rose to her feet at its commencement, and 
took her place by my side. I had not thought of a ring, 



but Jessie put one into my hand at the right moment, and 
we were made one. The girl I had seen for the first time 
sixteen hours before was now my wife. 

She kept her composure wonderfiilly (indeed Jessie was 
by far the most agitated of the two), until her father and 
Mr. Carr left the room. Then, with a burst of tears, she 
threw herself into my arms, crying, " Husband, husband ! 
save me — I am dying ! " 

Jessie and I laid her on the sofa, but the revulsion had 
come. Wild laughter and tears followed each other, and I 
saw a tiny stream of blood trickle slowly down her white 
dress. I begged her with every endearment to be calm for 
my sake, but she could not, and at length I left her to 
Jessie and her old nurse. With a heart beating with 
mingled emotions I paced the lawn till Jessie hurriedly 
summoned me. She was far less frightened than I should 
have thought possible, but to me these scenes were new, and 
she had seen similar ones many times during the last few 
months. 

** I have sent for my father. If we cannot stop this 
bleeding she cannot hist long. Her life is ebbing away 
slowly, but surely." 

As I entered the room Ivy heard my step, and, opening 
her eyes, held both arms out to me. She could not speak, 
but I read perfect happiness and resignation in her eyes. 
Her father made way for me, and I clasped my wife in my 
arms. After a few minutes' rest she raised herself slightly. 

" Come nearer," she whispered. 

Je&sie and Colonel Dale stood by her side. 

" Thank you all," she continued. " Good-bye. I am 
happy now. I could not die until Hugh came. Kiss me, 
father and Jessie." 

As they obeyed her I felt her heavier in my arms. She 
was sinking. With a last effort she drew my face down to 
hers. " Good-bye, darling- husband " — ^a faint sigh — ^peace 
had come at last. 

I went to my room. What right had I to intrude on 
Jessie and Colonel Dale's grief ? But in a few hours Jessie 
fetched me herself. 

** I want to talk to you, Hugh," and she led me into the 
garden. 

Mouse. 

(To be continued,) 



THINGS WE HAVE HEARD. 

That the Treasurer is going round the world, and will 
execute commissions anywhere on the most reasonable 
terms. 



That Cromer is becoming a regular L.B.C. meeting-place. 
Five members were there on Bank Holiday, four were 
expected last Sunday, and one or two more are going down 
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this week. The roads there are reported good when there 
is less than two feet of lightning on them. 

• •••«« 

That the elder brother of one of our members, who first 
crossed a bicycle some three weeks since, and thus may still 
be called bicydus noviparatus, rode on the 10th inst., in 
company with two old stagers, from Acton to Uxbridge, 
thence through Black Park to Famham Royal, Bumham 
Beeches, Barnham Cliefden, Hedsor, Marlow Road, Cook- 
ham, Maidenhead, and back by the lanes through Langley 
Broom, Thomey Mill, and Soaihall, a distance of nearly 
60 miles. He ought to make a good long-distance rider 
next season. 

»•••«• 

That the yokel's description (when asked if he had seen 
any bicyclists in grey unifomis in the neighbourhood of 
Woolmer Forest last Bank Holiday) of Soup Squares, his 
brother, and Tiny Thorn, was so accurate that the inquirer 
went back home and told his friends that The Enamelled 
Medallist, Ernest Koch, and 0. Thorn had gone to 
Southampton, vid East Meon. 

• ••««• 

That J. W. Alison must have found that seven miles of 
road from Steep to Tisted Common anything but real 
jam " with his old " Stassen." 

«••••« 

That Mr. Maclean and the noble army of compositors on 
"Minerva's" fourth floor will gladly borrow a "fiver" 
apiece from " Mouse's " hero. 

• •••«• 

That the German Eight will have some charming " yams " 
for our next number. 

• •«•«« 

That Wyndham is in town again, and is as well as ever, 
except that his right arm and two fingers are slightly 
sprained. He looks just the same, and does not carry a 
single scar to remind one of the Brighton catastrophe. 
«•«••• 

That bicycle accidents are generally much exaggerated, 
or bicyclists possess most extraordinary healing powers. 
Wyndham, who we were told had fractured his skull and 
broken several ribs, is in little over a week walking about 
quite recovered. Eyle was at Lillie Bridge last Saturday 
watching the Belgrave races, and Sharpe went home by 
train on4;he evening of tjie spill. There is no doubt that 
to see men travelling at the rate of more than twenty miles 
an hour precipitated over the handles is a fearful sight, 
and so great do the chances of serious damage appear that 
one is apt to believe the wildest statements made by any 
bystander who fancies himself competent to pass an opinion. 
There were at least three doctors present, and it is quite 
certain that the reports of skull-fracturing, rib-breaking, etc., 
did not emanate from either of them. The sight of blood 
turns some people sick, and if they scratch their finger so 



that it bleed, they immediately imagine it cut to the bone. 
The reporters who published such exaggerated accounts of 
the damage done must belong to this class. Something 
ought certainly to be done to prevent the repetition of such 
false statements, which naturally causes great anxiety to 
the friends of those who go in for racing. 

• •••«• 

Francis Godlee, our energetic, kind, and patient Treasurer, 
starts on Saturday next for a tour round the world, but 
tot on his " Stassen." 

• • ' • • • • 

That after this month Cortis will positively retire fit)m 
the racing path, at any rate for some considerable time- 
That neither Ainslie nor East will race again. Now then, 
London, retrieve your lost laurels. 

• ••««• 

Some great change in handicapping is bound to take 
place ere long. The growls and grumbles all round show 
that discontent amongst racing bicyclists is at its height, 
and an explosion is imminent 

Eavesdboppeb. 



RACING FIXTURES. 

Aug. 23rd.— Stanley B.C., 1 mile (open), Alexandra 
Palace. 

Sept. 30th. — Beckenham B.G., Beckenham. 



To the Editor qf the London Bicycle Club Gazette. 

Sir, — As the subject of road-racing is of some interest 
to our Club just now, allow me to inform readers of the 
Gazette how it is carried out in the midlands. 

The other day I rode over to Winslow to watch a road- 
race. The town was crowded to excess, owing to the local 
attractions of a flower show and canary and poultry show, 
there was also fair being held there. In spite of this the 
course chosen was fi^m the market place to a bridge, 
situate about 2f miles out of the town, and back again on 
the main road. The starts were allotted in minutes and 
seconds, one man receiving 8 minutes in a race short of 6 
miles ! The start and finish took place through the princi- 
pal thoroughfare of the town, and the competitors returned 
rushing at full speed down a slight incline, through this 
narrow street. Carriages and pedestrians were all over the 
road at all times during the race, and the only wonder is 
that some serious accident did not occur. It is these 
specimens of road-racing which do so much harm to our 
sport, and make magistrates and others desirous of doing 
away with all road rfces, and among them of course our 
harmless Bath trial. • Man in the Midlands. 

Printed for the Proprietojcs by Daslino & Son, at the Minerva Steam 
Printing Office, 35, £&tcheap, London, E.a— August 12, 1879. 
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A TOUR IN SWITZERLAND AND DOWN THE 
RHINE. 

We hare often been told that it is the duty of every 
member to help fill the pages of our Oazettb by writing 
accounts of their doings, tours, etc., for the amusement 
and, maybe, assistance of other members who contemplate 
following in their footsteps, and our worthy Editor, as 
also that scandalmonger, Eavesdropper," seem determined 
that the adventures of those enthusiasts who have become 
known as the " Rhine Eight " shall be duly recorded. 

Those who expect to read of great feats, long distances 
ridden in short spaces of time, or a grand sum total of miles 
ridden, are doomed to disappointment. Enjoyment, com- 
bined with mild, health-giving exercise in climes where 
fine weather and imposing scenery might be found, were 
the inducements which led the " Eight " to cross the 
channel A perusal of the following names will suffice to 
prove to any sceptics that this and not inability was the 
cause of the short distance covered on the 'cycles, five out 
of the eight having passed their O.M. degree : — 
Dr. Coleman^ 0. P. Coleman, J. Kinder, J. F. Marchant, 
M. D. Rucker, Jun., W. T. Thorn, Jun., R. G. TroUope, 
and F. M. Williams. 

Having thus prefaced the account, let us adjourn to 
the dining room in the ''King's Head," Fenchurch 
Street. There we find them consuming "the roast 
beef of old England" and bitter beer for the last time, 
probably, until their return. Several other members 
are there, and, after dining, a few accompany them to the 
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St Katharine Wharf Each machine is divested of multums, 
and other luggage-carrying contrivances, and also of treadles. 
They are then packed carefully together in a snug and well- 
protected comer of the boat, and securely fastened by ropes. 
There was the Doctor's magnificently plated 57-in. " Hum- 
ber," beside a light and elegant 58-in " Rudge," also plated, 
next to which stood a great ugly, clumsy, though service- 
able, looking 58-in. "Stassen," painted light blue, which 
Marchant with his usual good nature had brought as a set- 
off for the more delicate specimens, avowing that he did 
not wish to cut us all out with his 59-in. "Humber." 
Freddie had brought a new "W. Keen," painted to 
resemble a hearse. Pem had his old "Humber" which 
carried him through France two years ago ; Trollope, a lop- 
sided " John Keen ;" Kinder, a one-year-old *' Humber," 
and Thorn, a brand new 68-in. painted " Humber." The 
safe passage of the machines being ensured, a visit was 
paid to the sleeping apartment, which, owing to the kindness 
of a firiend in the office of the General Steam Navigation 
Company, had been reserved. It was a comfortable cabin 
containing eight berths, situated in the best part of the 
boat, and the fact that it was usually used for the convey- 
ance of ladies is sufficient to prove that nothing was wanted 
to add to their comfort. It was an hour after the advertised 
time, viz. 8.30, when they waved adieu to those on the quay. 
The river was exceptionally clear of barges, etc., and the 
" Teal " had a quick run to Gravesend. A lovely evening, 
with the water as calm as a pond, greatly relieved those of 
the party who dreaded the effect of a rough passage. We 
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stayed on deck nntil past ten, amusing ourselves with 
quoits and various other games, the most amusing of which 
was a cock-fighting tournament, such as those which are so 
popular at Wimbledon. To see Marchant trussed was a 
sight not to be forgotten. 

We might have been in our own beds, so well did we 
sleep, but at five the unusual noise of scnibbing decks 
overhead aroused us, and TroUope, who was the first out, 
returned with the news that all who wished could come on 
deck and have a sea-water shower-bath. The modus 
operandi was simple : a sailor stood a few paces off with 
the hose in his hand, which was pointed at you when ready. 
Tho bath was as invigorating as novel. The " Teal " was 
brought alongside the quay at Antwerp at 8.80. Multums 
and other baggage were at once passed by the custom-house 
officials, who were informed that they merely contained 
a change of clothes for the bicycling trip. Not thinking 
it possible that contraband goods could be concealed 
about a bicycle, and knowing that there was no duty 
charged upon them when brought over for use, it was 
thought unnecessary to have them inspected ; for con- 
venience, therefore, they were left on board, whibt we 
repaired to a neighbouring caf^, where we left our multums 
and ordered difetiner. We then went to the Cathedral, 
where we were pounced upon by a well-dressed man, who 
offered to show us the principal sights of Antwerp. At first 
we could not tell if he were a gentleman who had volunteered 
his services or a professional guide, but on taking leave of 
him our doubts vanished, as he demanded one shilling per 
man as his fee. He was quite gone on Rubens, and took 
us to all his pictures in the Cathedral— to more in 
the Town Hall — to the home of Rubens, and good- 
ness knows where he would have ended had we not 
hinted that he was somewhat played out, and asked 
if Antwerp had only produced one man who could 
paint. The finishing touch was put on the painting when 
one of the Eight asked if a picture on the bare wall of a 
caf^, the front of which had been pulled down, was by 
Rubens. His disgust and contempt were increased when 
he was showing a work of art executed by a man in the 
fifteenth century, and was asked if the gentleman still 
lived in Antwerp. 

The churches in Antwerp ace very fine, and some hours 
can be pleasantly and profitably spent sight-seeing, but 
whatever you do avoid that guide. 

On returning to our caf^ we lunched, and allowing 
just sufficient time to catch the train we went on 
board for our 'cycles. On attempting to land we were 
stopped by a long custom-house officer, who refused to 
allow us to pass, and said he was acting under instruc- 
tions. They had not been cleared and we must wait 
for the head boss, who might be down some time during the 
afternoon, or leave some absurd deposit and pay an equally 
absurd find. Nothing could be done but replace the 



machines on board, and go in search of the gentleman. 
The docks were visited from end to end, inquiries were 
made all over the place, but he could not be found, and 
after some hours spent in the fruitless search we resigned 
ourselves to our fate, and were making arrangements for 
spending another night in our comfortable cabin on the 
"Teal," when the boss appeared. He was exceedingly 
polite, and we think it only right to say that the fault was 
entirely on our side for not having had them passed in the 
first instance. When he understood what they were for 
they were at once released, and Fred having done the 
requisite tipping, we started with all speed for the station, 
and were soon on our way to Brussels in the evening train, 
thanking our stars that the results of our carelessness were 
not more serious. 

(To be continued.) 



PARLIAMENTARY. 



Parliament has risen and the session of 1878-79 is over, 
and like so many other " interests " great and small we 
have, as a body, received very little attention. It may 
perhaps, however, interest your readers to know in what 
way our affairs have come before that august assembly. 
The name of the bicycle has only occurred once in the 
dry official records, namely, on the 7th of March, when a 
return was ordered, on the motion of Viscount Temple town, 
of " the accidents which have occurred in the streets of the 
metropolis and its suburbs, referable to the passage of 
vehicles, bicycles, or horsemen, from 1st January 1878 
to 81st January 1879, showing the circumstances under 
which each accident has occurred, its issues and resulta" 
The return was duly presented and printed, and showed, as 
far as we are condemed, an almost ludicrously satisfactory 
result. Of 3,253 accidents in the Metropolitan Police District 
13 were caused by bicycles, and in the City only 5 out of 
619. As the t4[etropolitan Police District includes 
Greenwich, Wandsworth, Clapham and Highgate, it takes 
in some portion of almost all our Club runs, and comprises 
an area traversed by a perfectly fabulous number of riders, 
amongst whom the grand total of 13 accidents has to be 
distributed. The circumstances and results are not very 
obvious in the return. The only action taken, however, 
upon this return was a motion to the effect that a larger 
number of street refuges should be erected in the metro- 
polis, a motion which the noble viscount did not succeed 
in canying, but the result of which upon ourselves 
would be little or nothing. That is all the attention the 
bicycle has received from Parliament. Some slight scare, 
it is true, was raised by a statement published in the 
Bicycling Press that a new Highways Act was to be intro- 
duced, but a careful perusal of the list of biUs only showed 
a " Highway Accounts Returns " Bill, absolutely uninte- 
resting to us. A few days before the close of the Session, 



Digitized by 



Google 



LONDON BICYCLE CLUB GAZETTE. 



201 



however, the President of the Local Ooyemment Board 
stated in reply to a question from Mr. Clare Read that he 
has undertaJcen to introduce a Bill to amend the highway 
law generally. Next year, therefore, we must look out ; it 
maybe that the course of events may relieve the present 
Grovernment from the trouble of redeeming their promise ; 
if not, the Bicycle Union may probably have some labour 
in store, and by this time next year we may not have quite 
so barren a report to make. 

GOBTHE, 



A RUN IN THE NORTH WEST. 

My machine being in charge of a member residing in 
town, I thought it would be a good opportunity of taking 
part in a N.W. run, the majority of which, judging from 
the weekly accounts in the Gazette, have been so successful 
this season. At first all endeavours to induce my friend 
to accompany me were futile, but, possibly owing, to the 
socializing effect of a bottle of champagne, he gave way, and 
we started together to catch a train for Bamet. The time 
table must have been antiquated, for, on arriving at the 
station, with, as we thought, five minutes to spare, we saw 
the train just starting. Our only chance then was to go to 
Enfield. On arriving there we lost no time in making the 
best of our way to Potter's Bar, and, finding the others 
had passed through, we pushed on, without dismounting, 
to Essendon. Here, in a coach-house, we found a good 
muster of 'cycles, but none of their owners, they having 
gone for a swim in the river. We followed, but lost our 
way, and walked some miles across fields until we reached 
the river, along which we walked. About a mile down 
stream a yokel informed us that ''a lot o' chaps with 
breeches 'ad been a bathing, but 'ad just left and gone up 
the 'ill." We were soon in the water, and very refreshing 
it was, but we wished the others had left a towel behind, as 
the sun had disappeared, and the hay was so prickly. 

We returned by the direct path, and found the others at 
tea. What a pity that the runs of other districts are not 
as popular as these ! There were two tables surrounded by 
members, and a very jovial party it was. Nothing succeeds 
like success, and if members in other districts were sure of 
meeting so many fellow-members each Saturday as turn 
out with the N.W., they would attend more regularly. 

It was impossible for me to return home that night, and 
most of the roads in this district being new to me, I decided 
to run on with a N.W. and a N.E. man. At Walton we 
put up at a nice little inn, and were made very comfortable. 
Innkeepers down south should take example from the 
northerners. For bed and substantial breakfast we were 
only charged 2& 6d., or what we are in the habit of paying 
for beds alone. Rain fell heavily on the following morning, 
but it cleared up — alas ! for but a short time — at about 
ten o'clock, and we made a start for home. Our route lay 
through lanes to Welwyn, and thence along the main road 



to Potter's Bar and Bamet. The lanas in places resembled 
a sea beach, the surface having been quite destroyed by the 
heavy storm. It required careful riding to steer through, 
except for the "Stassen," which went straight at any 
obstacles without any apparent inconvenience. The main 
road was better, and but for the sticky mud occasioned by 
the steady downpour would have aflForded good travelling. 
At Tally Ho ! Comer the party separated, the " Stassen " 
going to the right for Hampstead, while we rode on to Hom- 
sey. I was much disappointed with Muswell Hill, which 
had been pictured so dreadfully steep. I rode down without 
a break simply by back-treadling, and was able to keep my 
machine, a 58-inch, under thorough control. There are, I 
believe, half-a-dozen men in the S.E. who would ride up it. 
At Hornsey I was most hospitably received at the home of 
my N.E. friend. After being clothed and fed I was able to 
return by train, taking with me pleasant experiences of the 
members and roads in the north of London, which will ere 
long cause me once more to desert those in the 

South East. 



VARIETIES OP WEATHER, AND AN ARRANGEMENT 
IN GRAVEL, OOLITE, AND BRISTOL BLUE. 

{Ongar, St. Albans, Oaford, Cirencester, Gloucester, 
Hereford, and EardisUy,) 

Being due in Herefordshire somewhere about the 6th or 
7th of this moist month, I thought a 'cycle would make a 
good style of conveyance, so with an M.I.P. tightly packed 
I started from Ongar in the direction of Harlow, on Friday 
morning, August 1st. The machine (my faultless old 
"Humber," 54), weighed with the "barg," 52 pounds. 
The road was good, though a trifle heavy from tlie previous 
night's downpour. All went merry as the proverbial 
hymeuial tinkler till a mjle the other side of Harlow, 
where, hearing a creak, I got off to investigate. It turned 
out to be the front bolt of the spring. Oil was applied, 
and a remount attempted, and not more, for, as my toe 
found the step, the hind tyre fled the felloe. I wish it to 
be understood it was not a " Humber " hind wheel. I had 
rashly tried another and rued it. I had copper wire with 
me on the chance of a bother, but had forgotten anything 
to bore the mbber with, as is human nature, so walked 
half a mile down to a mill, where, by the help of a packing 
needle and two pair of pincers, I managed to persuade the 
rubber to stick (as I thought) firmly. However, soon after 
it nearly came off again, and through the whole day gave 
me a lot of trouble, the reason being that the felloe was too 
small for the tyre, and the cement did not adhere at all. 
Eventually I reached Braokfleld, 3^ miles beyond Hertford, 
where I lunched with a friend, and then determined to 
make for Oxford, through Hatfield and St. Albans. The 
roads had been improving all day, and were now just per- 
fect. From St. Albans the road lay through Two Waters 
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and Berkhampstead, and got better and better. Evening 
delicioas, and no wind. I got into Tring about eight (49 
miles). The time was slow, owing to the little episode of 
the tyre. The " Rose and Crown " is about the most com- 
fortable and moderate house I ever had the good fortune 
to be in. They looked after me like sisters, and cousins, and 
aunts, and the whole bill only came to 7s. 7d. for dinner, bed, 
breakfast and tub. Next morning some more play with the 
tyre delayed my start till 10.30, and then I was only able 
to get a couple of miles beyond Aylesbury, when a squeak in 
the hind wheel, which refused to admit oil (the "which " may 
refer to the squeak or the wheel, it comes to the same thing), 
determined me very reluctantly to train into Oxford. The 
day was perfect, and the wind astern, so that the perpetrator 
of that hind wheel came in for some deep blessings. At 
Oxford I put up with a friend, and spent the Sunday 
pottering about, and the Monday jamming the tyre on with 
more wire, and watching the regatta. Tuesday morning 
saw me ofif at eleven for Gloucester, through Cirencester. 
The oolite to Faringdon seemed rougher than ever, but was, 
luckily, dry. At Lechlade (22 miles) I did some lunch, 
and then set off with a stem wind for Cirencester. Road 
pretty nearly as bad, and rain coming on steadily. There 
was scarcely a hill till I had passed this place with the 
name that I really can't write a third time ; after that I 
got on a Roman road, which, as Ib their wont, did not mind 
hills, and went up and down like a big sea. It seemed up- 
hill all the way to Birdlip, and while I was resting there I 
came across a gentleman either in the commercial or 
carrying line, who assured me that he knew all the roads 
about Marlow, High Wycombe, Oxford, Cheltenham, 
Gloucester, Hereford, and several more, a large acquaintance 
which was not accurate, as I found next day. Birdlip Hill 
had better be walked ; at least I should like to see the man 
and the machine that have ridden it together. A couple 
of miles beyond the hill one gets off the oolite and on to 
Bristol blue stone, very slight improvement, as the rocks 
are not broken small enough. It is down hill for the last 
seven miles into Gloucester, so I worried along pretty com- 
fortably, and put up at the Spread Eagle." It had rained 
the whole way from Lechlade, so I was more or less moist. 
The day's work was 52 miles. Next morning I saw the 
cathedral, and strolled about the town. It must be a 
charming place to live in. Off about eleven for Ross, road 
very bad G^^Py) ^^^Yf the wind ahead. One 
long rise bothered me, and I got no quid pro quo for it, for 
the other side was so loose, from streams having cut it up, 
and still more from attempts made by the local artists to 
mend the surface, that it was all I could do to keep my 
seat At Ross (16 miles) I waited a quarter of an 
hour or so, and then went on towards Hereford. The town 
of Ross looks lovely from the Hereford road, the nver down 
below and the houses rising behind it on a hill that looks 
like a brick wall. For about three quarters of a mile 



there is a slight descent, then a rideable pull up for three 
miles, surface lumpy and scenery delicious. The views get 
more and more " scrumptious," till one gets into Hereford. 
The last six miles is all down-hilL I had walked one piece 
before the last half-dosen, and seeing a drop, I asked one 
of a troop of small boys if the hill were steep. He touched 
his hat with the greatest politeness and replied, "No, sir, 
I've eerd gentlemen say it's a very good road for a philo- 
sopher." The boys and men all through Herefordshire 
seem particularly civil and disinclined to be obnoxious. 
At Hereford (14 miles from Ross) I got an excellent hot 
lunch at the " Mitre," attendance and beer included, for 
2s. This pub is to be reconomended. The cathedral is 
well worth seeing, finer outside than Gloucester, but not 
quite so good inside. Now began a series of questions as 
to how to get to Eardisley, which my Birdlip friend of the 
large experience had assured me was only six, or at most 
nine miles from Hereford. I thought he was wrong, and 
so he proved, it turned out to be fourteen. One man 
at the inn told me I should have to go nine or ten miles 
before I turned off, and altogether the native talent was 
vague. However I got put in the right direction, and by' 
dint of inquiries found my way without having to turn off 
anjrwhere ; I merely had to turn to the left at the cross- 
roads in the middle of the town and " keep straight on." 
Surface very lumpy, getting worse, but few hills. Distance 
in the day 44 miles. The whole thing came to 152 miles, 
it would have been 172 miles had I not trained the little 
bit into Oxford. The distances are not great, but I never 
intended to hurry, and mostly did not start till about 
eleven, besides which, the oolite and Bristol blue-stone 
made anything over eight and a half miles an hour an 
impossibility. I learnt two valuable lessons, one of which 
I ought to have known before, never to start with any part 
of the machine untried, and never have a stray hind-wheel 
put in your own pet beast for the sake of different bearings. 
I ought to have had the new bearings put into the old 
hind-wheeL 

Thb Bishop oe Pobk Fat. 



Sib, — ^As I intend riding from Stony-Stratford to Brighton 
about the end of the month, I shall be much obliged if any 
of your readers will inform me, through the Gazette, of 
the state of roads, hills, etc., between Aylesbury and Shore- 
ham. I think of riding through Aylesbury, Wendover, 
Amersham, and Beaconsfield to Slough, and from thence 
through Windsor, Egham, Ghertsey, and Ripley to Guild- 
ford ; then, on to Shoreham via Bramley, Wisborough, 
Storrington, and Steyning. I should also like to know 
what inns are recommended at Slough and Guildford. I 
have never been over any of this part of the road before, 
and wish to ride it in one day, so any information will be 
gratefully received by your obedient servant, 

H. HowABD Cbawlet. 
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FIXTURES FOR CLUB MEETS. 



N.E. 


N.W. 


W. 


S.W. 


S.E. 




Top of Lea Bridge Road, 
' 3 p.in., for Ewell, via 
"Jack Straw's Castle" 
and Kew. 


OmSKi DtraW S \j9mJtlCf 

4 p.m., for Ewell. 
Meet S.W. District at 
Kew Green, 5 p.xn. 


HMwf xxTvciXf 4 p.Ui., xor 

Ewell via Cobham St^ 
to meet other districts 


Eew Green^ 6 p.m., for 
Ewell, in company 
with N.W. District. 


uencrai uroyaon station, 
4 p.m., for Circular 
Run to Ewell, to m<eet 
other districts. 


Aug. 80. 


1 Top of Lea Bridge Road, 
' 8.80 p.m., & Syborn's 
, Comer, 8.45 pan., for 
Cbigwell Bow. 


".Tiu>k $lfmLw*a HiuitlA '* 

4 p.m., for Elstree, via 
Tally Ho Comer and 
Bamet Gate. 


JXxrhOJX V./UUrvIl, V p.ui., 

for Hallif ord. 






Sept. 6. 


1 Top of Lea Bridge Road, 
' 8.80 p.in., & Sybom's 
, Comer, 8.45 p.m., for 
Brentwood. 










5| 


Top of Lea Bridge Road 
8.30 p.m., & Sybom*B 
Comer, 8.45 p.m., for 
Harlow. 











W. DiBTBlOT.^N.B. — ^Eveiy Wednesday evening run at 6.80, from Acton Churoh. 
SJS. DiSTSiOT.-»Run from Central Croydon at 7 p.m. eveiy Wednesday. 



SATURDAY RUNS. 

N.E. DlSTEXCT. 

The run on Saturday last, the 16th, was quite krgely 
attended for this season, as many as eight putting in an 
appearance, though only three assembled at Sybom's 
Corner. These three w«re reinforced at Hillyer s Corner 
by two members and a visitor, and proceeded by very good 
roads to Chingford. A general dismount was made for the 
hill, though one or two " really thought they could have 
ridden up " q/ler they were at the top, as the surface was 
so good. One or two dismounted for the hill down, and 
before the company were collected at the foot the District 
Captain came spinning down the hill, he having been 
detained in town. The roads on to Waltham Abbey were 
chiefly very good, but a few hills bore testimony to the 
fact that the storm of the 2nd instant had reached as far as 
this. We put up at the "New Inn " as usual, and were soon 
joined by Webster, who was to show the way to the bathing 
place, but strange to say only one inclined to accompany 
him. The married men who were in force were wanted at 
home, the Gibbs brothers said they were going further, 
Murray wanted to see the Abbey, and the District Captain 
doesn't bathe. The two who tried, however, reported very 
favourably of their swim, and showed a marked appreciation 
of their tea. The married men and the Gibbs, who had 
decided to go straight home after all^ took tea first, accord* 



IMPORTANT— GENERAL MEET. 

On Saturday next the run of the N.W. district is fixed 
for Ewell, and it has been arranged for all the other districts 
to meet them there. 

The N.W. leave "Jack Straw's Castle" at 4 p.m., and 
ride via Kew. 

The N.E. will leave Lea Bridge Road, at 3 p.m. sharp, 
and ride via " Jack Straw's C«stle " and Kew. 

The W. meet at Kew at 4 p.m., and make a circular run 
to Ewell via Cobham Street. 

The S.W. meet at Kew at 5 p.m. and accompany the 
N.W. direct. 

The S.E. start at 4 p.m. from Central Croydon Station 
for a circular run to Ewell. 

The Blackheath division ride direct from the usual 
starting place at the usual time. 

Should the weather be fine, tea will be provided in the 
garden of the " Glynn Arms," which is quite secluded, and 
will be kept for our exclusive use. As this is the first time 
this season that the northerners have run into the southern 
districts, it is hoped that a large number of southerners 
will ride to meet them. 

Machines can be left at the Club Dep6t, " Coach and 
Horses," Kew, before or after the meet. 

It is probable that a photograph will be taken by one of 
our members. M. D. Ruckeb, Jun., Captain. 
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ingly started before the others had began their tobacco ; the 
four others started kter, and Webster, having turned back 
after going two or three miles, the balance parted company 
at Sybom's Corner. Present, 0. H. Gibbs, Theo. Godlee, 
Keynes, Murray, Sharman, H. C. Webster, — Gibbs 
(visitor) and Fbaiygis Godlee, District Captain. 

N.B.— Theo. Godlee will act as "District Captam's 
substitute " to the end of the season. 

It is hoped that N.E. members will show that they can 
come soutn in as good numbers as the Southerners came to 
Welwyn, and that any members who cannot get to Lea 
Bridge in time, will join at Eew. 

Theo. Godlee, Dist. Capt's Substitute. 



N.W. District. 

Saturday afternoon did not look promising at first, but 
the success of the meet, in every respect, surpassed our 
most sanguine expectations. Five members left the starting 
point, and on arriving at Tally Ho ! Corner {via Nether 
Street) six more joined. Barnet hill was ridden by all, and 
a pleasant run ensued up the North Bead and through the 
pretty country near Essendon, a rough hill down and a long 
ascent bringing us to our destination. 

After depositing our machines at the " Salisbury Crest," 
and procuring towels, we made for the river Lea, distant 
nearly a mile over the fields. A capital place for bathing 
was found, and a swim was exceedingly enjoyable after the 
ride. Returning to the " Salisbury Crest," all were soon 
engaged in discussing tea, and had nearly finished when 
Rucker and Marchant came in and kept us all lively with 
stories of the Eight's tour down the Rhine. 

At 8.30 we started for home, and though the night was 
dark managed very well with our lamps. We returned by 
the same road that we came, Marchant leaving us at 
Barnet, and three others at Tally Ho ! Corner, and the run 
terminated at 10.30 p.m. Distance 33 miles. Present, 
Alison, Bacon, Buckler, Cook, Dalton, Hill, Hindley, 
Marchant, N. B. Morris, Neville, Rucker, W. J. Williams, 
and one visitor. 

Palmeb Dalton, District Captain. 



Western District. 
The run last Saturday was enjoyed by five members. 
The route was taken via Gunnersbury Lane, Little Ealing to 
Hanwell, thence by Southall, and the lanes to Thorney 
Mill and Tver, where two members who had started late 
were found, they having gone by the direct Uxbridge route. 
A capital tea was obtained at Is. 4d. per head, at 
Mr. Marcham's small but clean inn, opposite Iver Church, 
and it can be recommended to fellow-members. To our 
surprise one of the first things which caught our sight in 
the bar parlour, was a capital portrait of our worthy 
President, and another of H. L. Cortis, taken from the 
Cricket and Football Times. After tea the homeward way 
was taken through Drayton Green to Harmondsworth, 



thence by the Bath Road to Crawford Bridge. Here a 
wrong turn was made in the dusk, and Smith, Thorn, and 
Nops found themselves eventually at Southall, having 
missed the others, and arrived at Acton about 10 p.m. 
Bathing can be had at the Black Park in the lake after 
7 p.m. Present : D. Nope, Naylor, E. Scott, 0. Thorn, 
and W. A. Sboth, District Captain. 



A STROLL WITHOUT SOUP-SQUARES AND 
THE CONSEQUENCES. 
The writer and friend started off from Barnet last Satur- 
day, intending to ride to Aylesbury via St. Albans, Berk- 
hiunpstead, and Tring. We did not stop at St. Albans, 
but went along the Dunstable Road till we came to the 
turning patronised the week before by Soup-squares and 
writer, and, strange to say, came to the same place — ^Hemel 
Hempstead. We got to Berkhampstead about 8.30, and 
seeing the lightning ahead and apparently over Aylesbury, 
we determined to put up for the night in the only inn 
which was not full. During the night we were visited by 
the storm, which was a magnificent sight. On rising the 
next morning we found the roads completely washed up. 
People were pumping out their houses by the the aid of 
the fire-engines, as many of them were completely flooded. 
At 11 we left for Tring, having to dismount every few 
minutes on account of the heaps of stones and mud. Just 
before reaching Tring we passed a huge tree which was 
split from top to bottom by the lightning. We did not 
stop at Tring, but went straight on for Aylesbury, finding 
the roads in many places quite under water, and very 
difficult to ride. We got to Aylesbury about one, and after 
a few minutes started off for High Wycombe. After going 
about four miles we stopped at a small village for a light 
lunch. The roads were still abominable, and we lost our 
way, making a much longer journey of it than necessary. 
We arrived at High Wycombe about six, not by the steep 
hill to the north but by another very steep hill at the west 
end of the town. HiUierto our little stroll had been com- 
paratively free from exciting incidents, but now occurred 
an incident which may fairly be called unusual. When 
making for the " Red Lion " we came across a stream of 
water caused by the floods. There were a number of people 
standing round, and we were informed that we could get 
through easily if we kept to the side. My friend rode 
straight through, bu\ as I had dismounted I had to go 
round a sharp comer to remount, and when I got back 
again to the water he had already landed on the other 
side. I at once followed him, but when I had got half 
across there was a great shout, and I suddenly found myself 
in six feet of water. In fact, as the poet says, 

I got more to the left 

Tlian it appears I had ought-er, 
And went head over heels 

Into nz feet of water. 

It would be difficult to describe what followed, so I will 
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give it in the words of Macaulay, who with his far-seeing 
wisdom had apparently anticipated the event. He says : 

" No Bound of joy and Borrow 
Wm heard from either bank | 
But friends and foes, in dumb despair. 
With open monthi and straining eyes, 
Stood gazing where he sank. 
And when above the sorgee. 
They saw his crest appear, 
They aU sent forth a rapturous cry. 
And mothers held their babes on high, 
To cheer him or to cnrse I 
For in Wycombe all the infanta swear, 
When they're doing nothing worse. 

* * « * 

Oh, Wycombe ! Uncle Wycombe I 
The hapless 'cyclist cried. 
Oh I — and the rest came up in bubbles. 
Which, let's hope, were clarified I 

It seemB I had gone the wrong way, and had ridden off a 
wall into the stream beneath. After a good deal of trouble 
I contrived to get my bicycle out, and very soon we were 
safe inside the " Red Lion," myself in the waiter's garments 
and both of us in screams of laughter. We stayed here the 
night, and in the morning we rode through Marlow to 
Maidenhead, finding the roads for the most part lovely. 
At Maidenhead we went to Tayler's, where we had a good 
dinner, and hardly had we finished when Alison and two 
mutual iriends rode in. At about five we started off, and 
rode to Hampstead over some splendid roads by Bumham 
Beeches, Uxbridge, etc., which ^lade a pleasant finish to 
a not uneventful ride. 

THE RHINE EIGHT (?) 

A relative, resident in Germany, has sent me a cutting 

from a German newspaper, of which I append a translation. 

Somebody's exploits appear to have excited the admiration, 

not to say envy, of a local poet, and not been without their 

effect on the hearts of the Schonen " referred to below : — 

On Thursday eight velodpediats, tree-long young Englishmen, came 
here from Bingen on their iron two- wheeled horses, and stopped at the 
" Rhine " Hotel. After dinner they set out for Coblenz, having, 
indeed, a bet with a passing steamer. But, unluckily, they Imd 
scarcely "wheeled " as far as the Mlihlbad when the people of the town 
noticed a stoppage, The reason was that one of the younff "sportsmen" 
{tic), who had already cut aU manner of capers in the Bhine AUey, and 
ridden on the extreme edge of the quay, had fallen over the waU ; 
without, however, seriously damaging himself, as the journey was soon 
resumed. 

The coachman and his one brown horse 

Are jogging along at their usual pace. 

When coachee sees, with a strange surprise, 

England outstripping him in the race. 

" What are you lifter, sir," cries he, 

" With your new-fangled machinery ? 

" I've never before been passed in this way, 

" Do you hear ? Pull, Brownie, get on, I say ! " 

But this thing wiU serve purposes different far 
To a simple race with a one-horse car ; 
You may like to parade before the fair 
And doff your cap with a weU-bred air, 
To stretch an elegant leg as you go, 
Neatly got up from top to toe ; 
I'll bet the girls cry, " Just look ! mamma, see, 
" What a heavenly fellow that youth must be I 

11, Hamilton Road, N. J. Contebs Eetnes. 



THINGS WE HAVE HEARD. 
That the S.E. Colossus and Pat were seen toiling up 
Box Hill last Saturday in search of a picnic party. After 
watching them for some time, my informant heard Pat 
singing in doleful tones something to the following effect : — 

Oh where and oh where is the picnic gone ? 

Oh where and oh where can it be 7 
We're too late for dinner, and if not soon found, 

They all wiU have finished their tea. 

At length they came to the part where the Skipper rode 
down, and after calling the latter a fool — mtii many quali- 
fying adjectives which must be left to the imagination— 
they were seized with a spirit of emulation. It was a grand 
sight to see the Colossus going down that hill. He was not 
on his 'cycle, that was at home ; he was not on his feet, 
they were in front, and Pat was behind pushing. The pace 
was becoming terrific, when a sudden check sent Pat over 
the Colossus, and he bounded down on his own account. 
The Colossus thinks that ulsters may be useful even in 
August. Pat wants to know the softest kind of hat that 
can be bought They ultimately found the picnic party, 
to whom the Colossus delivered a lecture on the cause and 
effect of friction. 

That Alison is as full of information as any road book 
published. He not only knows existing roads, but can tell 
you exactly where the roads used to run 40 years ago. If 
YOU asked him the distance from any given spot to Zululand, 
he would tell you to within half a mile. No wonder the 
Northerners desijise mile gauges. ^ ^ ^ 

Our "Mouse," like other mice, is full of energy and 
perseverance, and he has entered into a contract with 
the Editor, agreeing to supply sufficient copy to fill all 
pages remaining vacant after Monday night. The animal, 
though willing, is very smaU. Members, I implore you, do 

not overwork it I 

• ••••• 

Cortis rode 5 miles less 130 yards at Birmingham last 
Saturday in 14 min. 40 sec.; this, giving full allowance for 
the 130 yards, makes his full time 14 min. 52 sec, — ^a truly 
wonderful performance. His time for two miles was 

5 min. 52 sec. and four miles 11 min. 56 sec. 

• ••••• 

The funniest thing I have seen for a long time occurred 
during a run last week. We entered the parlour of a 
roadside inn, in a corner of which was a comfortable- 
looking arm-chair. Never did man jump ofi* a bed of 
thorns more quickly than Rucker did off that chair. He 
had not noticed a fine tabby cat which was in possession. 
The cat objected to Rucker's weight, and he to pussy's 
claws. A scream and a spring performed by each brought 
forth roars of laughter from the nders and scolds from pussy's 

fair owner, whose sympathies were entirely with the cat. 

• • * » • • • 

That Stassen is about to build a machine with ball 
bearings to both wheels, hollow forks, Stanley head, and 
an increased number of smaller spokes, the whole to weigh 
something under 40 pounds, ana the rake not to exceed 
two inches. Call a spade a spade, but call this not a 

• •••«• 

That the name of the inn A. Fowler and Theo. Godlee 
liked so much at Stanstead is "The Bell." Intending 

visitors to Stanstead please note. 

• ••••• 

That one of the married men in the North East brought 
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out his lamp last Saturday, by special leave, for the first time 
this season. Previous to this " he always went home to tea.'' 

• • • • * 9 

That " Mouse " is a member of the active society which 
is^ bent on legalising Marriage with a Deceased Wife's 
Sister, and that in using the columns of the Gazette to 
promote the interests of the society he has been taking rather 

an un&ir advantage of his position as a member of the Club. 

• • • • • • 

That most people are disposed^ to agree with Mr. Punch 
that the chief advantage to oe gained by the change in the 
law which the above-mentioned society desire, is that it 
would enable an unfortunate widower to marry again 
without necessarily encumbering himself with a second 
mother-in-law ; and that whether this be so, or whether it be 
the heinous crime some people appear to consider, it is not 

quite a suitable question for discussion in the L.B.C. Gazette. 

• ••••• 

That "Jessie" is to be followed by a powerfully- 
sensational temperance story from the pen of a member 
of ardent teetotal proclivities. 

That Muller and Wilson have returned from Normandy. 
They have climbed mountains with their machines, and 

had many adventures^ but of these we shall read anon. 

• ••••• 

Judging from the number of papers containing notices of 
the " Rhine Eight " which have come to hand, they must 
have caused considerable interest amongst the Germans. 

Eavesdroppeb. 

EXCHANGE LIST. 
For Sale, my 56-inch " Timberlake," which has just 
been thoroughly put in order. Price £9. F. M. W., 24, 
Dingwall Road, ftoydon. 

Referring to a notice recently published in these columns, 
I, Theodore Godlee, beg to state that during the absence 
from England of the Treasurer of this Club, I propose to 
suspend the above-mentioned notice, and am willing and 
hereby undertake duly to account for all moneys forwarded 
to me on behalf of the above-mentioned officer. 

We hear with regret that our old contributor " Rusticus," 
whose quaint advice on croppers m&y be still fresh in our 
readers memory, has himselt met with a somewhat severe 
bicycling accident while riding in Sussex last week. 

I purpose riding down to Hartinff on the morning of the 
24th inst. (if fine), and should be- glad of company. If any 
member would like an introduction to some of the pretty 
scenery round Haslemere, perhaps he will let me know by 
letter. Start early. W . A. Smith. 

To the Editor of the London Bicycle Clvb Gazette. 

Dear Sir, — I enclose cutting from local paper with 
reference to an assault perpetrated on my self— Yours 
truly, G. T. Laijgridge. 

EwELL.— IifftJDEirr Conduct op a Fruit Hawkkb.— At the Epsom 
Pet^Sessioni on Monday, before Mr. W. Trotter, Captain Fanner, and 
Mr. W. Lodwick, Thomas JBrindle, alias George Johnson^ a yonng man of 
Ewell, was charged under a simimons with assaulting George Thomas 
Langridge at Ewell on tiie 24th July, and also with committing wilfnl 
damage to a bicycle to the value of 208., the property of de com- 
plainant. — Mr. Prince (Jackson and Prince, Sutton) appeared for the 
complainant. The complainant said on the 24th of July he was riding 
on his bicycle from Oh earn towards Ewell, when just on the tap of the 
hiU leading to EweU he saw the defendant about 50 yards down the 



hiU, lying on the road. There was a cart on the other side of the road. 
There were two other young men ridine with him. When within SO yards 
the defendant got up and commenced to laugh at witness, and when 
witness came up he caught hold of the front wheel . The hind wheal then 
went up and witness was thrown with the bicycle into the hedge. He 
got up and was going to take no notice, but on getting on his machine 
again he found t£e axle had been broken. A policeman then came up 
and he asked him to take defendant's name. He gAve his name thus, 
" George Johnson. 21, Haid Street, St. John's Koad, Walworth, London." 
Witness had had his bioyde repaired, and the bill (produced) amounted 
to £1 78 6d. — George AUport, derk, Sutton, was in company with 
complainant on a bicycle on the 24th July, coming from Cheam to EweU. 
Langridge was about 20 yards in front of him. When on top of the 
hiU he saw the defendant, who had been sittlnff on the road, put out his 
arm, and Langridge then feU heels over head " into the hedge. The 
complainant could not use the bicycle again, as the axle had been broken. 
— Charles Crute, Sutton, who was also in company with the complainant, 
gave corroborative evidence. — Robert Baiiey, (408 W) said he took the 
name and address of the defendant, in answer to a requisition of com- 
plainant, and it was exactly that stated by the complainant. He had 
been to the place named, and found no one of that name lived there. — 
The defendant in answer to the charge said the complainant deUberately 
ran into him with his machine. On his behalf he called Eliza Eling, who 
said the complainant and the two other young were racing, and as the 
defendant was getting down out of his cart, with a sample of fruit, 
which he was selling, Luigridge ran into him and knocked the fruit out 
of his hand. — Kichard Kmg and John Rich, of Walworth, London, 
both spoke to the complainant having run up against the defendant and 
knocked him down. — The Bench said the case was most clearly proved 
and it was one of a very serious nature, as he might have kiUed the 
complainant The defendant would be ordered to pay 258. 6d. costs, 
and £1 7s. 6d. damage. He was given a week to pay. 

Leader on the above : — 

" The late Dr. Watts' poetical aphorism that ' Satan finds 
some mischief still/ etc., is not likely to become obsolete 
for want of instances to uphold its truthfulness.' Of course 
in the case we purpose referring to we do not aver that his 
Satanic Majesty was the sole prompter to the deed, but his 
influence would surely appear to have been an accessory 
before the fact, else it would not have shown so much of 
the mischief-for-mischiefs-sake character. 

I' At the Epsom Petty Sessions on Monday,* Thomas 
Brindle — who also gave the name of Johnson, but really 
did not appear capable of deciding which or if either were 
the right one — was brought up under a summons and 
charg^ with having assaulted a young clerk named 
Langridge, and damaged a bicycle which he was riding. 
According to the evidence, Langridge was, in company with 
two other young men. riding a oicycle down the hill from 
Cbeam into Ewell, wnen Brindle^ who had previously been 
lying in the road, got up, and as it was passing him, 
deliberately caught hold of the front wheel. This sudden 
check caused the hind wheel to rise, and the consequence 
was Langridge and his machine went "ker slap" — as 
Artemus Ward would sajr — into the hedge. Fortunately 
the young man was not injured, but the axle of the bicycle 
was broken, and he had to trudge back to Cheam, pushing 
his machine in front of bim in an3rthing but dignified style. 
For this outrageous conduct there appeared not the 
slightest provocation offered on the part of the bicyclist. 
Therefore the act would seem to have been done in a 
purely wanton spirit of mischief. It would not have been 
at all surprising, as the magistrates said, if this strange 
freak had resulted in serious, if not fatal, results. Such 
conduct as this is«not only very annoying but eminently 
dangerous, and the perpetrators deserve to be severely 
dealt with. The Epsom Bench showed their opinion very 
sensibly in the matter by the order they made on Brindle, 
to whom we hope it trill act as a deterrent in future.'' 

Printed for the Proprietors bv Darlikg & SoK, at the Minerva Steam 
Printing Office, 85, Eastoheap, London, E.C.—Angust 19, 1879. 
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A TOUR IN SWITZERLAND AND DOWN THE 
RHINK 
( Continued from our lait.) 

After a somewhat tedious journey of slightly over an 
hour's duration in a " stopping-at-all-stations " train, we 
arrived at Brussels, and at once proceeded to the " Hotel 
de Saxe/' where we had an excellent dinner. Being 
informed that there was a concert that evening at Wauxhall 
Tivoli, we decided to go. They are splendid gardens, and 
being a fine evening there was a large and fashionable 
company present. We sat down at a table facing the 
orchestra, and passed a very pleasant hour sipping caf^, 
listening to the music, and quizzing the people as they 
promenaded by. The majority of the ladies were pretty, 
and altogether they were a much finer set of people than 
we saw anywhere in France during our last trip. Our 
straw hats and club ribbons seemed to excite their curiosity. 
We stayed until the gardens closed, and then returned to 
the hotel. 

The next morning (Monday) we were up at five, ate a 
hasty breakfast, and caught the six o'clock train, expecting 
to arrive at Bftle that night, but alas ! the one who had 
arranged about trains had faUen a victim to the mysteries 
of Bradshaw, he having entirely ignored the importance of 
the little letters a.m. and p.m. Before going many miles we 
had to change trains. Our train was late, and the delay 
caused by moving our 'cycles from one van to the other, 
nearly drove the station-master wild. He raved at us 
in his own language, but although his remarks were 
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doubtless very edifying, they had no eflTect upon us. The 
effect produced upon him, however, by a quiet remark from 
us was startling in the extreme. When at last we were seated 
and the train was starting, one of our number, looking out of 
the window, mildly advised him to "keep his hair on." 
This dignified being in gold lace showed his appreciation 
of the advice by dancing a war dance and eventually 
striking an attitude with the thumb of his right hand to 
his nose and his fingers and tongue stretched towards us to 
their full extent. The roars of laughter from our 
carriage made him look quite ill. We subsequently dis- 
covered that all station masters are not alike, for at 
Luxembourg we found a gentleman whose great kindness 
we can never forget, and nothing would please us more 
than to meet him in England. 

On arriving at that station at 1.30 p.m., we found we 
could proceed no further on our journey for twelve hours. 
Our friend, who spoke English well, did all in his power to 
save us trouble and make us comfortable, even promising 
to provide a room where we could pass the night until 
oijr train started. After lunching at the station restau- 
rant we went all over the town, and ultimately found 
ourselves in some large public gardens, where there were 
some inviting seats in a shady nook. We each took 
possession of one, and were soon soundly asleep, when 
a custodian came round, and in a most rude and un- 
ceremonious manner woke us one after the other, 
giving us to understand that seats were only to be sat 
upon. With a very strong desire to kick him, we 
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returned to the station, ordered dinner, and some of us 
went for a gentle spin of 15 miles to try the roads, and 
to satisfy the curiosity of the people, who wanted to see 
the 'cycles used. After dinner we went to the room pro- 
vided for us by our good friend, and found that he had 
had couches placed there for us to sleep on. These we 
reluctantly left at 1 a.m., and took our places in the train, 
which was already tolerably full, and necessitated our 
splitting up into three parties. The train shook us to such 
a fearful extent that to the majority sleeping was impossible, 
and at times we literally had to hold on to escape being 
knocked about. A glorious sunrise betokened a fine day, 
and we longed to have the railway travelling over. 

At 9.40 on Tuesday morning the wish was gratified, 
and we devoutly prayed that we might not enter another 
railway carriage before reaching Cologne. The Doctor was 
upon the platform waiting for us, but the mention of his 
name reminds us that his absence has not yet been ac- 
counted for. He came out with Mrs. Coleman a week 
before, escorted her to Ereutschnach, whither she had 
been ordered for the benefit of her health, and came 
on afterwards to meet us. Having been a day in 
B&le, he was able to pilot us to the " Hotel des Trois Bois,'' 
a fine place on the banks of the Rhine. We at once 
went to our rooms to get rid of the dirt of which we 
had such a plentiful supply in the carriages. The 
scenery from our windows was fine. Beneath us the Rhine 
dashed along with the rapidity of a mill stream. Away 
over the housetops on the opposite banks was a fine range 
of hills which extended as far as one could see to the right. 
The stream was too rapid even for navigation of steamers, 
but use had been made of it in a most ingenious way, 
wire ropes were stretched across the river on which were 
wheels connected with large ferry boats by means of 
another rope. When the bow of the boat was turned in the 
direction in which it was required to go the stream dashing 
against the side and rudder forced it across at a good 
pace. A strong argument *as to whether the wheels pre- 
ceded the boat or vice versd led to the passage being 
made the next day by all except Trollope, but not to a 
satisfactory termination of the argument. Trollope, who had 
complained of feeling ill during the latter part of the 
railway journey, was much worse than any of us imagined, 
and great sorrow was felt when it was discovered that he 
was not able to leave his room. The others, seeing that he 
was made comfortable and had everything he required, 
went for a swim in the baths. They are formed by boats 
placed in the river, so as to enclose a large space, and 
on these boats dressing-rooms are built. A few stakes 
are driven down at each side, so as to prevent bathers 
being carried out by the force of the current. In the 
full stream so great is its strength that a strong swimmer 
swimming up stream is carried back at about the rate 
he would go forward in still water. At 12.15 we had 



a substantial and much-needed d^eun^, and so pleased 
were we at the description of a short trip to a neigh- 
bouring hill taken by the Doctor (in a train) on the 
previous day, that we determined to ride there. 
Fred Williams was tired, so he was left behind with 
Trollope. After riding some five miles, we arrived at 
the foot of the hill seen from our windows. We rode a 
good distance up, but the heat was so intense that our 
bicycles were left t^t a cottage, and the rest of the ascent 
made on foot. On the highest part of the hill is a mission 
house, where men are prepared for work in heathen countries. 
From this point a splendid view of the Alps was obtained, 
and it looked far more comfortable over there amongst the 
snow than the intense heat we were then in. One of the 
principals of the institution not only pointed out all the 
well-known mountains, but showed us over their church 
and museum, took us into the belfry, and wound up by 
bringing us some light wine and bread. Altogether we voted 
the two hours on the hill pleasantly and profitably spent. 

On our return we were riding through the town when 
a man in plain clothes walked into the road, and, holding 
out his stick, said something in an authoritative tone 
which we took to be a request to dismount, but, not 
knowing upon what authority he should make such a 
demand, we replied by riding straight at him. fie followed 
without our noticing, and when going very slowly over the 
bridge he overtook us, and seizing Rucker's machine by the 
backbone, forced him to dismount. Rucker was leading, 
so by stopping him all the others were compelled to get 
off. The man produced a badge to show he belonged to 
the police force, and wanted to take us all to the station. 
It was scarcely likely that we should submit without an 
argument, so, finding he could speak French, a lively con- 
versation ensued, in the course of which we discovered that 
riding in BAle was forbidden. We explained that, not 
being in uniform, and not having previously shown the 
badge, we would not recognise his authority. This was our 
one strong point, and at last he cautioned us against a 
repetition of the offence, and left. On hearing of this 
contretemps, our landlord visited the head of the police, 
and obtained permission for us to ride where we pleased. 
We found Trollope very little better, and the Doctor's 
report left us little hope of his being able to proceed on the 
following day by rail or road. 

(To be continued,) 



The following is the translation of a notice which appeared 
in the Badischer Landeshote or Kardruhe Advertiser of 
August 8th. Several similar notices have been sent to us, 
but space will not permit us to print them all, interesting 
as they are. 

EKGLISH FAST DRIVEKS. 
" Last Sunday afternoon, four members of the London Bicydd Club, 
MeeBTB. M. D. Bucker, Dr. Owen Coleman* M.D., G. P. Coleman, and 
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W. T. Thorn, arrived here on their two-whe^ed maohines called 
bicjdefly and put up at the ' Hotel Erbprinzen,' where they attracted 
the attention of a large number of guests. 

** The Englishmen came through here about a fortnight ago by rail 
on their way to Switzerland, whence they are now returning with the 
intention of travelling to the coast on their bicycles. 

'* Their maohines are the most handsome and the largest we have yet 
seen ; the large wheel has a height of fif ty*eight English inches, Is made 
of the best English steel, and in one or two cases it is silver-plated, 
and in others nickel-plated. The maohines are as beautiful as they 
are durable, and cost, completely equipped with inile-measure, compass, 
signal-bells, and signal-lanterns, about 500 marks (£25). On one of 
these machines 9000 English miles have been travelled over, and yet 
it shows no signs of wear. Dr. Coleman, who has a large medical 
practice in the neighbourhood of London, told us that he habitually 
used hii bicycle when he had to visit patients that lived some distance. 
He assures us that his machine completely supplies the place of a 
horse to him, and that it has the advantage of costing next to nothing 
to keep. We further heard from these amiable tourists that there are 
now at least 80,000 bicycles in use in England, and that several large 
manufactories are exclusively employed in making them. The above- 
named gentlemen left here the same evening for Heidelberg, where 
they arrived at ten o'clock at night. When one considers that the 
tourists have thus, in one day, travelled from Strasbourg, which they left 
early in the morning, to Heidelbetg, it must be owned that this is a 
result that speaks highly for the practical value of the bicycle. From 
Heidelberg the tourists wrote us that Karlsruhe pleased them very 
much. They are quite enchanted with the beautiful Durlacher Avenue, 
and praise altogether the fine roads they found in Alsace and Baden. 
According to their assurances, the bicycling world, and especially the 
LonHon Bicycle Club, will pay us yet many visits, and these we have 
pleasure in saying we shall joyfully welcome," 



THINGS WE HAVE HEARD. 
Thattlie Norfch-Westers rode through three rivers on 
their way to Ewell, but could not asceitain their names. 

• ••••• 

In the neighbourhood of Ripley some members of the 
London, Surrey, and Wanderers were recently seen minus 
their lower garments wading through water nearly up to 

their waists. 

• ••••• 

The fruit hawker who upset Langridge is doing a month 
in Wandsworth Gaol. All bicyclists owe a debt of grati- 
tude to the father of this member, who spared no expense 
in bringing the scoundrel to book, and for no other purpose 
than to teach others of the same type that bicyclists cannot 
be assaulted with impunity. 

• ••••• 

Smith has been giving lessons on the same subject, but 
his metbod was different. Langridge's scholar will have to 
eat bread for a few weeks ; Smith's can't— his teeth won't 
let him. 

A. H. Eoch was on his way to Ewell on Saturday, and 
when crossing Kew Bridge was deliberately run down by a 
coachman, who was taking his wife and a friend for a drive 
in his master's victoria. The pet "Humber" was badly 
smashed, and Koch's leg was cut so that he could not give 



chase. 0. Thorn and Bruce, however, were soon on his 
track, but failed to catch him, as he galloped all the way to 
Richmond. I hope the reward of £5 offered may have the 

desired effect. 

• ••••• 

That the penalty for getting into a weighing-room is said 
to be about £20, and that Theo. Godlee is starting for 
" the Continent " this week. 

• ••••• 

That the post of Substitute's Substitute in the North 
East is at a decided discount, and that no reasonable offer 
will be refused. 

• ••••• 

Freeth has arrived at Vienna. The following is a copy 
of a post-card he has sent us : — Weather broiling till 
16th in Austria, since when continuous rain, which renders 
Ucycling impossible. To-day the sun again appears, and 
luckily the roads are soon dried into, fine dust. In this 
country there are some hills which are regular precipices, 
and yet the native carriages and horses both ascend and 

descend them safely." 

• ••••• 

A correspondent, hearing that we are often considerably 
" done " at the Westerham hotels, suggests our patronising 
" The Fountain " coffee tavern, where victuals and liquors 
—•all save intoxicants — ^beds, etc., can be had at very 
reasonable prices. When seventeen men remain for a 
couple of hours in a *^ pub." without touching a drop of 
anything stronger than tea, one would think the absence of 
intoxicants was of no consideration. Having been done 
myself, I willingly give ,this gratuitous advertisement, 
though not a member of ardent teatotal proclivities. 

• ••••• 

There's another name for the absentee list: A. P. 
Stokes, of swimming, skating, conjuring, dancing, sermon- 
preaching, as well as bicycling fame, is off to Hong Kong. 
If he succeeds over there one half as well as we all hope, 
he will return in a few years with a fortune and a challenge 
cup for the L.B.C. 

• ••••• 

Tlie Bicycle Union is arrangmg a match between Keen 
and Gortis; probable distance 10 miles, to be run in 
September. It is also proposed to run a 1 mile handicap 
on the same afternoon. Besides being a splendid sporting 
event, the funds of the Union should be increased by such 
a meeting, and goodness knows they want it 

• » • • ♦ ♦ 

When a small boy I was told that the sun caused water 
to evaporate, and whenever it shone it was drinking from 
the rivers, ponds, lakes, seas, etc., and that when it had 
drank up more than the clouds could hold, it was returned 
to us in ^the shape of rain. Where, I ask, then, has all 
this water come from? The sun must have been busy 
somewhere. 
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Upon reftching the last line of the Oeman poem which 
appeared in last Oazette, " What a heavenly fellow that 
yoath must be/' each one of the "Eight/' regardless of 
grammar, exclaimed/'That's me!" I am firmly persuadedi 
however^ that the remark applied to no other than 

Eavesdboppeb. 

THE GENERAL MEE1\ 

EXPLAKATIOK. 

As some of our members feel aggrieyed at so short a 
notice being given of such an important event, I find it 
necessary to fully explain the circumstances which led to 
the fixture of what may be called an Extraordinary General 
Meet. 

On reading over the District Captain's imports for last 
Gazettb, I found that the N.W. were to run to Ewell to 
encourage the S.W. (which District has been struggling 
through the Meets against many disadvantages), and that 
the W. had also decided to join them at tea. It was 
not likely that the S.E. would allow half the Club to be in 
their immediate neighbourhood without joining them — 
thus the Meet became general, excepting for the N.E., and 
I did not think the members in that District would ride so 
far over bad roads ; but the District Captain, hearing they 
were to be left out, was quite indignant. Members had 
ridden to Ockham and back (84 miles) last year, and in 
rain too, and had they not attended Meets at Halliford, 
and. so on, and was it now to be suppressed by a statement 
that anything was too far. Thus arguing he insisted upon 
being included. 

The Meet. 

Kain, which has marred most of our important engage- 
ments this season^ fell so heavily on Saturday morning 
that it seemed doubtful if any members would be found 
sufficiently courageous to start for a long run with the 
prospect of vile roads and a thorough soaking. The N.K, 
represented by its duly constituted " substitute," started 
from the meeting place at 3.15 p.m., and rode as fast 
as bad roads, a refractory lamp, a spoke breaking, 
and the rain would permit to "Jack Straw's Castle," 
where the N.W., to the number of five, were found 
waiting. A start was at once made (4.20) vid Child's 
Hill and Cricklewood, and with the exception of one 
dismount for stones at the former place, the saddle 
was kept to Kew Green, where they arrived at 5.17, and 
were joined by 0. Thorn and Bruce, who related how they 
had chased a trap which had deliberately ridden A. H. 
Koch down, and who was too much hurt to pursue the 
fellows. They waited ten minutes, and then, as it was half 
an hour after time, started off for Ewell, via Richmond and 
Eingston, but as the W. and N.E. did not start at once, 
the main body saw them no more for a time, though 
Jennings joined soon afterwards. In Richmond the 



macadam was as bad as ever, and a bumpy, spring-testing 
ride resulted for some way. 

In Eingston, Jennings and Dalton narrowly escaped 
being pulverised by an old duffer in a cart^ who crossed to 
the off side without any warning. 

Surbiton Hill was ridden, though very heavy, and after 
more ploughing, EweU was reached. 

The S.E., represented by Rucker and Oswald, who had 
come by train, Potter, C. E. Parker, and Armor Boyle 
by road, and Rolls, of the S.W., were found waiting. A 
few minutes after the N.E. and three W. men rode up, and 
in a very few minutes the whole party, numbering seventeen, 
were sitting down to a really first-rate meat tea, well 
arranged, and moderate (2s). The proprietor of the " Glynn 
Arms," who had prepared for a hurge party, is very obliging, 
has a large room, and understands lus business well, so that 
it is hoped another hirge meet may be held here on a fine 
day before the close of the season. 

After feeding, a pleasant hour was spent in conversation 
and singing, so that it was nearly nine before the homeward 
runs commenced. The night was very dark, but as the 
N.W. party numbered ten, most of whom had lamps, they 
kept tolerably lively, though the pace was necessarily slow. 
W. A. Smith and 0. Thorn left at Surbiton, and Jennings 
and Bruce near Richmond. A short stay was made at 
Eew, and then on over the same road that had been 
traversed before. Hampstead was reached just before 
twelve, 42 miles being the distance ridden. Theo. Godlee 
still had ten miles to ride before reaching home, but with 
the assistance of Buckler's lamp he overcame innumerable 
difficulties, and completed his ride of 62 miles at 1.45. 

The S.E. members, who had but a short distance to ride, 
all reached home in good time without adventure. 

In spite of weather and roads the meet was much 
enjoyed by all, and may, under the circumstances, be con- 
sidered a success. 

Present :— N.E— Theo. Godlee. 

N.W.— Pahner Dalton, Buckler, Cook, N. B. Morris, and 
one visitor. 

W.— Bruce, 0. Thorn and W. A. Smith. 

S. W. — Jennings and Rolls. 

S.E.— Oswald, Boyle, Potter, C. K Parker, Rucker, and 
Mr. Laugridge, senr. (visitor). 

M. D. RucEBR^ Jun., Captain. 

Wanted a Touring Companion, or to form a party of 
from two to four, for two, three, or four weeks. Time about 
September 12th to 15th. Central or Southern France 
suggested. H. Jenkings. 

I should be glad to hear firom any members who intend 
making a tour about the middle of September, with a view 
of joining them. — ^Yours, &c., 

J. B. RoasBS, Cheshunt, Herts. 
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FIXTURES FOR CLUB MEETS. 



N.B. 


N.W. 


W. 


S.W. 


S.E. 




Top of Lea Bridge Roadi 
' 8.80 p.]n., ft Sybom's 
1 Comer, 8.45 p.xn.| for 
' Chigwell Bow. 


"Jack Straw's CasUe," 
4 p.m., for Elatree, via 
Tally Ho Comer and 
Btmet Gate. 


Kew Green 4 p.m,, 
for Hallif ord. 


"Griffin,*' Kingston, 4.80 
p.m., for Windsor. 






1 Top of Lea Bridge Boad, 
' 8.80 p.m., ft Sybom*^ 
1 Comer, 8.45 p.m., for 
Brentwood. 


"Jack Straw'B Cagtie,** 
4 p.m., for Bidge, via 
Fincfaley ft Mill HilL 
12mUe8. 




"Griffin," Kingston, 4.80 
p.m., Circular Bun via 
Banstead Beasee, Up- 
per Gralton, ft EwelL 




Sept. IS. 


. Top of Lea Bridge Boad 
8.80 p.m., ft Sybom*8 
Comer, 8.45 p.m., for 
Harlow. 










si 


, Top of Lea Bridge Boad, 
' 8.80 p.m., ft Sybom*fl 

Comer, 8.45 p.m., for 

Chigwell. 











W. DwTiiiCT.—N.B.— Eveiy Wednesday evening run at 6.80, from Aoton Church. 
BJE, DiBTBiCT.— Bun from Central Croydon at 7 p.m. eveiy Wednesday. 



SATURDAY RUN. 
S.W. District. 
August lOth. — The run for this District was carried out 
by one member only owing to many of the regular attendaats 
being away for their holidays. The journey was made 
through Hampton and Halliford to Chertsey and back vid 
Hounslow. The roads were in good condition but inclined 
to be sandy. Member present, St. John A. Ryan. 



MAIDENHEAD TO OXFORD BY MOONLIGHT. 

Why not ride back ? Ah, why not indeed, on this lovely 
early summer's night, with the full moon riding high in a 
cloudless sky, and flooding all the silent fragrant earth 
with her soft mysterious light. The road is excellent, the 
air calm, I am not bound to be back at alma mater " to- 
night — I will. It is on the stroke of eight as I turn my 
back on Maidenhead, and rolling up the smooth slope out 
of the town and out upon the open common. Gliding 
swiftly and silently on with its grotesque shadow ever 
skimming by its side, my iron steed fliugs furlong after 
furlong of the smooth road behind. The night's cool sweet 
breath fans my face and braces my limbs. How pleasant it 
is ! How softly delicious, how solemnly grand is night ! How 
little do we know of this earth's beauties until we have 
admired it under the romantic light of night's pale fair 
queen as under the laughing god of day. The landscape 



is all black and silver in the moonlight, the softly swelling 
outlines of the hills melting into deepest blue and faint 
mysterious hazel, as of some fairyland frontier in the silent 
distance ; the road a broad white ribbon, chequered with 
light and shade, where the moonbeams pour themselves 
through the overarching boughs as through the mullioned 
windows of some grand old pile ; and over all, ineffably 
sublime, serene, immeasureable, strides the mighty arch of 
infinite space, its depths lit up by countless glittering lamps 
of everlasting fire and by that beautiful calm moon of 
whom I wonder, as her silvery light glitters on the 
polished steel of my Timberlake " and casts our 
flittering shadow on the peaceful highway, on what 
other scenes is she looking down, calm, eternal, un- 
moved, while the whirl and hubbub of this little life boils 
on, on flying trains, on steamers cleaving the sleeping sea, 
on great furnaces flinging high their lurid flames to the 
unheeding stars, on wind-swept downs, on wild ocean-shores 
beautiful in their fresh freedom, where the long swell breaks 
in thundering surges all alone upon the strand, on crowded 
cities seething with fevered life, on tropical jungles, or 
half-cooled desert sands, and on the ice-hummocks and 
frozen ocean of the Pole. She sees them all, and sends 
down her soft silvery light like an unspoken blessing on 
them all. On and on I glide like an ungainly ghost up and 
down the rolling slopes, now into dark shadow, now again 
into the flood of soft light, and as I top White ^Hill 
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Henley opens into view, not daylight Henley, smiling and 
brightly beautiful, but Henley softly, mysteriously, strangely 
fair. The valley is veiled, not hidden, by a thin blue mist, 
through which sparkle the lights of the town like diamonds 
gleaming in some fair lady's hair ; massive and solemn, and 
yet unreal and fairylike, the great hills keep their watch 
around the town nestling at their feet ; the river*gleams in 
silver and glides away in cool black shadow beneath the 
hanging woods ; and the roar of the falling water at the 
weira, mellowed by distance, goes up hoarse and solemn 
upon the still night air. The town is quiet and almost 
deserted. I pass it, and clearing the "fair- mile," face 
the formidable gradients of Bix Hill. Up and up we go, 
slowly indeed, but at last the steeps are passed, and we 
roll on, still rising, through the beech woods. The moon- 
beams are glancing down among the trunks, and, lighting 
up the glades, black shadow and soft light chequer the 
long-drawn aisles, and the night wind sighs gently among 
them like the quiet breathing of the slumbering eartL 
Lofty Ncttlebed lies silent and deserted on its hill-top in 
the broad white moonlight. A belated rustic or two out- 
side the "public," an exchange of "good-nights," and I am 
out again in the open. It is a fine view by day ; by night 
a glimpse of dreamland. Far and wide the country lies 
spread out beneath me, silent and beautiful, level plain 
and velvety woods, silvery river and swelling uplands 
stretching out blue, mysterious, and vast to the Gloucester- 
shire hills half a hundred miles away in the western 
distance. Here a cluster of lights in village or hamlet, 
sparkling like gems in the blue plain ; there Sinsdun Hill, 
rearing its bare sides and tufted top, dim and island-like^ 
in the midst. Softened by distance into music, comes the 
watchdog's bark from many a homestead, and far away 
upon the western rails I can hear the dull roar of heavy 
wheels, and faintly see the lurid glow of fire upon the 
rolling cloud of steam as the dragon of civilisation urges 
wildly on its midnight career. Down the long slopes of 
Gangsdown, cutting the cool air with whistling spokesi 
through Benson, sleeping quietly in the moonlight, then 
on and on past silent homesteads and deserted fields, past 
fragrant meadows where fat kine lie sleeping and grazing, 
horses start and snort as a weird something goes whispering 
past. The smooth road tears away beneath my whirling 
wheels, the telegraph-poles sweep silently by, Dorchester 
and Nuneham are traversed, and glide away into the night 
astern, a glow-worm shining in the hedge, a bat flitting 
just before my nose, surprised at a night traveller, swift 
and " eerie " as himself, and — Oxford at last. The moon 
is setting now, heavy and golden she is nearing the western 
horizon. Oxford, fairer much when only half seen, as now, 
with a few lights mirrored in the glassy bosom of the Isis, 
or sparkling among the goodly groves of noble elms which, 
like a great velvet mantle, veil her in dignified repose, and 
with her domes and spires, majestic and clean cut, against 



the clear dark sky ; and so I reach home — ^to sleep without 
rocking, and to add one really delightful experience to a 
somewhat short stock of pleasant retrospect. 

Disc, L.B.C. 

My machine was a 56-inch "Timberlake," christened and 
always spoken of as " The Camel." 



HAVRE TO COLOGNE. 

The road out of Berry-au-Bac being so paved as to be 
quite unrideable, my friend endeavoured to ride at the 
side over a path of small hillocks, and very promptly sus- 
tained a compound fracture of his handle bar and Stanley 
head, which necessitated a two days' stay at Bheims to 
have it properly repaired. 

Our first visit was naturally to the grand old cathedral 
of Notre Dame, the glorious rose-window of stained glass 
immediately claiming our attention on entering. This 
window represents God the Father, with all the attributes 
of Jove, surrounded by the twelve apostles; a curious 
example of the way in which the artists of the 16th century 
mingled the sacred with the profane in their subjects. 
This cathedral — the pride of France — with its grand and 
beautiful portal, one mass of ornament, and crowded with 
statues, pleased us far beyond our expectations. 

After walking along the broad boulevards and looking at 
the new villa built by M. Pommery, which led us to the 
reflection that champagne must be an extremely profitable 
business, we walked about a couple of miles along the canal 
to the swimming baths, a large fenced-off section of the 
river for swimmers, and a smaller 4cole on one bank for 
learners, with gymnastic apparatus. We took headers off 
the diving board, but could not understand the slight 
astonishment that it caused until we found that the usual 
way was to run and jump in feet foremost. In diving I 
managed to get my head and shoulders entangled in a 
mass of weed going down the river, but below the surface. 
I had some difficulty in coming to the surface again, as 
fighting my way out of the slimy stuff was not easy, the 
sensation being decidedly unpleasant. Divided by a long 
pole from the swimminj; part was a space for canoeing, in 
canoes that want more balancing than usual. On a hot 
day it must be very jolly to vary this sunning oneself on 
the water with a cool dive now and then. 

There is quite a large colony of English here, some eight 
thousand, employed mostly at the wool manufactories. 
One of them, an old Yorkshireman who had been here over 
twenty years as manager of one of these works, gave us lots 
of amusement, but clung rather more tenaciously to us 
than we wished. 

To make up for the time lost in the stay we were obliged 
to take the train to Mets, and we were rather pleased that 
we did so, as the country looks very monotonous and unin- 
teresting for most part of the way. Just before the 



Digitized by 



LONDON BICYCLE 



CLUB GAZETTE. 



frontier station the usual inspector came into our compart- 
ment, and we were surprised, in spite of our passports, to 
Kave to answer quite a catechism of questions, as he had 
never before seen any bicycles, and thought both them and 
ns most suspicious. At the next station after the frontier 
was passed, everyone turned out of the train to go into the 
sailer cPattente while the customs examination proceeded. 
We saw our machines taken out of the luggage van with 
comparative equanamity (by the nwiy, nothing beyond a 
re^stration fee was charged for them, as they were included 
as personal luggage), but when I saw a stupid German 
porter wheeling my machine with the little wheel in front, 
and saw his look of wonder when the treadle came round 
and hit him behind, and then once more struggling with 
the backbone to keep the machine upright, until the treadle 
came round again, bicycling human nature could stand it 
no longer: I burst my bounds to find that the porter 
insisted on wheeling it in the way he considered correct, 
and quite resented any interference. Never shall I forget 
his look when on gently forcing him to let go, he saw 
the machine wheeled by a mere touch on the saddle ! 

We were some time explaining what bicycles were to the 
customs officials, who had never seen any before, and 
evidently did not believe it possible for mortal man to ride 
them. At last to convince them I oflFered to ride on the 
platform— their eyes twinkled with expectation, and both 
they and the passengers shouted asseat in chorus. Then 
I ensued a most irregular proceeding. All the passengers 
forced their way past the officials, and crowded out to see 
the machine ridden down the long platform, where there 
was just room to turn round at one end and return to a 
most enthusiastic and admiring audience. 

Our luggage did not require much examination, con- 
I sisting purely and simply of a couple of toothbrushes, one 
I comb, and a piece of soap, which I flatter mjrself to be the 
I extreme minimum of luggage with which it is possible to 
I travel I have carried the same in half-a-dozen tours of 
I over a week's duration, and always found it easy to have 
I anything necessary washed while you are asleep, and the 
I next morning find the article clean and dry outside your 
I bedroom door. Of course, as we did not carry night-shirts, 
I we had to retire to bed " clothed in smiles," but without 
I other attire. This is a little uncomfortable to beginners, 
but the second night finds you rather liking it than other- 
wise* 

In the evening, at Metz, having nothing else to do, we 
went to a large bierhalle (Zureich's), and found there a 
great many people listening to a very fair band. All the 
mugs have heavy pewter flaps to keep the liquor cool, and 
there is a small fine if you leave the cover open when not 
actually drinking. We stayed at the " Grand Hotel," very 
moderate considering its size, and, after doing the cathedral 
in the morning, started through the treble line of moats 
and fortifications to Diedenhofen (Thionville), on the 



Moselle, and had there a very rough attempt at a meal in 
a sort of auberge. Here we saw the first drunken man 
since we had started from Havre. Roads level, but very 
heavy ; in ordinary weather they would perhaps be pretty 
fair for riding. Just as we came in sight of Sierck a hub 
lamp came to grief, and threw me several yards in front of 
my machine. At the time I was descending a hill, feet 
over handles, at about 22 miles an hour, but a little loss of 
skin and a few loose spokes in the hind wheel were the only 
damages. The lamp itself was thrown quite a distance in 
front, and, of course, utterly smashed. A challis bell was 
also sacrificed, but by doubling up saved the handles in 
the most wonderful manner, and I was able to mount im- 
mediately and ride on, much to the amusement of some 
women working in an adjoining field, who seemed to think 
the tumble all part of the performance. 

(To be continued.) 

STANLEY BICYCLE CLUB. 
Stamford Bridge, Saturday, August 23, 1879. 
At this meeting there was some very good racing for the 
One Mile Handicap] (Open), but the day was not very 
favourable, the path being heavy, i The results were as 
follows : — 

The first in each heat to start in the final. 

Heat 1 : Runtz, Pickwick (40), 1st., beating Tobias (120) 
easily by 10 yards. Four started. Time 3 min. If sees. 

Heat 2 : 6. Beeson, Wanderers (100), 1st., beating Eng- 
lish (100) easily. Three started. Time 3 min. 13 sec. 

Heat 3 : Vesey, Surrey (30) Ist, beating Randolph, 
I Zingari (110). Very good race, Vesey only catching his 
man in the straight. Time 3 min. 2f sec. 

Heat 4 : J. Griffits, U.C.A.O. (110) 1st, beat Kemp, 
Pickwick (50), 2nd. Griffits won easily, scratch man not 
in it. Five started. IHme 2 min. 59| sec. 

Heat 5 : G. R. Oxx, Surrey (80), Ist, Shaw 2nd. Won 
easily by 20 yards. Five started. 2 min. 59f sec. 

Heat 6 : S. Wellbeloved, Surrey (100) Ist, beat Brittain 
(1 20), and Cleaver (30), by 2 yards. Fine race, five started. 
Time 2 min 56 sec. 

Heat 7 : W. T. Thorn (60) 1st, beat Tyler (70). Good 
race, won by 2 yards. Five started. Time 2 min. 55 1 sec. 

Heat 8 : Hamilton (15) beat Coxhead (110), and Ven- 
ables (90). Very good race, won by 1 yard. Time 2 min. 
57^ sec. 

Final Heat : Hamilton (15), 1st ; WeUbeloved (100), 
2nd ; Runtz (40), 3rd. Beeson, Griffits, On. and Thorn 
also ran. Hamilton rode splendidly, and the three were in 
the straight neck and neck, Hamilton only winning by 
6 inches, 1 foot between 2nd and 3rd, all men close up. 
Time 2 min. 53} sec. 

RACING FIXTURE. 
Sept. 30th. — ^Beckenham B.C., Beckenham. 
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A WHITE KNIGHT. 

I have always had a great respect for my friend Excelsior, 
and looked npon his eccentricity as a sign of soaring origi- 
nality. He is so anxious to add something to the store 
of knowledge already accumulated on any subject he 
takes up, that he sometimes skips the preliminary steps in 
his desire to hurry on in advance of the rest of the world. 
Of course this occasionally leads him rather astray, and he 
makes peculiar mistakes, but for aU that, as I have said, I 
believe in his genius. Lately he has started a bicycle, and 
I felt honoured the other day when he asked me to accom- 
pany him on a tour. It was a flattering invitation — a 
delicate way of saying that the charms of my society con- 
doned the deficiencies of my lowly boneshaker— and I 
accepted with alacrity. When I reached his house he was 
already mounted, and I gazed at his wonderful machine in 
reverent admiration. Knowing his taste for making altera- 
tions and improvements in everything about him, I ex- 
pected to see a bicycle of peculiar construction, and was not 
disappointed. In the first place he was sitting still on the 
machine, which was kept steady by two fork-like projections, 
starting from underneath the saddle on either side, and 
grasping firm hold of the ground. 

" What an admirable idea ! " I exclaimed. " May I ask 
what becomes of those things when you are riding? " 

" They fit into the backbone," he answered, " and are 
worked in and out by a spring here between the handles. 
It's fmy own invention," he added, complacently stroking 
his grey moustache. " Look here ! " 

He pressed the spring, and the projecting supports swung 
back neatly into the backbone. The machine, of course, went 
over immediately, and Excelsior was lodged on the ground, 
but he didn't seem to care, and got up, saying, tranquilly — 

"That's the worst of those things. I usually get spilt 
starting off again. Help me up, there's a good fellow." 

My boneshaker being conveniently low, I never make a 
fuss about dismounting to lend a friend a helping hand, 
and Excelsior was speedily reseated. 

" What's this for?" I asked, la3dng my hand on a tall 
bamboo cane which stood up between the handles. 

" That's my mast," he answered with pardonable pride ; 
" I carry a sail vdth me, and rig it up when the wind is in 
my favour." 

"And these?" I inquired curiously, touching a number 
of pegs which adorned the upper side of the backbone. 

"Oh, those are for hanging things up on generally," 
answered Excelsior. " The tallest one just behind my back 
is an umbrella, and pulls out something like those fans you 
may have seen ladies use ; it's my oWn invention." 

He tugged at a sort of a button a|i the top of the peg, 
but the thing stuck, and he gave up, saying, 

" It doesn't work very easily yet, but you may imagine 
what a blessing it is to be able to put up an umbrella when 
you want it." 

i 

L 



I smiled, and agreed, but ventured to bint in the 
mildest possible manner that these improvements made the 
machine rather cumhrous. Excelsior looked terribly hurt 
"Cumbrous, my dear fellow, cumbrous!" he repeated. 
" Of course they increase its weight somewhat, but that is 
a trifling consideration compared to the amount of trouble 
they save. Cumbrous reaUy is not a fiftir word to use. 
Come along, let us start" 

He evidently would not enter into any further descrip* 
tion of the exceptional beauties of his machine, and we 
trundled off contentedly at the rate of about seven miles 
an hour. As I think of it now, it strikes me that we cer- 
tainly must have presented a strange appearance, and that 
the ridicule cast upon us by the multitude was not wholly 
uncalled for. Not that /deserved it — a quiet elderly man 
in a wideawake and knickerbockers on a boneshaker could 
not be an object of scorn to any reasonable being, but 
Excekior's get-up and lofty machine were odd, to say the 
least of it Then his fidls were continual, and 'though I 
soon ceased to be anxious about his hurting himself, I 
found it rather monotonous work dismounting every five 
minutes to help him up. Presently a stiffish breese sprang 
up at our backs, and Excelsior, in a high state of excite- 
ment, threw out his forks, sat still, and rigged up his sail. 
When he was ready, I started him as usual, and off he 
scudded before the wind, while I followed wondering how 
long it would be befot#he came to grief. His pace grew 
alarming, and in a minute or two I saw thd vessel heel over 
and poor Excelsior flung to the ground once mora I rode 
up, really afraid that so violent a fall must have hurt him, 
and found him sitting on a heap of stones, surveying 
rather ruefully the wreck of his machine. 

" It's an odd thing isn't it ? " he said, musingly, looking 
up at me. " Somehow [my experiments just fall short of 
being completely successful That sail was a superb idea, 
but " 

He stopped and siji^hed, blinking his gentle eyes. My 
awe of him was considerably lessened by this time, and I 
could not refrain from a hearty laugh. 

" Did you ever hear of the Wliite Knight ? " I asked. 

" No," answered Excelsior, evidently pained at my mirth. 

" Then read 'Through the Looking-glass,' and confess that 
you are twin brother toihat unfortunate inventive genius," 
said I, vainly endeavouring to look gravely sympathetia 

Our tour was at an end, for Excelsior's machine was 
hopelessly smashed. Aad yet I believe there was some- 
thing in his ideas, if only they could be carried out by 
some more practical mind. Rusncus. 

"Jessie " and Kukladia " are unavoidably crowded out 
by matter of more immediate interest to the Club. The 
Editor is happy to infoiin members that there is a distinct 
but very thin lining to the tub. 

Printed for the Proprietors rv Bablutq & Sov, at the Minerva SteMn 
Printing Office, 85, Bastvfceap, London, E.C.— August 26, 1879. 



Digitized by 



for private oiroulation only. 

An Official Record of the Runs, Races, and other Doings of the L.B.O. 
Vol. IL No. 29.] ^'^^''^'Ij&li^''^ ^^^' [Tuesday, September 2, 1879. 

CONTENTS. 



FAGK 



Officiiil 215 

a Tour In Switzerland and Down the Rhine {continued^ 215 

Tyres 210 

Rambles amongst the Sonth Downs 217 

Fixtures for Club Meets 218 

Saturday Runs 218 



COMMITTEE. 

At a meeting of the Gommitteei held on Monday the 
1st inst., 

It was decided that the name of Mr. E. E. Jessel be 
added to the absentee list, he having gone to the West 
Indies. 

The offer of Mr. J. B. Houldsworth to present a cup to 
be raced for was accepted with the best thanks of the 
Committee. AUi details respecting the race were left for 
further consideration. 

Mr. Theo. Godlee was added to the Committee, and his 
kind offer to undertake the duties of Treaflurer during his 
brother's absence was gratefully accepted. 



A TOUR IN SWITZERLAND AND DOWN THE 
RHINE. 
(Continued from our last.) 

The Doctor's prediction was correct. On the following 
morning (Wednesday), Trollope, although better, was too 
ill to proceed by road or rail. At eight o'clock we went for 
a swim in the baths, and had great fun. The Doctor being 
in a playful mood, amused himself and the others by 
pushing fellows in and ducking them whenever an oppor- 
tunity offered, but before going out he expressed an opinion 
that Rhine water, although very satisfying, is not so 
pleasing to the palate as Rhine' wine. Marchant, who, in 
the water, is more like a huge porpoise than a human being. 
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got himself quite disliked, for whereas he would pounce 
down on one and nearly drown him, retaliation was useless, 
as he could always stay under, without inconvenience, 
longer than anyone cared to hold him. 

After breakfast the programme for the day was discussed, 
and a ride through the Black Forest was carefully planned 
out, but£nding we were within easy distance of Lucerne, 
and that the railway fare was not excessive, we decided to go, 
and to ascend the Rigi, the birds'-eye view of the previous day 
having created a strong desire for a closer acquaintance 
with the Alps. The train did not start until 2.15, so we 
strolled about B&le and had table S hote d^ijeuner in the 
interim. Trollope would not hear of anyone staying 
behind with him, although each volunteered to do so. 
The journey took three houi^, but the scenery wto so fine 
that time flew, and it did not seem any too long. The 
rails for the first fifteen miles or so ran along the side of a 
magnificent range of hills, with a beautiful valley and a 
charming little stream on the other side. The gradients 
at times we then considered very steep. On emerging from 
a somewhat long tunnel, in which the guard ordered us to 
close windows and undergo a most unpleasant species of 
Turkish bath, we found ourselves on a large and fertile 
plain surrounded by hills on all sides, with the snow- 
capped heads of the Alps peeping over the distant range. 
Some of us had never seen such scenery, but, grand as it was, 
we did not think so much of it on the return journey. After 
passing acres and acres of land, where peat was being cut 
and stacked for drying, we came to a fine lake, which, on 
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reference to a map, indicated that Lnceme was not far off, 
and, at the same time, Thorn, who had seen them before, 
recognised the Rigi, Pilatis, and other mountains. On 
leaving the train we crossed a road, and at once embarked on 
a large steamer on Lake Lucerne. Such a lake, such moun- 
tains, such picturesque buildings, this pen would utterly 
fail to describe. In an hour we had crossed the lake (the 
water of which is so clear that — except when very deep — 
the bottom is plainly seen), and landed at Vitznau, 
and then followed that part of the journey which, from a 
mechanical point of view, is so wonderful. We took our 
seats in a car resembling an ordinary third-class carriage^ 
with all the seats facing the same way, and open all round, 
and a small, curious-looking engine commenced pushing us 
along. At first, when on the level, we remarked at what a 
comfortable reclining angle the seats were made, but in a 
few moments they were in a perpendicular position. We 
were then being pushed up an incline of one in four. As 
we rose, with our faces towards the lake, we were soon 
looking down on the housetops in Vitznau. The sensation 
of thus leaving everything beneath you is peculiar, but not 
unpleasant, and must be very similar to ascending in a 
balloon, without, however, the awkward feeling that, should 
anything go wrong, you would have so far to go without 
stopping, and such a bump at the finish ! As we ascend, 
more powerful, grand, and imposing the Alps begin to 
grow, and the whole picture bears a map-like appearance, 
developing itself more an more. - 

A curve in the line brought us suddenly to a short tunnel, 
and immediately after we were on a bridge spanning an awful 
chasm, into which toppled a small but pretty waterfall. 
The bridge appeared too frail to support our weight, but it 
wasn't^ 

On the other side a stoppage was made to take in water 
— ^this is necessary six or seven times during the journey, 
as the amount of steam required is so great, and large boilers 
cannot be used. On the whole ascent we undergo an optical 
illusion. All the shrubs, fir trees, chalets, etc., appear to 
be falling down. This is caused by mistaking the carriage 
and its horizontal lines for a proper measure of the normal 
plain, and therefore, all objects outside in a horizontal 
position, show a disproportion of 20 to 25 per cent, 
according to the declivity. Those sitting on the right of 
the car just caught a glimpse of the " Gross Qrubis Fall," 
which must be very fine when properly seen. After calling 
at one or two small stations, we come to Ealtbad, the 
lowest ridge where hotels have been established. There 
are some fine buildings, and the place looks quite like a 
little town, with its shops, etc. It is situated at not quite 
two-thirds of the height. Up to this time we have only 
seen those mountains facing us, the side of the Rigi having 
precluded a view of the Alps in the Eastern part of Switzer- 
land, but on rounding a curve some few hundred yards from 
Ealtbad, they rise before us in all their grandeur. Whilst 



gazing with wonder at the huge masses covered with snow 
and ice, we have made considerable progress in our ascent, 
and are close to the terminus Rigi Eulm, beyond which 
some power other than steam must be employed to take 
one. We alight at the station, and after climbing up 
several sets of steps, are at the entrance of the. hotel— a 
really magnificent building, not merely magnificent in con- 
sideration of the fact of its being on the top of a mountain, 
but one that would compare favourably with any hotel in 
London. We enter and are met by the manager, who 
accosted us in German, and in reply to the statement, 
" Ich spreclie niclU Deutsch,'* calmly asked what language 
would suit us, it being evidently indifferent to him whether 
we spoke in Chinese, Zuluish, or any other heathen tongue ; 
suffice it to say that he spoke American admirably. We 
were shown to our apartments, a first-rate suite of rooms 
on the first floor, with balconies, commanding a splendid 
view, and at once commenced dressing for dinner. Our 
lugg&ge consisted of seven tooth-brushes, one hair-brush, 
and two combs. Dinner was served in a fine room, capable 
of seating 400 at the ordinary tables, but as we only 
arrived in time for the late dinner, there were not more 
than about 120. There was gas and, in fact, every con- 
venience of ordinary hotel life. The furniture was very 
good, and it puzzled us to think how the things were ever 
carried up. After a good dinner, we strolled over the hill, 
in the exquisite moonlight, and watched the lightning 
playing about beneath us. The other mountains seemed 
so near that by a slight stretch of imagination you could 
fancy yourself playing at snowballs. The night was cold, 
and as we were to be out at 4.30 a.m. to see the sun rise, 
immediately our pipes and cigars were finished we retired, 
the clock hands stapding at lO.SO. 

In the account of the controversy with the Bile police- 
man which appeared in last Qazettb, ''we replied by riding 
straight at him,'* should have read ''straight by him'' 

(To be continued.) 



TYRES. 

A question which, in these days of great strides of im- 
provement in the material and workmanship of our iron 
steeds, seems not to have received the attention it deserves, 
is that of the method of attaching the rubbers to the felloes 
of the wheels. The loosening of a tyre is one of the most 
vexatious, and, if it be a front tyre while he is riding, may 
be one of the most dangerous accidents which can befall 
a bicyclist Well did that experienced rider " Essedarius " 
write in his " Points of a Roadster Bicycle," " The rubbers 
should be so essentially part and parcel of the wheel that 
nothing short of complete smash up can loosen or detach 
them." But in addition to the question of attachment, 
another of interest, and which can be appropriately dis- 
cussed at the same time, is that of the cutting of tyres and 
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the means of mitigating the evil. Now it is impossible for 
the tyre to avoid receiving more or less injury in the way of 
flint cuts, and where the tyre is stretched, i.e,, is originally 
shorter than the circumference of the wheel, and is then 
"sprung" into its place, these cuts very naturally gape, 
the tyre is weakened, and becomes dangerous as being 
liable to catch the brake-roller or spoon. If the tyre be 
moulded or otherwise fixed on without wire, and not 
" sprung," it loses the advantage of its natural elasticity to 
keep it in place. Now many riders object to wired tyres 
altogether, and this must be because they are acquainted 
only with the inferior methods of applying the wire, as for 
example through the middle of the tyre, when I have seen 
it possible to force the rubber off the wheels without 
fracturing it. Again, the constant complaint is that 
the wire cuts the rubber, and wired tyres are shown 
which have great splits in them outwards or even laterally 
after a thousand miles or so of work. Some makers 
who used to wire have now abandoned it on this 
very ground, but it will be observed that all such 
makers used to put their wire in the middle of the 
rubber, and take no precaution whatever against its cutting 
it. But still, I say that the acme ot" perfection both in 
attachment and in security from cuts is to be found in the 
wire, but in a wire of a very special sort. Timberlake was, 
as far as I know, the only maker who practised this method ; 
he had no patent for it. Yet the method never extended 
to other makers, for, of course, as long as these gentry can 
sell their machines they will make no costly change for the 
better, which compels them either to raise their prices or 
be content with smaller profits. Timberlake's tyres have a 
wire running through them, not in the middle of the rubber 
but close to the edge of it, next to the hub of the wheel, 
and by consequence right down at the bottom of the groove 
in the felloe the ends of the wire meet in a long, slender 
nut, having a right and left-handed screw ; by turning this 
round the wire is so tightened that it goes right down to 
the bottom of the groove and cannot possibly be dislodged. 
The tyre, being a little longer than the circumference of 
the wheel, is compressed on and therefore less liable to be 
cut, while if cut the gash closes at once ; this also ensures 
a good joint at the ends, and this being made water-tight, 
as it naturally is everywhere else, the wire is completely 
free from rust. The wire is of course far stronger than is 
necessary to resist the strains put upon it by the tyre 
attempting to twist itself out of its bed, and is never 
(not "hardly ever") known to break: lastly, the wire 
never suicidally splits the tyre, the evil so much complained 
of in other makes, this being due, the Crafty One assured 
me, to the hole in which it lies being lined throughout with 
canvas, the method by which this was effected being a great 
secret. I do not believe, however, in the existence of this 
lining, but have been unable to absolutely satisfy myself 
upon the point. This method of securing the tyres is still 



practised by his successors, whom I have no desire to puff, 
but only wish to bring this really important point into full 
public notice, and, if the method (which I and numerous 
friends have found beyond all question to possess the advan- 
tages I have enumerated) should commend itself to the 
many more experienced riders of our Club, to force the 
question upon all the other makers. 

Disc. 



RAMBLES AMONGST THE SOUTH DOWNS. 

Owing to the terrific wind which has visited us for the 
last two days, I took my bicycle and started, with my field- 
glasses, not with the idea of riding much, but of using the 
machine where practicable, and walking the rest, of a little 
run I had planned out among the South Downs. By pretty 
hard work I managed to ride down the hill from Nurstead 
to Hurst, and then, getting it behind me, raced up the 
steep hill leading to West Harting, and on to Casup Farm, 
Here I turned up a watercourse to my right, and after 
several stoppages, of course to admire the beautiful scenery^ 
pushed the machine up the rugged track to Beacon Hill ; 
here I left it behind a bush, and climbed to the summit, 
where stands the "telegraph," or Ordnance survey post. 
The view from this eminence is most extensive and beauti- 
ful. The roadway (save the mark) now rapidly degenerates 
into a blind track, and it was as much as I could do to 
push the machine along in places; then it became all 
downhill, and, choosing a smooth piece, I mounted and 
rode down on the turf until I struck the lane to Hook'sway. 
This lane was quite impassable, but on reaching the road 
to Ghilgrove I was again able to mount, but found the 
surface excessively rough, and very hilly. It must be 
remembered that I was at least 500 feet above sea level, 
and had been so for some miles. Turning to the left, I 
worked my way to Bow Hill (792 feet), the summit of 
which is covered with tumuli, and also possessing some fine 
British earthworks. The, view over the sea was very fine, 
and, with my glasses, I could see the breakers plainly, and 
thought it was lucky I did not start to meet Nairn for a 
run in the Isle of Wight, as I should certainly have 
suffered en voyage. Turning round, I made rare running 
through East and North Marden to the top of Harting 
Hill, and rode down the greater part of this precipice 
standing on the backstep, to the detriment of my tyre, 
which was badly cut by the brake, returning to Nurstead 
by direct route, " all in the Downs." 



I should be glad to hear from any members who intend 
making a tour about the middle of September, with a view 
of joining them. — ^Yours, &c., 

J. B. HoGERSi Cheshunt^ Herts. 
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FIXTURES FOR CLUB MEETS. 





N.W. 


W. 


S.W. 




1 Top of Left Bridge Road, 
^ I 8.30 p.m., & Sybom'B 
g* J Comer, 8.45 p.m., for 

1 Brentwood. 


Jftck Straw's CftsUe," 
4 p.m., for Bidge, via 
Finchley & Mill HilL 
12 nulee. 


Acton Clmrch, 4 p.m., 
forEuislip Beeenroir. 
(Bathing). 


^'Griffin,'* Kingston, 4.30 
p.m., Circulftr Bun via 
Banstead Beaaea, Up- 
per Galton, & Ewell. 


Central Croydon Station, 
4 p.nL,for Westerham. 

Blaokheath Division, Old 
Lewisham Churoh, 8.45 
p.m., for ditto. 


^ 1 Top of Left Bridge Boad 
S ! 8.80 p.in., & Sybom's 
1^ J Comer, 8.45 p.m., for 
1 ChigwelL 


Jftck Strftw'B CasUe," 
4 p.m., for Hadfield. 


gHarlesden Green, 4 pan., 
Circular Bon. 




Central Croydon Station, 
4 p.nL, for Walton-on- 
Thames. 

BlftokheftthDiv. Hareft 
Billet, 8.30 p.m., for 
Chigwell to meet N.£. 


1 Top of Left Bridge Boad> 
§ J 8.80 p.nL, A Sybom's 

J Comer, 8.45 pjn., for 
m 1 Harlow. 








Central Croydon Station, 
4 p.nL for Biverhead. 

Blftckheftth Division, Old 
Lewiaham Church, 4p.m. 
for ditto, meet Croydon 
men at Famboro*. 


^ 1 Top of Left Bridge Road, 
^ j 8.80 p,nL, for Enfield. 
"i* \ i^o nut ai 8ybom*$ 
" 1 Conwr, 




Kew Green, 4 p.m«, 
Ciicnlftr Bnn, return- 
ing to aub Depot to 
teft. Other Distrioti 
invited. 







W. DIBTBIOT.—N.B.— Every Wednesday evening run at 6.80, from Aeton Church. 
S X DiBTBicrr.*Bun from Central Croydon at 7 p.m. every Wednesday. 



SATURDAY RUNS. 
N.E. District. 

Although the weather was perfect only two men turned 
up at Sybom's Comer on Saturday. Proceeding by the 
new road and Snake's Lane, we reached Chigwell Row 
before five. Whikt tea was preparing we went for a short 
mn through some very pretty lanes with very good surface. 
After tea we determined to go round by Abridge. On 
arriving at Chigwell we decided to go round by Red Bridge, 
as the moon was shining beautifully ; but after going about 
three-fourths of the way we were stopped on being told 
that theie was water up to the horses' girths on the road. 
We turned back to Chigwell, and went home by the same 
roads as we had come, arriving about nine o'clock after a 
most enjoyable ran. Present : Long and A. Fowler. 

N.E.— The post of "substitute's substitute" is still 
unfilled. It is, therefore^ particularly requested by the 
undersigned that any N.E. member wlxo is alone will send 
an account of his ran or no run, and that any members 
who are together will see that an account is sent, that 
those sad blanks that appeared last year may not do so 
again. The book " is with the Distric^t Bugler. 

Theo. Qodlee, Dist. Capt.'s Substitute. 



N.W. DiSIBIOT, 

Eight men left the Heath on Saturday for Elstree, but 
as there had been a railway accident near Hendon we 
determined to go i;ia Colin Deep Lane, instead of Barnet, 



to see if there was anything to be seen, but as some men 
were waiting at Tally-ho Corner it was necessaiy to fetch 
them back to Finchley. This having been done, the party 
— now numbering twelve — started down the hill out of 
Finchley, but were soon dismounted again owing to the 
swollen state of the Dollis brook, which looked anything but 
tempting to ride, but nevertheless several men rode through 
safely, thus disappointing those who were expecting them 
to get an involuntary bath. The remainder went round 
across some fields. At the top of the hill we turned to the 
left and had soon passed Hendon and the Boroughs ; Colin 
Deep Lane afifording a good run down as far as the railway 
bridge, from which we could see the wrecked carriages of 
the Scotch express. We left our machines and were soon 
running along the line to the scene of the disaster, and 
were within 200 yards of the place when two members of 
the "force" suggested that we should "go back the 
same way we came, as we were trespassing;" there 
was nothing for it therefore but to return, so after 
seeing as much as we cauld we retired. After passing 
Edgware the ascent to Brockley Hill begins, and the hill 
itself was attacked, and did not prove too steep to be 
ridden. The surface was better than usual, and there was 
a light cross wind. Elstree was reached at 6.30, Cook 
riding the stiflF bit up into the villaga Leaving our 
machines, we repaired to the reservoir for a swim. We had 
a fine time of it with the punts, as none of us were very 
skilful with the poles, the water was deep, and it is not 
easy to get into a punt from the water. On returning to 
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the "Bed Lion'' we found Price and Rogers; we then 
proceeded to enjoy a good tea, after which a start was made 
for home at 8.30. Nothing could be more delightful than 
the ride back in the cool of the evening, with a splendid 
moon to light up the road. The detachment reached home 
at 9.30 p.m., after a yery enjoyable run. Distance 21 
miles. Present: Alison, Bacon, Buckler, Cook, E. S. 
Curwen, T. C. Curwen, Dalton, N. B. Morris, Price, 
Pollock, Powell, Rogers, W. J. Williams, and one visitor. 

Palhbr Dalton, District Captain. 



Wbstbbn Distbiot. 
There was a better muster at Eew last Saturday than 
has been the rule of late, though not so large as might 
have been expected on such a fine afternoon. Six men 
were just preparing to start from the Coach and Horses" 
at 4.20, when a seventh came running up with a very long 
face and a broken spring. However, with the help of an 
india-rubber ball and some string the fracture was so satis- 
factorily set that the member was not disappointed of his 
run. A start was then made for Halliford by the nearest 
way — Richmond Bridge, Teddington, Bushey Park, Hamp- 
ton, and Sunbury. Here we found W. T. Thorn, who had 
ridden from Surbiton with the S.W. Division. The roads 
were very heavy in places, and between Sunbury and 
Halliford the road was covered with water for fifty yards 
or more. The splash was not fordable, but three men rode 
over the foot-bridge and excused the breach of the bye- 
laws by quoting a distinguished precedent. The " Ship ** 
was found quite unprepared for so large a party ; a mes- 
senger had to be despatched to Walton for provisions, and 
something like an hour elapsed before fourteen hungry men 
sat down to tea. The return journey was made over better 
roads via Walton Bridge, Moulsey, Kingston, and Rich- 
mond, Kew being reached a few minutes after ten o'clock. 
Present : E. and H. Naylor, W. T. and 0. Thorn, Nops, 
Langmore, two visitors, and 

W. A. Smith, District Captain. 



S.W. DiSTBior. 
The Tooting and Teddington representatives met at 
Kingston, and afterwards, on falling in with the Western 
Division, joined them in their run to Halliford instead of 
carrying out the divisional fixture for- Windsor. The 
Feltham and Staines men met at Sunbury, and, after 
waiting three quarters of an hour for the main body, took 
the Windsor road, but on reaching Staines they also turned 
off to hunt up the W., reaching Halliford, over submerged 
roads, just before seven o'clock. At the " Ship " the Kew 
and Kingston party were found, as well as two members of 
the Division, late of the " Rhine Eight." Present : Q. P. 
Coleman, H. Jennings, E. Meyer, A. H. Rolls, St. J. A. 
Ryan, and R. Q. TroUope. 



S.E. Distbiot. 

By some mistake the S.E. fixture was omitted in last 
Gazette. It was passed round, however, amongst the 
regular attendants, and a very good meet resulted, which, 
doubtless, would have been even better but for the unfor- 
tunate mistake. A misunderstanding ako existed as to the 
starting time, some thinking it was 3.45, others 4.0 — con- 
sequently those of the former opinion, after waiting a 
quarter of an hour, considered they had allowed sufficient 
grace, and started. The others, coming up a few minutes 
later, waited for more who had promised to come, and who, 
they were told by Oswald, had not gone on. At 4.10 the 
second detachment set off, hoping to catch the first lot, but 
casualties, in the mild form of saddle slipping, treadle 
shifting, etc., detained them so much that at Godstone 
they were still five minutes behind. Here a long halt was 
made for a visitor, who was only a beginner, and thus all 
hope of overtaking the leaders was abandoned. On 
reaching the "Railway Hotel," the second division, forming 
a bare majority, passed a vote of censure on the others, 
who, without appearing to be much affected, commenced in 
a most tantalising manner to demolish their tea, whilst the 
other poor hungry souls had to look on and wait for their 
own to be cooked. After tea, W. Johns presided at the 
piano, and several songs, chosen from the large collection 
of the Misses Payne, were delivered by various members, 
the performance being varied by some very amusing practical 
jokes at the expense of a certain North Easter, who, although 
terribly sold, took the same with most praiseworthy good 
humour. Eight of the party stayed for the night, and the 
remaining ten, starting at 9.30, enjoyed a splendid run 
home under a glorious moon, which completely extinguished 
the light of Salsbury, etc. Present : A. W. Barrett, 
W. R. Bishop, H. 0. Bishop, A. Bishop, A. Boyle, 
E. H. Carr, E. H. Hindley, J. Kinder, W. Johns, T. Johns, 
J. W. Potter, F. M. Williams, and five visitors, 

M. D. RuGKEB, Jun., Captain. 



MOTION A SOURCE OP PLEASURE. 

Although^time and familiarity have done much to lessen 
the .prejudice and ill-will with which our sport was at first 
regarded, the bicyclist is still not unfrequently asked. 

What pleasure can yon find in scouring the country on 
those things ? " the tone of the speaker clearly implying 
that he or she does not expect you to give a satisfactory 
reply ; their opinion is that it is one of those things no 
fellow can understand — in short, a mild form of lunacy. 
You may say that you ride for exercise, or to see the 
country ; good reasons and true, but not the whole truth, 
as you yourself know, but to explain the whole truth, and 
thus triumphantly to prove one's sanity, requires more 
discussion and argument than most of the inquirers care 
to hear. ... 
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Perhaps the best reply to a dissatisfied questioner is a 
Quaker's answer, " Why does a baby like to be rocked ? " 
" Why do children delight in a swing ? " " Why do those 
infatuated excursionists crowd into boats directly they 
reach the sea-side, when they know it is at best an even 
chance whether they won't feel exceedingly uncomfortable 
before they have been ten minutes on the water ? " 

Undoubtedly one of the chief factors of the bicyclist's 
happiness is that which I have placed at the head of this 
article — ^mere motion. 

Unfortunately we use this word loosely to mean both 
active motion, produced by exeercise of the muscles, and 
passive motion, i.e., movement of the whole body by external 
forces, and as we have but one word to express these two 
very dissimilar states, so the ideas themselves are frequently 
confounded ; thus a lady who has been reclining in her 
carriage, and has not moved a muscle except to nod to a 
friend, says she has been taking carriage exercise. 

That active muscular exercise is a pleasure, when not 
carried to the extent of producing fatigue, everyone will 
readily admit. And passive motion is, under certain 
conditions, also a source of pleasure : to ride in an easy 
carriage, behind fast-trotting horses, is a pleasure quite 
apart from external surroundings, though, of course, the 
enjoyment is greatly enhanced should these be pleasant 
and novel. Sailing is another example of pleasurable 
motion ; to most people there are few more exhilarating 
sensations than skimming over the water before afresh, 
steady breeze. 

And as both active and passive motion is each in its 
own way a source of pleasure, so we obtain the maximum 
of enjoyment by combining the two, the result varying 
according to the relative proportion of the one to the other. 
Thus in skating we have rapid motion with a proportionately 
small expenditure of muscular force ; in walking and run-> 
ning the pleasure of muscular action predominates ; whilst 
in such exercises as rowing, riding on horseback, and 
bicycling the two forms of motion are more evenly 
balanced. Moreover, we find that, by thus combining or 
alternating them, we are able to postpone for a much longer 
period the reaction attendant upon each. The pleasure of 
active muscular exercise gives way, after a time, before the 
sense of fatigue, whilst long-continued passive motion in- 
duces a feeling of lassitude and somnolence. But when 
the two are combined, the excitement of motion, especially 
if rapid and equable, overpowers the sense of fatigue, and 
the muscular action keeps off the feeling of lassitude. 

Now, bicycle riding, under favourable conditions, sur- 
passes all other modes of taking exercise, as regards the 
extent to which active and passive motion can be combined 
and alternated. This fact explains, I think, both the 
general popularity of the machine as a means of locomo- 
tion, and also the extraordinary distances which have been 
covered by its aid. In running along a level road we enjoy 



rapid motion with a very small expenditure of physical 
force. After a thne this becomes monotonous, and we 
welcome a hill as an agreeable change ; the ascent brings 
fresh muscles into play, and rouses us generally from our 
previous listlessness. Then comes the " run down " — a rest 
for the limbs, and a stimulus to the rest of the body. I 
feel sorely tempted to expatiate a little on the delights of 
hill flying, but I know that the readers of the LB.C. 
Gazette are sufficiently well acquainted with them, and 
that I should therefore be needlessly wasting your valuable 
space. 

Alas that I should have been obliged to put in that saving 
clause, '* under favourable conditions." Alas that I should 
have to note that there are such things as stones and ruts, 
cobbled pavements and head winds, not to mention broken 
springs, loose tyres, and sooner or later the inevitable (?) 
"cropper" ; and that, under certain circumstances, motion, 
even on a bicycle, is not altogether a source of pleasure. 
But I did not start with the idea of proving that bicycle 
riding was better than horse exercise, or than any other 
form of exercise ; each has its advantages and its draw- 
backs. My object was to show that bicycling possesses, in 
a high degree, the same basis of pleasure as other pastimes 
which the public have hitherto been disposed to rate more 
highly, and that when to this common basis have been 
added the facilities for variation of scene, congenial 
company and friendly emulation, all to be had for a veiy 
moderate outlay, I think it may be allowed that the Cyclo- 
maniac need not be ashamed to stand up for his hobby. 

J.W.L. 

HAVRE TO COLOGNE. 
(Concluded.) 

At Sierck we were twice asked if we were telegraph 
officials, and what sort of work we were doing? After 
vainly endeavouring to explain, we happened to ask an 
inn-keeper what induced him to ask us the question. He 
replied, " he thought we were riding that coil of wire and 
paying it out as we went along!" We had thoughts of 
settling the difficulty by saying we were "scissor- grinding," 
but refrained. We found it useless to say you are doing it 
for pleasure, as they will not believe it — ^they can just 
understand that you may be doing it for a wager ; but 
their first question was always in the strongest of dialects, 
" What work are you doing?" 

After Sierck the route was very hilly, and the road 
dreadfully bad and mostly unrideable ; so, after riding and 
walking through the heavy rain, we stopped at about 
5 p.m. at a small village and inquired about the state 
of the larder in the only attempt at an inn in the 
place. We found that schink^eisch (lialf-smoked bacon) 
was the only thing we could have. " Gould they make 
an omelette?" The landlord said, "Yes," and went to 
see about it while we waited in fond expectation, 
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listening to the drip, drip, from our wet clothes to 
the floor, drumming our heels and tightening our 
waistbands to allay the cravings of hunger. After three 
quarters of an hour, we organised an expedition ourselves 
to the kitchen, and words failed to relieve us when we 
found them just lighting the fire, and the smoke curling 
gracefully to the common chimney for the whole house — a 
hole in the centre of the roof ; [the rooms being merely 
divided off by partitions. Then we asked what we could 
have quickest. Schinkefleisch was the answer, and it was 
brought to us raw in slices. Of course we could not eat it, 
so we asked them to mix it up in the omelette. This, with 
some coarse, half-mouldy bread, lasted us till Eirf was 
reached, over fearful roads and in the heavy rain through 
which we had been riding all day. Here my friend was 
again unfortunate and broke his spring; we left both 
machines at a smithy, while we found a bed. One bed at 
the " Post " was all we could obtain, iand we woke the next 
morning to find it still pouring, and to hear quite a crowd 
outside. The landlord informed us that the crowd had 
been waiting since 4 a.m. to" see the Englishmen. At 
6 a.m., affcer waiting two hours, they had sent a deputation 
of six men to ask if we had risen, and whether we intended 
to start that day or not. The first question was answered 
in the negative, I regret to say, but the second was all 
satisfactory. We did intend to start that day, but as 
the rain kept pouring down, we did not start before 
2 p.m. Nothing, however, could damp the enthusiasm 
of that crowd, which only increased in number as the 
time went on. After dinner we made our appearance 
in the street, and had a strong body-guard to the 
smithy. The smith, thinking that -eccentric English- 
men could well afford to be swindled a little, with some 
little trepidation asked us the extravagant sum of eighteen- 
pence, and seemed rather surprised at our paying it without 
a murmur. He had mended the spring better than we 
expected, so we gave a trinkgeld of a few pence, which 
made him ready to hang round our necks and kiss us, but 
we could not quite respond to this feeling. 

To satisfy the curiosity of the crpwd we mounted very 
slowly and deliberately. As we placed our feet on the step, 
the machines running of their own accord down an incline, 
the excitement grew intense, and the shouting changed to 
a long ah-h-h {crescendo) and ah-h-h {diminuendo), which 
ended in a sigh of relief as we dropped into the saddle. 

We then travelled over the mountainous road to Treves, 
through an exceedingly pretty route, which almost com- 
pensated us for the condition of the roads. I had rather a 
narrow escape of another tumble on one of these hills. A 
black bull making a rush at me from a side path, managed 
to graze my backbone with his horns, but, ashamed of his 
bad shot, I am happy to say he did not try again. At 
Treves we visited the Dom, the Porta Nigra, etc., and took 
the steamer the next morning to Coblentz, about 120 miles 



down the Moselle, in a regular storm all day. At Coblentz 
we stayed at the " Hotel zum Anker," opposite 
Ehrenbreitstein, and [found it very comfortable. We then 
rode on the well-known road along the Rhine to Cologne, 
which has been described so"many times, and returned vid 
Antwerp, enjoying the roughest passage to London that 
had been known for twelve months. 

We finished thus an exceedingly interesting tour of about 
fi50 miles (of which we had ridden over 400) in fifteen 
days, including the journeys from London to Havre, and 
Cologne to London, ani returned well satisfied with every- 
thing but the rain, which did not cease during the whole 
fortnight for more than half a day at a time. 

D. T. Nops. 



THE BICYCLIST'S A B C ; OR, NOTES ON THE 
MACHINE MARKET. 

Thb Eclipse. 

John Keen, the maker of this machine, bears a world- 
wide reputation both as a rider and maker, but as may be 
imagined from his position as racing champion of England, 
he has paid more attention to the manufacture of the lighter 
class of machines for the racing path, than to the more 
sturdy bicycle for common road use. We will therefore 
first comment on the Eclipse Rageb, on one of which 
machines Mr. Cortis, the present amateur champion, has 
this season performed some of the most extraordinary feats 
of bicycling yet chronicled. 

The Eclipse Raoeb is remarkably light, some of the 
make weighing no more than 28lbs. to the 54-in. wheel. 

The head is the usual Stanley shape, and is very short. 

The front fork is of hollow weldless steel, and very rigid. 

The backbone is also hollow steel, bolted on to the neck, 
is bent at the lower end, and carried down in place of a 
hind-fork, for the attachment of the hind-wheel; the 
inventor claims for this peculiarity greater rigidity than 
the double fork obtains. 

The front-wheel is fitted with 100 spokes, making it veiy 
firm, and riders are unanimous in their opinion of the way 
in which this machine takes the corners of our racing 
tracks. 

The hind-wheel is very light and seldom more than 16in. 
in diameter. It is, as aforesaid, attached to an elongation 
of the backbone, and has a very insecure appearance ; in 
practice, however, it has proved to stand for racing machines 
very well. 

The felloes are U shaped. 

The bearings are balls, on Keen's own system and manu- 
facture, which are very neat, or if required by purchaser 
either "Rudge's" or "Bown's Eolus" patent bearing can 
be had. 

The steering bar is very low, set well forward, and of 
good breadth. 
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The centre k mnch too abort, and k the worst piece of 
work in the machine. The spindle is not of sufficieut 
thickness and strength, and its finish will rarely stand a 
critical inspection. It is to be regretted that Keen does 
not pay more attention to this vital part of the work. 

Thb Eclipse Roadster 
is in style very similar to the " Racer/' bnt is, of conrse, 
built much stouter and stronger. The chief characteristics 
are that the front fork and wheel are very firm and rigid, 
and that the maker has given up the single fork to the 
hind wheel for a very good arrangement of a split tube, 
which is very strong. The bearings to the front wheel are 
usually rollers, but ball bearings can be had if required, 
and the same remark applies to the coned bearings of the 
hind wheel The fitting in the centre is no better than in 
the ''Racer/' and much requioes improvement, and the 
spring also might, with advantage, be much improved, as at 
present it is unworthy of the name. 

The brake, as now fitted, is a mere farce, and is more 
likely to fall off than anything else. John Keen never uses 
a brake himself, and so, perhaps, thinks them unnecessary 
encumbrances ; but no bicycle can now be called a perfect 
roadster unless fitted with a trustworthy brake, and riders 
are, with few exceptions, of this opinion. 



THINGS WE HAVE HEARD. 
Whilst the S.E. were waiting for stragglers at Oodstone 
on Saturday, two young ladies acompanied by a gentleman, 
evidently paterfamilias, rode through on tricycles. They 
moved along easily and gracefuIUy, and appeared to find 
no difficulty in climbing the hill out of the village. They 
looked so nice that I intend getting a tricycle and taking 
a lady for a spin on Saturday. You shall hear how we 
get on. 

• « « • • 

That the ''White Hart" at Blackwater is both cheap 
and good, and the landlord very anxious to do his best for 
bicyclists. There is not much sleeping accommodation, but 
the feeding is good. 

That F. M. Williams has given up his country seat at 
Ockham. 

• ••••• 

N. B. Morris, A. E, Buckler, W. J. Williams, C. R. 
Hutchings, and H. Jennings leave London on Thursday by 
the " Kestrel," bound for Bordeaux. Thence they proceed 
by 'cycles over the Pyrenees to Spain. They will be away 
three weeks or a month. More interesting lining for the 
tub! 

• ••••• 

I am glad to hear that poor Mr. ^ayne, of the " Railway 
Hotel," East Grinstead, who eight weeks ago was thrown 
from a trap, fracturing collar-bone, ribs, etc., is progres- 
sing favourably, and is able to sit up for a few hours 



daily. This thorough sportsman, who is known to nearly 

half of our members and every hunting man in the county, 

reads the bicycling ^^t^pm regularly, and says he cannot 

find any accidents with much more serious resiilts than his 

own, and I expect, when quite recovered, to hear he has 

given up hunting and driringi and taken to 'cycling, either 

"bi"or"tri." 

• • • • • 

The macadam through Croydon has always been an 

abomination to 'cyclists, and when the tramway company 

was floated it was fancied that owners of house property, 

who had riders a| tenants, would suffer by a general 

emigration; but the directors, foreseeing this terrible 

caUmity to the town, have had the way paved with 

asphalte. This is "real jam" for South Easters. 

Koch's police investigations have been unsuccessful, and 

the viUanous coachman has got off scot free. 

• ••••• 

The Surrey B.C. Race Meeting is to take place at Ken- 
nington Oval next Saturday, when some good sport will he 
witnessed. The AO^inea Challenge Cup for the Ten 
Miles Scratch Race (open) will, bar accidents, feill an easf 
prey to the indomitable Wanderer, in fact, with Ainslie 

and East off the field there is no one who can extend him. 

• ••••• 

The leading members of the Orchestral Society are 
thinking of commencing their preparations for the next Con- 
cert, and it is whispered that assisted by our sisters, cousins, 
and aunts, a Glee Society is to be set on foot. After the 
success that attended the efforts of the glee singers at our 
last Concert, with so little practice, great things may be 

expected at the next from a well-drill^ body. 

• ••••• 

Oswald, S.E. District Captain, damaged his knee by his 
fall far more than he anticipated, and it is certain that he 
will not be able to mount his " Humber " again this season. 
Determined, however, not to be done out of the runs 
entirely, he has, following the example of the W. District 
Captain, procured a pony, only his is one of the four-legged 
species from Scotland. A match can be made between the 
Coventry pony of the W. and the Scottish pony of the 
S.R, by sending articles and a deposit to . . 

Eavesdboppeb. 

RACING FIXTURES. 
September ,6ih.-r£t. Paul's A.C., 2 miles, Stamford Bridge. 
September 6th.-r^urrey B.C., 1 mile, Oval. 
September 13th.-^lai>ham B.C., 1 mfle, Stamford Bridge. 
September 20th. — ^Beckenham B.C., 1 mile, Beckenham. 
September 20th. — Eildare A.C., 2 miles, Lillie Bridge. 
September 20th. — Grafton C.C„ 1 mile, Stamford Bridge. 
September 27tlL — Arion B.C., 1 mile, Stamford Bridge. 
October 4th.— L.A.C., Stamford Bridge. 
November 1st — ^L.A.C., Stamford Bridge. 

Printed for the Proprietun hy Darling ft Son, at the Minerva Steam 
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A TOUR IN. SWITZERLAND AND DOWN THE 
RHINR 
(Continued Jrom our last.) 

On the following morning our slumbers were disturbed 
by weird but not unmusical sounds, proceeding from a large 
horn which an old man blew on each landing of the hotel 
It was the signal to turn out and see the sun rise. That 
sounds very easy, but it requires some considerable amount 
of determination to leave a comfortable bed at 3.30 a.m. on 
a cold morning just to see the sun rise, and some of the 
number would have blessed the sun, the horn, and the man 
who blew it, and, turning over, gone to sleep again had the 
others allowed them to. It was very cold, and the heat 
from which we had lately suffered made it worse. Notices 
on the bedroom walls warned visitors not to use their bed 
clothing out Of doors; but for this the idea might not have 
struck ns. Whether the warning was heeded or not we do 
not consider ourselves called upon to relate. Although so 
biting, the air was so pure and bracing that one felt bound 
to run, and then it was discovered that in a few yards you 
were breathless, as though you had run a mile. On reaching 
the highest point, the lakes beneath us were seen through a 
thick mist« in places denser than others, and an argument 
arose as to whether it was clouds or mist. Everything seems 
to be behind a grey and hazy veil, which, as you watch it, 
floats gradually away until the tops of the neighbouring 
snow-capped mountains as^me a pinkish tint, at first very 
thin but increasing in depth, until a blaze comes o'er the 
opposite horizon and the first appearance of the sun is 
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greeted and welcomed in various tongues. At first the 
deep red body did not look like the sun, as it was not 
round, in fact, until the whole of it had come into view, 
it resembled in shape a Dutch cheese that had been beaten 
about. There were about 200 people there, and while 
most eyes were fixed in the direction of the sun, several 
old men and women, who had been seen toiling up the 
mountain with boxes, had opened shops and exposed 
carvings, photographs, and many little souvenirs for sale. 
Telescopes were mounted, through which, on payment of a 
small fee, the surrounding objects of interest could be seen, 
and for a short time the whole scene bore quite a busy 
aspect ; but as soon as the sun had started fairly on his 
journey and dispersed the mist a general move was made, 
the majority we discovered retracing their steps to their 
bedrooms, and, judging by the majority of our party, to 
their beds — Kinder and Thorn being the only two who 
fancied a walk at so early an hour. While the others were 
unconscious they enjoyed a splendid tramp down the moun- 
tain, and considered themselves amply repaid for their loss 
of sleep. 

The second rising took place at eight o'clock, when a 
light breakfast of caf^, bread, butter, and honey, was followed 
by a stroll over the mountain. Some excitement was caused 
by the discovery of a fire that was raging on a mountain 
some distance off, and which turned out to be a large chalet. 
The old adage "It's an ill wind that does nobody good" 
was specially applicable to the owners of the previously- 
mentioned telescopes. Of course nothing could save the 
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building, and in a very short time, as far as we could judge, 
it was reduced to ashes. 

At 11.7 we started in the car on the downward journey, 
having seen the mountain at sunset ; by moonlight illumi- 
nated by lightning ; at dawn sunrise and mid-day, or nearly 
so. Before leaving it behind we must say that the comforts 
of the hotel far surpassed our idea of what was possible up 
a mountain; the charges were by no means high, and 
attention was paid to visitors without the usual opened 
palm. 

The run down was much enjoyed, and when about mid- 
way we were amused at being recognised by some young 
ladies, who first noticed the Club ribbon, and then the 
badges. They were ascending, and their engine was taking 
in water, so that our cars were brought up side by side. 
Theur exclamations were distinctly heard, but before intro- 
ductions were possible we had started on our respective 
ways, and have not since heard who they were. At the 
bottom a steamer was just caught which conveyed us back 
to Lucerne, where Kinder and Thorn awaited us. A more 
perfect day could hardly be imagined, but the heat in the 
valley was frightful. We crossed the covered bridge with 
curious old paintings on both sides of each arch, and then 
had dUsuner at the "Gaf^ d'Alpes," all the hotel table 
d^Mtes being over, and we fought shy of d fa carte. Our 
post-prandial pipes were enjoyed in a shady nook cooled by 
a pretty fountain near the Swiss Lion, hewn out of the 
solid rock in commemoration of a gallant stand made by a 
handful of men who fell after fighting with the fury of a 
lion. The workmanship satisfied all, but the drawing 
was criticised, some thinking the forepaw altogether too 
large, and the tail too long. 

Many shops were crammed with beautiful Swiss wood 
carvings, and had not Rncker listened to the advice of the 
others, hisfrontwheel,multum,etc.,wouldhave been seriously 
encumbered for the remainder of the tour. Feeling satis- 
fied that we had thoroughly explored Lucerne we returned 
to the train for B&Ie, and were soon on the way endeavour- 
ing to forget the dreadful heat in sleep. 

Of course we had not forgotten to examine the roads 
in Switzerland with bicyclists' eyes, and the result of our 
investigations would probably have led to our remaining 
amongst the lakes and mountains, had we not made 
arrangements for the tour down the Rhine. The roads are 
good and generally level, being beautifully engineered, and 
we all hope to see more of them at a future date. 

On arrival at the " Trois Rois," TroUope, who had been 
driving during the afternoon, was found much better, and 
he resigned his place on the sick list in favour of 
Marchant. The Doctor prescribed for the latter, recom- 
mended an early retirement, and gave strong hopes of his 
being able to ride on the following morning. The heat 
bore all the credit, and in case others might succumb it was 
resolved to get up at 4 a.m., start as soon after as possible. 



and ride until the heat became excessive, then to put up in 
the coolest place obtainable, and continue riding when the 
sun had lost its power. 

(To be continued.) 



A PALL IN EDITORS. 

Favoured by better luck than attended poor Mr. Dick's 
earnest but futile attempts, as chronicled in David Copper- 
field, to keep the ever-obtruding head of King Charles out 
of the memorial, the Editor has up to the present time 
managed to keep himself out of what in a very limited 
sense may be termed his own Gazette. This once, how- 
ever, he claims some small space in these not overcrowded 
columns for the purpose, among others, of returning his very 
hearty thanks to those two kind men whose thoughtful care 
of him he may not forget so easily. Last Wednesday 
evening a certain clumsy person took it into his head to 
ride (?) from Hampstead to Kew by moonlight. Unluckily 
he did not wait for the moon to rise high before he himself 
fell very low. It was no very st«ep slope, and the stone 
was not such a very big one. He (the fallen one) hobbled 
back to Frognal assisted by the careful hands of Dalton 
and Alison. And there, after a temporary sojourn for the 
first time in his life in that land of Nowhere from which 
the return is so mighty unpleasant, this hapless bicyclist 
was escorted home by the giant who performs the ofiice of 
walking Ordnance Map to the N.W. District. Kind giant, 
and good District Captain, if the Editor cannot bicycle he 
can at leajst say ''Thank you," not with any notion that 
such thanks can in any way add to the credit of such well- 
known names, but that the uses of such a Club as ours are 
best served when the expert and the strong are found 
ready to give up their pleasure time to the help and 
instruction of such as may not boast of these qualities. 

To finish, once for all, this tiny chronicle with a better 
piece of luck, it may be told how what remained of the 
Editor found its way to Portsmouth the next evening, and 
crossing to Ryde by. the night mail-boat, got itself conveyed 
to Sandown, at 3 a.m., by help of the jolting mail-cart. 
The object of this journey was to join the gunboat " Esk," 
and waste (according to Naval Volunteer regulations) a 
definite quantity of Her Majesty's powder and shot on an 
innocent floating target. After a swim, during which 
the salt-water had a very wholesome and cat-like effect 
on his many bruises, the Editor was permitted to take 
his place among the competing gun's crew. Luck had 
turned, for when men are but amateurs, luck has a 
good deal to do with the sighting of a 64-pounder in 
a rolling sea. Bringing down a sprained thumb on the 
toggle of a tube lanyard smartly {vide regulations) is no 
very light amusement. It was therefore some compensa- 
tion for his wounded limbs and pride that the aforesaid 
clumsy bicyclist found himself credited with two direct hits. 
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The physical effects of success are too well known to be 
noticed here, but when the gun-drill was over, and some 
scrubbing had to be done, there was noticed in the editorial 
scrubbing an energy not altogether due to the zeal which 
should distinguish what cruel little boys somewhat savagely 
call the dry-land sailors of England. The " Esk '* landed 
us at Brighton the same night, and on the way up to town 
a bandaged individual in blue serge slept as soundly 
(stretched on the hard wooden seat of the L.B.S.C.R.'8 
penitential third-class carriage) as if, forty-eight hours 
before, he had performed one of those bicycling feats he 
envies but may not imitate, instead of training — as, indeed, 
he hopes he has helped to train — ^Alison and Dalton to 
qualify during the winter as active and willing members of 
the S. John's Ambulance Society. And so ends the scraggy 
yam of him whom by courtesy the Club is pleased to call 
the Editor. J. S. S. 



AN APPLICATION OF THE BICYCLE. 

Many as are the purposes of use or pleasure for which 
the bicycle can be employed, under few circumstances does 
it appear to greater advantage than when it carries its 
owner to a garden party or other like festivity where he 
has to be waited for. While he who comes on or behind a 
horse is beset by a multitude of cares for the welfare of 
that worthy animal — who is probably hot and may be 
given too liberal a dose of cold water, or put into a draughty 
shed to catch cold, or any other of the mischances to which 
horseflesh is heir when away from its own stable ; or, if his 
mind be easy on these points, may be troubled by the con- 
sideration that ''his man" may indeed have duly seen 
to the comfort of Polly or Brownie, but is now in all 
probability carrying on that highly-undesirable flirtation 
with his host's cook, or taking such refreshment as will 
cause the duties of putting-to and driving on the return 
journey to devolve upon his master ; and oppressed by 
the consciousness of the additional tax his cavalry 
must be upon his host's hospitality^— the bicyclist is 
is free from all such anxieties. He has found a berth for 
his "animal" where it will be secure from meddlesome 
hands, and there it awaits his pleasure with patient readi- 
ness, requiring no attention and causing no disquiet to its 
owner, who, at the conclusion of the entertainment — when 
the wrong people's carriages are being ordered and coming 
round ; when efforts are being made to pack stout old Lady 
Muffins, who is feebly protesting against the error, into 
young Scapegrace's high dogcart ; while the Milburds have 
appropriated and triumphantly driven off in the fly ordered 
for the Boodels, which old Boodels is despairingly seeking 
in the stable-yard ; while horses, impatient to "get home to 
tea,'] are adding to the discomfort by prancing and backing 
about the gravel sweep — having taken his leave, quietly 
leads the silently-gliding, knowing-looking " fifty-five " by 
one handle out of the throng, and skipping lightly on, with 



tennis-shoes on handles and racquet under his arm, or bow 
and arrows craftily adjusted on his back, goes spinning 
home through the cool evening air, not the leaat enjoyable 
part of an afternoon out. 

If he keep different machines for different purposes he 
will do well to reserve for garden parties one in which 
neatness shall be a salient feature to charm the many non- 
riders, who, on such occasions, have their eyes opened more 
or less to the beauties of our sport. I saw such a one the 
other day, belonging to my little friend Grebe (not of the 
L.B.C.) ; very strong and heavy, simple Stanley head, neat 
spring, infinitesimal step, no break, footrests, mud guard, 
lamp, or other useful but unsightly additions, brilliant 
nickel-plate all over save[the ebony handles, and black, gold, 
and red felloes. " Fine workmanlike machine," said the 
non-riding public, as they contemplated it leaning grace- 
fully against a giant beech tree, which shaded the tennis- 
lawn, " What a hve ! " said the ladies, " Oh, do please get 
on, dear Mister Grebe, and let us see you ride." But 
Grebe was modest, and it was only after the most pressing 
request from his host that he got up with easy grace 
(he says a garden-party machine should be moderate 
sized so as to be thoroughly manageable), and circled 
twice or thrice round the tennis ground. " No brake," 
remarked an observant individual, "how do you hold 
it down-hill?" "Oh," explained Grebe, coyly, "with 
the pedals, you know." " Oh, do show us how ! " from a 
cloud of fair spectators, " down this beautiful slope on the 
lawn." There was, indeed, a horridly-convenient hill in 
the grass plot, and poor Grebe rode at it at eight miles an 
hour, holding the nickel-plater tight by the head, and with 
his gallant little heart in his mouth. Now Grebe was a 
feather-weight rider, and the machine exceptionally heavy 
behind, and as with rigid knee he gave the rising right 
treadle a somewhat too forcible check, the treacherous plater, 
without the symptom of a kick, hove him high over its 
graceful head, to alight, marvellous to relate, in front upon . 
his feet Grebe's strong, swift presence of mind never 
deserts him ; quick as lightning he clutched the plater by 
the handles as it rolled past, and struck an attitude. A 
loud murmur of applause greeted this brilliant dismount. 
"How clever! Do you often get off like that?" asked 
his fair audience. " Well," replied the Grebe, modestly, 
slily cocking his eye at me, " hardly ever I " Disc. 



RACING FIXTURES. 

September 13th. — Clapham B.C., 1 mile, Stamford Bridge. 
September 20th. — ^Beckenham B.C., 1 mile, Beckenham. 
September 20th. — Kildare A.C., 2 miles, Lillie Bridge. 
September 20th. — Grafton C.C„ 1 mile, Stamford Bridge. 
September 27th. — Arion B.C., 1 mile, Stamford Bridge. 
October 4th.— L.A.C., Stamford Bridge. 
November 1st.— L.A.C., Stamford Bridge. 
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FIXTURES FOR CLUB MEETS. 



N.E. 


N.W. 


W. 


S.W. 


SM. 


Sept. 13. 


1 Top of Lea Bridge Boad 
' 8.30 p.in., k Sybom*8 
1 Comer, 8.45 p.m., for 
ChigweU. 


"Jack Straw^s Caetie," 
4 p.m., for Hatfield. 


Hakleeden Green, 4 p.m., 
Ciroolar Bon. 


"Griffin," Kingston, 4.30 
p.m., for Windsor. 


Central Croydon Station, 
4 p.m., for Walton-OB- 
Thames. 

BlackheathDiT. Hare ft 
Billet, 8.80 pan., for 
Chigwell to meet N.E. 


Sept 20. 


Top of Lea Bridge Road, 
8.30 p.m., & Sybom'a 
Corner, 8.46 p.m., for 
Harlow. 








Central Croydon Station, 
4 p.m. for Riverhead. 

Blackheath Division, Old 
Lewisham Church, 4p.m. 
for ditto, meet Croydon 
men at Famboro'. 


Sept 27. 


Top of Lea Bridge Boad, 
8 p.m., for Ewell, via 
"Jack Straw's Castle" 
and Kew. 


"Jack Straw's Castle," 
4 p.m., for EwelL 
Meet S.W. District at 
Kew Green, 5 p.m. 


Kew Green, 4 p.m., for 
Ewell, via Cobham St 
To meet other Dis- 
tricts. 


Kew Green, 5 p.m., for 
Ewell, in company 
with N.W. District. 


Central Croydon Station, 
4 p.m., for Circular 
Bnn to Ewell, to meet 
other Districts. 



W. DIBTBIOT.--N.B.— Every Wednesday evening run at 6.30, from Acton Church. 
SJB. DiSTBiOT.— Bnn from Central Croydon at 7 p.m. every Wednesday. 



SATURDAY RUNS. 

N.E. DiSTBICT. 

September 6th, — ^Again our District waa represented by 
two members only for this afternoon's run, the Walthamstow 
contingent being, mirabiU dictu, conspicuous by its absence. 

On arriving at our first rendezvous no one was to be 
seen, so, after waiting a few minutes beyond the half-hour 
in the hope of some belated member putting in an appear- 
ance, I rode off to Syborn's Corner, where I found C. E. 
Sharman. At 4.15, tired of waiting for an addition to our 
numbers, we started, and found the roads as far as Uford 
everything that could be wished. After passing Ilford they 
were very thick in dust, though hardly so much so as we 
had expected, and we found that by picking our way a 
little we could get tolerably easy riding. The chief draw- 
back to this part of the road were the frequent dung-carts 
we had to pass and meet, which, as if the annoyance their 
savoury contents caused us was not enough, kept on the 
even tenor of their way, now in the middle of the road, now 
on the wrong side, and but rarely on the right, in supreme 
disregard of the other traffic. At Romford we put up at 
the " White Hart/' and indulged in the usual tea, minus 
the eggs, for which moderate refection we were charged 
3s. 6d. Certainly it was very nicely served, and we had a 
very cosy room, and were waited upon by a neat little 
buttons, but at the same time we think our worthy 
host must have been to see Madame Favart, and profited 
by the example of M. Biscotin. 

At 6.30 we turned our thoughts and machines homewards, 
putting on the pace at first in order to cover as much 
ground as possible before lighting our lamps. The Lea 
Bridge Road we found very bad riding, being narrowed by 
excavations for some distance, and very muddy, and, more- 



over, being monopolised by numerous light carts, whose 
drivers seemed to tiiink that we ought to be able to ride 
over heaps of stones, or through the mud swept up at the 
side, without damage either to ourselves or our machines. 
Fortunately we met with no further mishap than a com- 
pulsory dismount, and reached home about 8 o'clock, after 
a ride which only wanted the presence of a few more 
members to have been most enjoyable. 

Distance 23 miles. Members present: C. E. Sharman 
and C. Child. 



N.W. DiSTEICT. 

Owing to the North Road suffering from its annual attack 
of " Bamet Fair," which renders it unsafe for bicyclists for 
several days, we carefully avoided the main road, and made 
our way to Ridge through the lanes. Only four men 
started from Hampstead, and riding across the Heathy 
struck the Finchley Road near (jolder's Green. No one 
was found at Finchley, so we made for Hendou, turning up 
the Borroughs Lane and down by the old church, passuig 
Page Street, and Copt Hall, where we dismounted. We 
had by this time come to the conclusion that it was an 
exceedingly sultry afternoon, and this impression was made 
still more apparent, after an unsuccessful attempt to ride 
Mill Hill, which is in a delicious state of eruption. The 
reverse of this hill should not be ridden, as there is a patch 
of very large flint stones on it The stone-clad heights of 
Highwood Hill again emptied our saddles, as our wheels 
refused to " bite the dust." Then we enjoyed a sail down 
the other side, which was soon altered when Bamet Gate 
Hill came in sight ; but we were not to be defeated by that 
hill. Rowley Green is rather rough just now, and this 
spoils what used to be an enjoyable run down, as one has 
to keep looking at the road. 
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On arriving at the " Gainea/' at Ridge, we found that 
they had prepared tea for fifteen, but very soon we were 
joined by three more members (E. S. Curwen, J. Powell, and 
— Powell). The landlady said she was sorry to have pre- 
pared for so many, as the food would be wasted ; she rather 
opened her eyes, therefore, when we asked for more. The 
homeward journey was made via Bamet Gate and Mill Hill, 
and was without incident save a slight spill. Present: 
Alison, Cook, Curwen, Dalton, Hill, J. Powell, — Powell. 
Distancp 26 miles. 

Palmer Dalton, District Captain. 
The name of J. Powell should be added to those present 
at the run on Saturday, August 30th. 



Westebn District. 
After a journey of over 60 miles to attend the meet last 
Saturday, the District Captain only found one solitary 
member at Acton Church at 4.15 p.m., and he did not want 
to carry out the Club run, having an appointment at 
Willesden. The pair left Acton at 4.30, and rode in com- 
pany to Sudbury Station, via Hanger Hill. Here they 
separated, the one turning towards Willesden while the 
other rode over Harrow Hill, and thence by the gasworks 
and lanes to Eastcott and Ruislip. At this place he found 
0. Thorn, who had started at five p.m. and come by the 
short route, and they adjourned to a^ small inn, "The 
Swan," and had a very decent tea. They started back via 
Field End and Greenford, finding so thick a mist rising 
from the surrounding meadows as in many places to obscure 
the road and make riding rather dangerous, as the roads 
were very dusty, and in many places covered with loose 
stones from the late heavy rain. At the Hanwell viaduct 
Tliom turned off, via Norwood Green and Hounslow, for 
Surbiton. The other walked through Hanwell, the mist 
being so dense, and mounted again at Mattock Lane, 
reaching home at nine p.m. Present : E. Scott, 0. Thorn, 
and W. A. Smith, District Captain. 

S.W. District. 
September 6th. — ^The two members who turned up at 
Kingston on Saturday determined to go in for a little 
exploration. A run was accordingly made to Claygate, 
from whence the explorations commenced. These, however, 
only ended in failures and bogs. After about an hour's 
meandering, the attempts to find roads where there were 
none to be found were given up, and a run made to Ewell. 
A good tea was had here at the " Glyn Arms" for Is. 6(1., 
and a start made for home at 7.15, which was safely reached 
without further adventure. Members present : J. B. Holds- 
worth, St. John A. Ryan. 

S.E. District. 

The Blackheath contingent reached Westerham in good 
time^ and, after hunting about for a certain coffee palace 



which rumour said was to be in future the scene of our 
revels, found the Croydon men had entrenched themselves, 
apparently in error, in the hotel visited on our last visit. 
Tea being over we strolled out, having been again greatly 
edified by the playful eccentricities of our host. A 
travelling circus was visited ; cocoa-nuts obtained by care- 
ful shots were generously distributed by the winners, the 
latter having no use for them, and the brisk repartee of a 
portly female who represented the conventional clown 
within the sawdust arena was much admired. Lamps were 
lit and the homeward journey made in safety. Kinder, 
Turner, and F. M. Williams making tracks for Foots Cray, 
the C. and B. men going over the alpine cliff of Westerham, 
Indian file was kept up, and careful steering required to 
pick our way through drunken rustics, of whom a prolific crop 
decorated the highway near Eeston. Present : A. Barker, 
Ashley Barrett, 0. H. Bishop, E. H. Carr, J. Franklin, 
J. Johns, J. Kinder, J. F. Marchant, Cyril Turner, D. Young, 
J. W. Potter, F. M. Williams. 
Mem. — To avoid " The King's Arms" in futura 



GENERAL MEET. 

As the last General Meet at Ewell, which promised to 
be a great success, was spoiled by rain, a repetition of it 
will be held on Saturday, the 27th inst. There will be a good 
moon for the return journeys, and it will be the last regular 
club run of the season. The runs in some of the districts 
have throughout the year been very successful, and it is 
hoped that members will, by attending this meet, help 
to wind up the season well. The accomodation at the 
" Glynn Arms " is very good, and a pleasant evening will 
undoubtedly be spent. The arrangements for starting in 
the various districts will be seen in the list of fixtures. 

M. D. RucKER, Jun. 



SURREY B.C. RACE MEETING. 

This popular Club scored another success on Saturday 
last, the number of people present being put down as about 
seven thousand. The sport was very good, and Cortis 
carried off everything, which, although it is getting rather 
monot-onons, one can forgive him as it was "positively 
his last appearance," at least excepting the match with 
John Keen, which is to come off in about a month's time. 
The finishes were all good, including the Club event, which 
was won for the second time by J. F. Griffith, who therefore 
retains it for good and all. The principal feature of the 
ten miles race was the pluckjr riding of A. S. Brown, who 
rode a ponderous 50-in. machine and kept up with the 
leaders until the last lap, and, beating Runtz, finished within 
35 yards or so of Cortis. Thorn was the only man who 
represented the L.B.C., and although he won his heat he 
could get no further than fourth in the final, and his want 
of condition waa soon apparent in the ten miles race. 
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The heats of the Mile Handicap, which did not afiFord any 
very exciting races, were won by W. Popplewell (85 yards), 
Ipswich, 3 min. 23| sec. ; E. Tyler, S.B.C. (105), 3 min. 
5i sec. ; W. T. Thorn, L.B.C. (90), 3 min. 6| sec. ; J. F. 
Griffith, S.B.C. (85), 3 min. 4J sec. ; J. J. House, West 
London (130), 3 min. 2i sec. ; E. A. Runtz, P.B.C. (70), 
3 min. 7J sec. ; C. A. E. Polloct, Cambridge University, 
(80), 3 min. lOi sec. ; H. L. Cortis, Wanderers (scratch), 
3 min. 4| sec. ; 6. Beeson, Kent, (140), 3 min. 13J sec. 

Final heat : H. L. Cortis, 1 ; Beeson, 2 ; House, 3 ; 
Thorn, 4. Cortis waited quietly until nearly the last lap, 
and then went ahead and won as he pleased by a dozen 
yards. Beeson and House made a fine race of it, the former 
being second by a yard from House, who was a foot in front 
of Thorn, Popplewell being close up. Time 2 min. 56f sec, 
the fastest on record for a grass course. 

Ten Miles Race. 
H. L. Cortis, 1 ; W. Popplewell, 2 ; A. S. Brown, 3 ; 
E. A. Runtz, 4 ; CD. Vesey, ; W. Thorn, 0. Thorn 
and Vesey made the pace at first, but the Ipswich man, 
who is a very fine rider by the bye, went ahead after two 
miles had been traversed, and the pace grew a little warmer, 
and shortly afterwards Thorn and Vesey dropped oflF and 
retired ; Cortis then took second place, Runtz being third, 
and Brown just behind him. This order was maintained 
till about a third of a mile from home, though Brown made 
several real attempts to get past, and Cortis several sham 
ones ; Cortis then went clean away, and Popplewell after 
him. Brown at the same time passing Runtz, and they 
finished in the order above named, though the finish was 
entirely spoilt by the crowd rushing in upon the compe- 
titors. Time 34 min. 32| sec. The times I have given, 
though not official, are the more likely to be correct, as 
John Keen held the watch in one hand and with the other 
fired off a pistol, with a report like a young cannon. Tlie 
band of the 9th Kent Artillery Volunteers performed, and 
(as this is a private paper) in our opinion a great deal 
better than the disbanded cavalry band we have all heard 
60 many times this year, and whose tunes are so well 
known, and such old friends, or the reverse, as the case 
may be. 

WYCH CROSS, AND HOW WE WENT THERE. 

Happy is the run without a histoiy, and those which are 
shortest are ofttimes sweetest. Such are the notions of 
some of the South Eastern men who rendezvoused one 
Saturday evening, not so very long ago, at the " Railway 
Hotel," Eaat Grinstead. Wisely has Dr. Watts said 'of 
this house — 

" I have been there, and still would go, 
*Tw like a little heaven below." 

Its reputation is still maintained, and for solid comfort 
it may be backed against any place. So charming is the 
society to be there met with that the 'cyclist reluctantly 
departs, and anticipates with joy the hour of his return. 



Here, then, was the night passed by the philosophic riders 
before referred to, and though all prudently essayed to 
brace themselves by timely repose for the labours of the 
morrow, yet was sleep denied to some by reason of the 
playful eccentricities of him to whom we all turn for 
guidance and direction. Time cures all things, and even 
the Lively One — ^to the inexpressible relief of his victims — 
at last succumbed, and as we watched his childlike 
slumbers we trembled lest an inadvertent movement should 
recall him to activity. However, fate was kind — he slept 
for five hours continuously, and did not resume operations 
till eight o'clock, when he made up for lost moments, 
revenging the insults heaped upon his district on the 
previous evening by removing from his bed, with care, a 
sleeping N.E. man, who, being young, and of but little 
experience, had left his happy country and ventured to 
beard the South Enters in their own particular den. With 
him did the Lively One then disport himself, inserting him, 
clad as he was, into a cold water bath, conveniently near. 
Proceedings thereupon quickly became confused, but there 
was much rending and wetting of clothing, and much 
time was spent by all hands in clearing the resulting 
wreck. Breakfast over, our party was divided; some 
returned, among them, to our regret, the Lively One; 
others went on, among those also, to our sorrow, the 
much-enduring, though justly persecuted, victim from the 
N.E., while the before-mentioned philosophers arranged a 
circular tour. Of this the leading features were that it 
should be short — afford unlimited pipes in pleasant places 
— and, though last, not least, should wind up at East 
Grinstead. This was arranged and executed to the satis- 
faction of the four philosophers who rode to Wych Cross, 
distant six miles; got there at 11 o'clock, enjoyed the 
fresh breeze, the fine scenery, burnt their tobacco, and lay 
in the heather till 2 p.m. Then they rode to a small way- 
side inn, restored themselves with beer and bread and 
cheese, were joined by a Sidcup man, who had ridden up 
from Brighton, hoping to meet them, and returned to the 
charming spot occupied during the morning to resume the 
pleasure of the latter. 

Dreamily watching the cloud shadows on the slope of 
the distant South Downs, courting the warm breeze which 
played over the moorland, they smoked and chatted till 
six ; and so the day wore on. East Grinstead and tea, 
church, moonlight walks, and supper followed, and at 
11 p.m. they started to ride back, one to Beddington, one 
to Foot's Cray, and one to Lewisham ; the fourth had gone 
before, having an unfortunate engagement in his choir 
which compelled him to attend church at Wandsworth. 
The moonlight, the cold crisp air, and the good roads, 
all went to make a charming finish to the run, and the 
survivors got home in the small hours, congratulating 
themselves upon having spent for once a really successful 
day. A. B. 
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CIRCULAR RUN IN HANTS AND SURREY. 
Of a surety few and far between have been the fine dajrs 
this year, but after a week's horrible weather the 30th of 
August broke fine and clear, and hopes of a good run began 
to revive again, which hopes were suddenly marred by the 
remembrance of what I had read in the Gkbe the previous 
evening, namely, that a storm was coming over from America 
which was to break on our devoted heads about that time. 
However, I determined to chance that, and tried very hard 
to beguile Pem away from the pleasures of business a bit 
earlier, but was unsuccessful ; however, he promised to 
come down as early as he could, and with that we parted. 
It was four o'clock before we met again, and half-past before 
we started to look up Tiny Thorn, who, by the bye, has 
sworn off " baccy " again, and sworn on to marmalade, 
too, with a vengeance, and is making strong efforts to 
do something more in the racing line before the end 
of the season. We found he had already made a start; soi 
it being rather late, we determined to go round by Halliford 
(at which place the West were due for tea about six), and 
join their festive board. As we had plenty of time, we took 
things very easily, and, halting at the K.B.C. rendezvous at 
Walton for a refresher, we found that Thorn had done the 
same not many minutes before, and was also bound for 
Halliford, at which place we arrived about a quarter to six. 
Here we waited some time, and the West not turning up, 
and feeling rather chilly, we started for a run down the 
road to meet them. Before going very far, Ryan and 
another S.W. man met us, the run having been changed by 
universal consent from Windsor. They turned back with 
us, and the West were soon met in pretty strong numbers. 
We joined forces, and were a fairly numerous party as we 
arrived at Staines. Here the usual amount of time 
was wasted in waiting for tea, directly after which 
Thorn, Pem, and I made a start, with the inten- 
tion of sleeping at Basingstoke ; a good pace was kept 
up through Staines and Egham, the hill out of which 
place was mounted without much difficulty, and we were 

soon spinning away on the flat when, crack ! ! and a 

kind of double-barrelled remark was heard ; the first barrel 
was from the trusty " Humber," the second from its rider, 
the cause being a broken spoke ; however, it was soon 
removed, and Pem, saying the wheel went all the more free 
for it, was soon in the saddle again. Basingstoke, though, 
was not to be our resting place, for I, who had been yawning 
Uke a chasm all the way along and felt most frightfully 
sleepy, suggested that " early to bed and early to rise " was 
a good old motto which we could not do better than carry 
out, and so a halt was made at the " Golden Farmer" for, 
moisture and inquiries, the result being a quick run down 
through Sandhurst to Blackwater, the "White Hart" 
being our resting place for the night. This place I 
can heartily recommend ; the landlord, who b very 
anxious to secure the custom of bicyclists, quickly made 



us welcome, and we were soon having a comfortable smoke 
previous to retiring, that is to say, Pem and I were. 
The Hotel not being full of a lot of noisy and wakeful 
brawlers from the S.E. District, we passed a quiet night, 
and I for one slept like a top, and we all came down 
about eight o'clock with a hearty appetite, and did ample 
justice to the breakfast Mr. Gomm had "prepared, which 
consisted of the usual ham and eggs, though of a very 
superior quality. The time we had arranged to start over- 
night was nine o'clock, and mirabile dictu we were in the 
saddle at five minutes ptist, and had a very pleasant ride of 
17 miles to Basingstoke, though against a very strong wind. 
The surface of the road was beautiful, and I should think 
was never in better order than at present. At Basingstoke 
we turned to the left immediately on entering the town, 
and for about five miles the road was anything but pleasant, 
being extremely rough, and ending with such a hill. Did 
we not thank our stars we had not got heavy M.I.P.'s on 
to add to the weight ! However, we were well rewarded, for 
the rest of the road was exceedingly good and very pretty, 
and I can recommend anyone to try it for a change. One 
thing which greatly struck us was the abundance of small 
streamlets which run along sometimes on one side and some- 
times on both sides of the road. The water is so clear that 
you can distinguish every little stone at the bottom, and so 
tempting did it look that at one place we astonished the 
natives by lying flat down, well on our chests, and giving 
our heads a good ducking, at the same time having a good 
refreshing drink. We arrived at Alresford about one o'clock, 
by which time we were quite ready for dinner, having 
ridden about thirty-two miles without much troubla We 
spent a good two hours at Alresford, and then started for 
home, riding through Alton to Famham. The roads were 
very good all the way to Alton, and fair to Famham, and 
Pem and Thorn were constantly spurting against each 
other up the slight inclines. I took things easier, having 
somehow strained the back sinews of my right leg, and 
therefore did not feel inclined to force the pace. Arrived 
at Famham, I piloted them by what was a new route to 
them, and which, by going four miles further, avoided the 
Hog's Back. This road is an exceedingly picturesque one, 
and is worth knowing, as it makes a pleasant change. We 
took the first turning to the right immediately after passing 
the "Bush Inn," and, crossing the line just by tlie 
station, kept straight on through Elstead to Godalming, 
and wishing to get on to Ripley before dark, we stuck to 
the saddle all over the rough stones through the town, and 
up Guildford High Street, arriving at Ripley at a quarter 
past seven, and halted at the " Anchor," where, although 
they were, and had been, quite full all day, they still 
managed to give us some tea, and feeling in a very con- 
tented state of mind, and knowing there was plenty of 
moon, it was twenty minutes to nine before we made a 
start, and as by this time my right leg was nearly useless, 
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we took a good long time reaching Kingston, at which place 
we separated, baying ridden 85 miles since breakfast, and 
about 118 in the two days. We all three enjoyed it rery 
much, though I made the pace rather slow for the last 
twenty miles, and if the weather will only be so kindly 
condescending we hope to repeat the dose before long. 

R. Oebald Trollopb. 



NINE, ST. PAUL'S, ATHLETIC SPORTS. 

A Two Miles Open Bictclb Handicap was included in 
the above sports on Saturday last, the winner turning 
up in A. P. Shaw, C.S.B.C., who rode in splendid form. 
Details : — 

Heat 1 : Hamilton, D.B.C., scratch, 1 ; Griffits, U.C. A.G., 
190, 2; Woolnough, 80, 0; Flack, 210, 0. Hamilton 
caught his men in the si^h lap, and won easily by two 
yards. Time, 6 min. sec. 

Heat 2 : Tobias, IZ.B.C., 230, 1 ; Shaw, C.S.B.C, 40, 2; 
Cleaver, L.B.C., 60,0; Randolph, I.Z.B.a, 250, 0; Howard, 
G.B.G., 800, 0. This was a capital race, Shaw and Gleaver, 
keeping together, gradually closed up to the leaders with 
the exception of Tobias, who won by five yards, Shaw 
beating Cleaver for second place by a similar distance. 
Time 5 min. 58 sec. 

Heat 3: Kilham, Lombard B.C., 180, 1; Pritchard, 
D.B.G., 210, 2 ; Laver, 45, ; Tarling, 30, ; Knight, 
200, ; Scott, 300, 0. Won by six yards. Time, 6 min. 
59f sec. 

Final Heat : Shaw, 40, 1 ; Pritchard; 210, 2 ; Tobias, 
230, 3. Shaw started off at a great pace, and catching the 
leaders on the last round won an exciting race by five yards. 
Time, 2 min. 54f sec. The scratch man 'amilton, was 
quite 60 yards behind Shaw at the finish. 



We have received a postcard from Mr. Hutchings, dat-ed 
Bordeaux, September 7th, in which he reports the safe 
' arrival of the Pyrenneean party. They are idl in excellent 
health and spirits, and are making many notes for our 
readers' benefit. 

For the third and last time of asking, is there any 
member or members going for a trip, starting on the 19th 
or 20th of this month, as I have not heard of a companion 
yet. — ^Yours etc. 

J. B. RooERS, Gheshunt, Herts. 

NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

All contributions must be addressed to "The Editor, 
L.B.G. Gazette, 35, Eastcheap, E.C.," and must bear the 
name of the author, though not necessarily for insertion. 

They must be written on one side of the paper only, 
and, if immediate insertion is desiredi must be received not 
later than Monday morning. 



THINGS WE HAVE HEARD. 
I have just heard from Theo. Godlee. His letter is dated 
Vigo, 3rd instant. Great is the L.B.C. On entering a 
carriage at FlusWng he was greeted by Gerich, who 
recognised in him a fellow member, and of course, after 
exchanging names, mutual congratulations at thmr good 
fortune in meeting followed. On the first road crossed by 
the train they saw a tricycle, but no other form of velocipede 
has been encountered sinca Godlee longed for his trusty 
old " Challenge " as he was drearily dragged along the road 
from Toblach to Cortona, which is a most splendid one, 
and runs on to Belluno, and eventually Venica He is 
walking with J. W. Wilson, of ours, and two friends, and 
they have since come to most fearful tracks where 'cycling 
could not be carried on. They are having fine weather. 
* * * * m 

R. M. Gruggen and F. F. Barry have just returned firom 
a tour in the South of France, where fine weather and 
splendid roads have been encountered. Their ride by the 
side of the Pyrennean Chain, from Toulouse westward, is 
described as grand and magnificent. I am looking forward 
to the promised account for the Gazette. 

The S.E. Colossus went to sleep in the sun one day last 
week, and as he was lying on his side one half of his face 
was burned quite red, and the other retained its usual 
hue, consequently he looks as if a mustard plaister had 
been applied to relieve tooth-ache, and anxious inquiries 
have been made by numbers of the fair sex. 

• ••••• 

F. E. Appleyard, the enamel medallist of the second 
year, sails for India on Thursday. 

• ••••• 

I regret to say that I have to-day been informed of a 
serious illness from which our late Hon. Sec. has been 
suffering. He spent his holidays at Cromer, and im- 
mediately after his return was attacked by typhoid fever, 
evidently caught there. Members will be glad to know that 
the worst stage of the illness is over, and that he is rapidly 
recovering. 

• ••••• 

Last week I promised to relate how my first ride with a 
lady on a tricycle resulted. Well, we rode 16 miles — eight 
out and eight home, and although she bad only practised 
a short time before round a 'garden, she performed the 
journey well and without fittigue, the homeward ride taking 
under an hour. A quiet country road was chosen, and no 
rude remarks were passed. The ride was so far suocessfnl 
that I fear my attendance at club meets and my long 
distance bicycle records will suffer. I refirain from giving 
further particulan, in case other poor fellows might fall into 
the same trap as Eavesdboppeb. 

Printed for the Proprietun by Dabliko & SoK, at the Minerva Steam 
Printing Offioe, 85, Eastcheap, I^ndon, E.C.— September 9, 1879. 
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SUNDAY IN THE SADDLE. 

A question has arisen among us which may perhaps be 
said to have always existed, but which has been started 
afresh in a letter of a semi-private nature recently addressed 
to us. The Editor — and be it said without any assumption 
of false modesty — ^is but ill qualified to act as guide, 
philosopher, and friend to so varied an organism as the 
L.B.C, but still, as the person who for the time being 
performs the ungrateful task of watching over this little 
paper, he may perhaps be allowed to suggest in a case 
where it would be almost impertinence for him to advise. 

In every collection of men, whose raUon d'etre is a com- 
munity of taste in some such athletic pursuit as rowing, 
bicycling, and the like, there must be many very healthy 
and excellent persons who have conscientious objections to 
the using of Sunday for the purpose of athletics, and many 
others who — while they do not themselves object to riding 
or rowing on that one day — are surrounded by friends and 
kindred who hold the Sunday, and have so held it for many 
generations, to be a day during which the energies of a man 
should be confined to subjects too sacred for these columns, 
but which all of us — Anglicans, Catholics, Dissenters, or 
even men of the poc(H>urante school — are bound to hold in 
well-bred reverence. To men of this class, Sunday riding 
is a luxury forbidden by the higher claims of family and 
home. 

The Club, recognising in it« ranks the existence of many 
men of these two classes, has in a very large and libefal spirit 
discouraged in its bye-laws any open infringement of the 
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sacredness of that particular day. The Club cannot tell men 
that they must not ride ; it has no mission, or authority, or 
wish to influence the consciences of individuals, but the rule 
which forbids the wearing of the badge may, the Editor 
suggests, as a via media between the strict Sabbatarian 
and the habitual Sunday rider, be interpreted in a some- 
what homely fashion. The Club in fact, unless we are 
very much mistaken, says to each member some such words 
as these : " I don't want to know whether you, Robinson, 
or you, Jones, ride on Sunday or not ; that, if you please, 
is your business, and must be settled with your own con- 
science, if you are lucky enough to possess such an old- 
world apparatus. One thing I do want to know, though, is 
that you do not openly flaunt badges about under the 
noses of nice men who don't ride on that day. As Brown, 
or Jones, or Robinson do as you please, but as members of 
the London Bicycle Club you must conform to its rules, 
keeping the spirit as well as the letter of our simple law." 

That there is a humorous side to every earnest attitude 
and action through life, the Editor would be, perhaps, the 
first to own ; nor are we begging for any solemn profession 
which might savour of cant, or wishing to exercise any con- 
trol over the freedom of action of the independent and 
energetic Briton. There are two sides, as usual, to this 
question, and, as things are, some of the nicest people 
belong to the serious and Sabbatarian side. The 
pith of our suggestion (indeed, there are too many 
panes in the Editorial sanctum to make stone-throwing 
advisable) is that the riders on that one day out 
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of the seven should delicately seek not to obtrude 
the fact on others, either in talk or the Gazette. It is one 
thing to have an opinion of one's own freedom of action, 
it is another to thrust it down another man's throat. 
Especially so if that other man be one whom in all else 
we respect, and if he be supported — as indeed he is sup- 
ported — ^by much that is cultured and refined, and by 
custom long held sacred by strong Englishmen. We do not 
ask for much where many would so willingly grant us 
more. 



THE FAIR LAND OF KUKLADIA. 
(Continued Jrom page 176 J 

By the time I had inspected with clannish curiosity two 
" Humbers," a fat " Stassen," and a consumptive-looking 
D.H.F. which the porters had reverently and with some 
careful skill extracted from a roomy guards' van, the 
chilling sensation came over me that my old chum, 
F. Descensus, Esq., of Cornish Battlements, Kukladia, had 
found some more exciting pursuit than meeting a friend 
on his arrival in this strange land. After a few minutes, 
however, which seemed to be endowed with more than the 
regulation allowance of seconds, an athletic young page 
rushed into the station yard on a 36-in. ''Ariel," and, dis- 
mounting over the handles in a way that made his row of 
-silver buttons flash in the sunlight like the dramatic 
drawing of a sword, singled me out as the object of his 
journey. " Mr. Facilis' compliments, sir, and will you read 
this." I read it. F. D. and Co. were interest^ in the 
building of a house about fourteen miles out, and Facilis 
had thought it right to wake up the contractor. Would I 
take a fly ? I did so, and after a short but dignified pro- 
gress through what seemed at first sight a confused mass of 
flowers, streams, and pretty houses, sprinkled with bright 
shops, I had the unexpected pleasure of alighting at the 
Battlements just as the tinkle of a bell and the click-click 
of a mile-gauge warned me that the approaching rider could 
be no other than Facilis himself. There was the old boy ! 
leg-rests, wheel-bag, Dutch clock, strap-break, mud 
guards et le reste — a White Knight, if you please, but one 
whose many efforts of mechanical genius have always been 
attended with success in his own case, and with no small 
pecuniary benefit to those wise makers who, consciously or 
not, have adopted his wise and well-weighed ideas. 

F. was not alone. A cool and athletic-looking rider 
somewhat above the middle height accompanied him, clad in 
the dark coat and forage cap of the " Wandering Minstrels" 
(or Wimbome Minster B.C.). A good specimen of the 
bicyclist this ! He rides to and from his home to his work 
every day (wet or dry) throughout the- year, except Sundays, 
thus adding up before he begins to count his bicycling 
excursions a pleasant total of 14 x 300, or four thousand 
two hundred miles in the year. Why, surely even Freeth, 



whom I have hitherto regarded with a mixture of awe 
and admiration, must now look to his laurels ! 

I had a good hour to spare before dinner, and as F. and 
Mr. Heath had to put in an appearance for a few minutes 
at a garden party about two miles off, I strolled by myself 
down the Bourne valley to the sea, and soon, in the calm 
waters of what may by courtesy be called a bay, I lost 
all unpleasant memories of dust and doctrine, crawling 
trains and goody guards, while as if by contrast the black 
headland of Old Harry stood out in bold relief. Yet as he 
quietly floated, the distant drowsy tinkling of a bicycle bell 
called the traveller's attention to a steady stream of wheelists 
mounting the hill towards Swanage, bound for the West. 
Home again in the cool evening, through quiet gardens, 
whose still beauty charms me in these summer days, which 
rank and fashion label " out of season," an arrangement 
nature stamps with an exquisite negative. Here at least, 
thought I, much as I care for them, there can be nothing 
that savours of the 'cycle. It was not to be. Through a 
thinner part of a hedge, rich in its shower of rhododendrons, 
I distinctly see the well-polished spokes of what my small 
experience tells me is one of the cheaper forms of our 
carriage. But where is the rider ? I have not far to look- 
Banished from the trim walks is the velocipede by many 
and stem regulations, but in this its own land what is to 
prevent the trusting owner leaving his steed outside, while 
he himself feasts his eyes on nearer glances at the flowers 
within. Not at the flowers alone is he gazing, that quiet 
well-bred man, for surely no such earnest expression as I 
catch was ever wasted even on so scientific a label as 
"Quercus V, The common oak. A native." It was 
the same story, old and ever new, and as he that writes 
these lines passed along with quick respect, he could not 
but catch one glimpse, under the deep shade of Quercus 
F.," of a simple grey dress and a shy pale face. May 
they forgive an old fogey, these quiet child-dwellers 
in dreamland, if he saw too — ^he could not help it — ^the 
title of the little book that, hard by, rested on the rough 
wooden bench. How to Dress on Five Pounds a Year as a 
Lady, by a Lady, Ah me ! I see it all now, and as I pause 
looking seaward, I ponder over many things. Shall I send 
you, gentle claimants for the shelter ot Quercus F.— 
did I know where to send — ^my pamphlet on a subject akin 
to the philosopher's stone (32pp. octavo). How to Keep 
Self-Respect as a Pauper, by a Pauper t Shall I cut 
out the stale monosyllabic advice of the once-wise Punch 
and enclose it "from a true friend" or shall I, as the 
evening closes, steal to where the branches of that grand old 
tree are whispering back those sunset secrets, and myself 
pluck one of the now hallowed leaves ? This B — ^ne — ^uth 
air is terribly dangerous. I must pull myself together, 
take some lessons in cheap cynicism, and, copying Hare in 
" Ours," tap my snuff-box (have I a snuff-box ?) with a 

Pas si bite'* Better than that, the clock is striking 
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eight, and if I did not mistake him this evening, Facilis 
said there would be some fresh soles from Poole, and a 
bottle of the Beaune that I love. The solution of more 
than one difficulty in life may be found in a dinner. 

Jack. 

(To he continued,) 



CLAPHAM BICYCLE CLUB ANNUAL RACE 
MEETING. 

The second race meeting of the above Club took place 
on Saturday at the L.A.C. Grounds, and but for tlie rain 
would bave been, a grand success. The heats were done in 
such good time that it would have been necessary for Cortis 
to make an almost impossible record to win if the rain had 
only held off ; as it was, the final heat was slower than all 
the heats except one, as the path was a perfect swamp, the 
competitors being as black as niggers by the time the race 
was over. There was a Two-Miles Club Bace which furnished 
good sport, and a Consolation Race was advertised, but the 
wet put a stop to that. Our own Club was represented by 
Herbert, Thorn, Cleaver, and Wyndham (the last-named 
carrying off the third prize). Tliere was a very fair attend- 
ance, and punctuality was the order of the day. 

One-Mile Handicap (Open). 

Heat 1: H. R. Reynolds, Dark Blue B.C., 110, 1; 
C. A. E. PoUock, C.U.Bi.C., 85, 2 ; F. W. Holdworthy, 
Widmore B.C., 120, ; N. C. M'Gaw, Clapham B.C., 
180, 0. The two 'Varsity men made a fine race of it all 
through, and Oxford obtained the verdict by a yard. 
Time 2 min. 52} sec. 

Heat 2 : A. P. Shaw, Civil Service B.C., 40, 1 ; W. T. 
Thorn, Jun., L.B.C., 95, 2 ; F. W. Green, Maldon B.C., 
120, ; J. C. Flack, Middlesex B.C., 130, ; G. Beeson, 
W.B.C., 145, 0. Shaw simply walked in in 2 min. 51f sec. 

Heat 3 : W. Wyndham, L.B.C., 85, 1 ; E. Tyler, S.B.C., 
110, 2 ; L. B. Reynolds (introduced), 120, ; S. F. Huxley, 
Connaught Rangers, 140, ; F. W. Brittan, Anchor B.C., 
180, 0. Wyndham (whose first appearance since his fall, 
was greeted with great cheering) speedily had his men 
settled, Tyler being the only man who could hold him, but 
Wyndham had the race at his mercy all through, and won 
by six yai'ds. Time 2 min. 52J sec. 

Heat 4 : D. W. Laing, Star B.C., 80, 1 ; G. E. Oxx, 
Surrey B.C., 110, 2; J. Williams, Arion B.C., 100, 0; 
P. G. Hebblethwaite, Dewsbury B.C., 120, 0. Oxx speedily 
took first place, but Laing, with a well-timed spurt, shot 
out and won by four yards. Time 2 min. 54f sec. 

Heat 5: E. W. Jenkins, Christchurch B.C., 130, 1; 
G. L. Hillier, Stanley B.C., 85, 2. Jenkins rode slowly 
round and came in before Hillier. Time 3 min. IJ sec. 

Heat 6 : J. C. Budd, Surrey B.C., 145, 1 ; J. P. Brittan, 
Anchor B.C., 170, 2 ; E. A. Runtz, P.B.C., 80, 0; F. W. 
CoUingwood, introduced, 100, ; J. Wike, Clapham Rovers 



F.C., 130, 0. This was a good race between the first two 
all through, but Budd putting the pace on in the last lap 
won by twenty yards. Time 2 min. 48? sec. 

Heat 7 : H. L. Cortis, W.B.C., scratch, 1 ; F. R Tobias, 
I Zingari, 120, 2 ; A. Herbert, L.B.C., 90, ; J. J. House, 
West London, 140, ; H. Keen, St. Peter's, 150, 0. Cortis 
soon caught his men, and after playing with Tobias all 
down the straight won by two yards. Time 2 min. 54 j sec. 

Heat 8 : H. V. Cleaver, L.B.C., 60, 1 ; A. S. Brown, 
introduced, 110, 2 ; J. Horn, Lombard, 90, ; F. G. Dray, 
Brixton, 120, 0; M. J. R. Dundas, I Zingari, 130, 0; 
J. Hill, Surbitou B.C., 170, 0. This heat was a very good 
one. Cleaver, Brown, and Dundas racing hard all the way 
home, Cleaver winning by two yards. Time 2 min. 48f sec. 

Final Heat : Cortis 1, Reynolds 2, Wyndham 3, Budd 0, 
Laing 0, Jenkins 0, Shaw 0, Cleaver 0. The rain by this 
time was coming down in sheets, and the water was two or 
three inches deep in some places, which of course made it 
very heavy going. Jenkins's long start enabled him to 
keep ahead for half the distance, but it soon became appa- 
rent that eight is too many to start in a mile race. Cortis, 
who went ofi' at a tremendous pace, stuck to it all through, 
and worked his way past one after another, riding for at 
least a third of the distance on the extreme outside edge of 
the path. A lap from home the champion was leading, 
closely followed by Re3aiolds and Jenkins ; the latter, how- 
ever, had shot his bolt, and Wyndham, with a well-timed 
rush, secured third honours, Cortis making an exciting race 
of it with Reynolds, and winning by two yards in 2 min. 
59f sec, the rest all together close up. 



We are indebted to the father of one of our members 
now touring in the Pyreunees for the following extract 
from a letter received from his son 

" To begin at the beginning, there seemed a strongish 
wind blowing as we were going down the river, and we 
expected to have a bit of sea on outside. However, after 
tea we found it very smooth, and the moon rising we had 
a most enjoyable run down channel, the time passing very 
quickly as we watched the different watering-places. The 
last town we saw was Folkestone, and the last of Old 
England — Dungeness Light. * * * * One morning we 
had a fine shower-bath from the hose when they were 
washing the decks. It has been splendidly fine, and com- 
paratively smooth ; we have had some pitching and tossing, 
but none of us have been the least bad — ^though all but H. 
have felt a little waVey" — and none of us have shirked a 
meal. 

"Arrived safely, and all well, «t Bordeaux, Sunday 
morning. Started on Monday, passing through Podensac, 
Castel-jalourt, and Aire. 

Southwards : arrived at Pau on Thursday. So far our 
trip has been most enjoyable, barring a few showers. All 
well." 
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FIXTURES FOR CLUB MEETS. 



N.E. 


N.W. 


W. 


S.W. 


S.E. 




1 Top of Lea Bridge Road, 
' S.SO p.m., & Sybom'B 

Comer, 8.45 p.iiL| for 

Harlow. 


Jack Straw's Castie,'* 
4 p.m., for Eastcott. 
U miles. "Black 
Horse." 


Harlesden Green, 4 p.m., 
for Circular Btin to 
Kingsbury. 




Central Croydon Station, 

4 p.m. for Biverhead. 
BlackheathDivirion, Old 

Lewisham Church, 4p.m. 

for ditto, meet Croydon 

men at Famboro*. 


i 


f 

Top of Lea Bridge Boad, 
8 p.m., for Ewell, via 
"JackStraw'gCaBtle" 
and Kew. 


"Jack Straw's Castle," 
4 p.m., for EwelL 
Meet S.W. District at 
Kew Green, 5 p.nL 


Kew Green, 5 p.m., for 
Ewell, with other Dis- 
tricts. 


Kew Green, 5 p.m., for 
Ewell, in company 
with N.W. District. 


Central Croydon Station, 
4 p.m., for Circular 
Bun to Ewell, to meet 
other Districts. 



W. DiBTAiCT.— N.B.^£very Wednesday evening run at 6.80, from Acton Church. 
SJ!. DiSTBiCT.— Bun from Central Croydon at 7 p.m. every Wednesday. 



SATURDAY RUNS. 
N.W. District. 

As the hour of four drew near, it was apparent that we 
were going to have another wet run, and the five men who 
start^ from "Jack Straws Castle," prepared themselves 
for the worst ; and although we knew that we should get 
wet, yet we little expected the awful ducking which we 
got. We have been singularly unfortunate this year, in 
having so many wet Saturdays, and it speaks well for 
members' enthusiasm, that any should be induced to turn 
out in such weather. 

The detachment was damp at Finchley, and by the time 
Bamet was reached (where Price left us for Watford) we 
were very wet, not to say soaked. 

Turning to the left at the obelisk, we went through Eitts 
End, down the old Holyhead road to Dancers Hill, and 
then by Mutton Lane and Potter's Bar Station to Warren 
Gate and North Mims, near which place we saw a large 
bridge that had been carried away by the Coin during the 
floods a year ago. Mounting again, we made the best of 
our way to Hatfield. We did not stop long at the "One 
Bell only long enough, indeed, to get a cup of tea and 
a mouthful to eat, and to wring our coats out. 

With lamps shining brightly, the moist and muddy 
quartette made towards home, keeping up a hot pace all 
the way to counteract any ill effects of the rain. Bell Bar, 
Potter's Bar, Barnet, Whetstone, and Finchley were passed 
in rapid succesion without a dismount, and when Hampstead 
was reached we were glad to find ourselves none the worse 
for the drenching, and although the run cannot be looked 
back to with much pleasure, yet there was a certain amount 
of grim enjoyment in rushing along with the rain splashing 
in one's face, for when once thoroughly wet we didn't care 
how much water came down. Distance 37 miles. Present : 
Alison, Cook, Dalton, Hill, and Price. 

Palmbe Dalton, District Captain. 



Westbbh District. 

A pouring wet afternoon, consequently only four men 
showed up at the " Royal Oak," Harlesden Green. They 
waited until 4.30 for 0. Thorn, feeling sure he would come, 
and then started in a pelting rain for a short circular run. 
They found the comfortable tea at the "White Horse" 
more enjoyable than the muddy roads, and after a quiet 
pipe rode round Horn Lane to Acton. The members 
present were glad to see Noel Whiting in the saddle again, 
it being the first time he has taken part in a Club run for 
two seasons. On the following day he and the District 
Captain enjoyed a charming ride in the lanes between 
Ruislip, Pinner, Bentley Priory, and Watford. Present : 
C. E. Law, E. Scott, N. Whiting, and 

W. A. Smith, Dist Capt. 



S.E. District. 



A sharp shower coming on at four o'clock the start was 
delayed for twenty minutes, when the rain holding up a 
little we left the friendly shelter of the Fire Engine Station 
and rode across Mitcham Common, when rain coming on 
the destination was altered to Ewell ; but before reaching 
that place we were all so wet through that we turned 
round and made for home as quickly as possible. The 
only member who really enjoyed the run was a North Easter, 
who lately riding with the S.E. has got used to bathing 
with his clothes on. Present: A. Barker, E. H. Carr, 
N. Carr, C. H. F. Christie, K H. Hindley, Wheeler, of 
theD.B.B.C., and visitor. 

Three members of the Blackheath Division left the 
" Hare and Billet " at 3.40, amid the first drops of the 
threatened storm ; they ran to Woolwich Pier without 
incident or accident, and were soon leaving their native 
Kentish shores in the good ship " Middlesex." Arrived on 
the Essex side, they rode over half a mile of very bad road, 
and then found excellent going as far as Ilford Cemetery, 
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where a halt was made to shelter from the rain. However, 
as no improvement appeared probable, they determined to 
through at any cost, fearing to disappoint the N.E. men push 
who might be waiting for them. After an hour's run over 
perfectly liquid roads, the three unlucky riders reached the 
"King's Head," Chigwell, completely drowned. It need 
scarcely be said that the North-Easters were not such fools 
as to turn up, and consequently tea was partaken of 
without their company. The ride home was performed 
under circumstances as unfavourable as possible, but for- 
tunately no mishap occurred, and all reached home about 
10 o'clock, agreeing that the run was as pleasant as was 
possible in such weather, and that they hoped to have 
another run in the N.E. country on a future day. Present : 
C. Dicker, D. Young, and Stephen Smith. 



SUKBITON RECREATION GROUNDS. 
A One Mile Handicap between J. Keen (Champion) and 
W. Phillips, 25 yards, came off at these Grounds last 
Saturday, but owing to it being a wet afternoon the attend- 
ance was not so good as it might have been, there being 
about 500 people present. Phillips, who has just run in a 
Ten-Miles Handicap, starting from scratch, was not quite in 
the pink of condition which he might have been if he had 
started fresh, but, nevertheless, he made a splendid fight of 
it with Keen. Both men came in to the mark at a quarter 
to five, and, making an even start, went away at a rattling 
pace. Keen beginning at once to overhaul Phillips, and at 
the end of first lap was about five yards behind him, but, 
going round the bottom comer he passed Phillips with a 
tremendous rush, and got the inside berth, which he main- 
tained in spite of all Phillips' efforts to pass him ; the end 
of the second lap still saw Keen leading by two yards, the 
pace for the half-mile being very fast. No change took 
place in the position of the men till the commencement of 
the last lap. Both tried their hardest to run one another 
out (the spectators shouting with excitement). Keen came 
down the final straight with a good spurt, and just landed 
a winner by two feet in the very fast time of 2 min. 49f sec. 
The rain having left off a bit, and the course being pretty 
hard, and no wind, it is not surprising such good time was 
made, the time for Keen's laps being as follows : — 

Seconds. 

1st lap 43f 

2nd „ ••• 41 

3rd „ 43i 

4th „ 41| 

169J = 2 m. 49f s. 

The times were taken by the ofBcial timekeeper and lap- 
taker, Mr. G. P. Coleman, with a Benson's chronograph, 
which are undoubtedly correct, but are not believed in 
another paper. Three other watches were shown to him just 
after the race, of which two showed exactly the same time 



as his, and the other was half a second faster. Stanton 
won the Ten-Miles Handicap from Phillips, with 300 yards 
start, in the good time of 31 min. 45 sec. 



A TOUR IN SWITZERLAND AND DOWN THE 
RHINE. 
( Continued from our last) 

Although several pages have ahready been covered with 
the account of this trip, our bicycles have taken a very 
insignificant part in it. It was not until Friday, August 
Ist, or six da3rs from leaving London, that our ride really 
commenced. As previously stated, the heat necessitated 
early rising, and at five a.m. we were at breakfast, but 
packing and getting machines into good going order occu- 
pied about an hour, so that it was six before a start was 
effected. The landlord of the " Trois Rois," who had done 
his best to make our stay at Basle comfortable and pleasant, 
and whose house we strongly recommend, was much dis- 
appointed at finding the rough paving deterred most of the 
men from mounting at once, but, not to be done, he took a 
cab and drove to where the paving ended, and there, with 
many good wishes, he bade adieu and watched us mount 
and ride away. Careful instructions had been given for 
finding the best road, which were as carefriUy followed, as we 
thought, consequently some five or six miles were covered 
before we found ourselves in a village which did not appear 
in our route. After spending some minutes studying a 
map, a man was found who spoke French, and we quickly 
discovered where we were, where the mistake was made, 
and the best way of rectifying it without going back. The 
roads were fairly good, and perfectly level, but even at this 
early hour the heat was dreadful, and at Ottmarnheim 
(18f miles) a stoppage was made for refreshment, consisting 
of light wine, boiled milk, and coarse brown bread, not at 
all nice. Marchant was far from well, and we stayed some 
considerable time in the place until he felt better, when 
eight miles more were knocked off, and another rest 
indulged in under the shade of some trees just outside a 
village. Kinder and Rucker went back in search of some- 
thing to drink, and after roaming about they came to a 
well, hauled up a pail of beautiful cold water, and inserted 
their heads. This curious proceeding attracted the atten- 
tion of a man, the first they had seen, and from him they 
learned that wine could be obtained at one place in the 
village. Fortunately the good woman in attendance spoke 
French, and she sent a boy with supplies to those who had 
been left under the spreading chesnut tree. The fact that 
each man drank nearly a bottle apiece will at once show 
the lightness of their wine, and the parching effect of the 
sun. The Doctor was afraid of the wine, and could not 
drink the boiled milk, so he rode on alone to find some 
more palatable liquor. After nearly an hour spent in the 
pleasant shade the others followed, and the beneficial effect 
of the rest was very evident from the pace at which Mar- 
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chant led the party, and the strong desire each man had to 
race. Miles flew by, and in a veiy short time a canal was 
reached, where a dismount was made for a bathe. Towels 
were obtained from the man in charge of the draw-bridge, 
and the Doctor was found dressing, having just come out. 
He, however, was quite ready for more, and in a few seconds 
all except Marchant were disporting themselves in the cool, 
clear water. The effect of bathing under such a sun was 
delicious while it lasted, but the subsequent torture inflicted 
by stinging gnats, etc., during the drying process, was trying 
to one's temper. New Br^isach was within half a mile, and 
thither we proceeded with good appetites. At " Hotel du 
Soleil" a moderately good lunch was served and done 
justice to, and then a visit was paid to a certain barber's 
previously discovered by Williams and Rucker, where each 
man crowded in all the compliments he could translate into 
German, and made up for deficiencies in this respect by 
gesticulations. When the barber had shaved all round — 
having no pretext for staying longer — a stroll to the ram- 
parts was taken ; here, in the shadiest spot, attempts were 
made to sleep, but heat and flies prevailed. The town, 
for such an insignificant place as it looks, is wonderfully 
fortified, and a long stand was made in the late war. 
No cooler place could be found than the dining-room 
at the hotel, so back we went, and, divesting ourselves of 
every unnecessary garment, endeavoured to get some rest. 
Our landlord visited us, accompanied by an officer, so we 
had to sacrifice comfort for appearance, and, finding them 
both exceedingly polite, ordered champagne. Wishing to 
create a good impression in the army, we paid the officer 
every attention, and were somewhat disgusted afterwards 
to find that he was only a police officer. Do not laugh, 
kind readers, the error was excusable. How could those 
accustomed to see policemen in sombre blue, with general 
slouching appearance from helmet to boots, be expected to 
recognise a swell-looking man with military bearing, in 
colours and gold, as one of the running-in fraternity? 
Saddled were resumed at about six, and a spin round the 
large square was taken, chiefly for the benefit of the indi- 
viduals who had come out of the barber's shop to see the 
start. When again out in the country we literally strolled 
along ; inviting banks were patronised, and much tobacco 
consumed. 

We reached Markolsheim, 47| miles from Basle, as the 
sun was setting (such a sunset is rarely seen, and will long 
be remembered), and rode through the village in search of 
an hotel, but no place worthy of the name could be dis- 
covered, so we had to stop at a small roadside inn. 
(To he continued.) 

RACING FIXTURES. 
September 20th. — Beckenham B.C., 1 mile, Beckenham. 
September 20th. — Kildare A.C., 2 miles, Lillie Bridge. 
September 20th. — Grafton C.C„ 1 mile, Stamford Bridge. 
September 27th. — Arion B.C., 1 mile, Stamford Bridge. 
October 4th.— L.A.C., Stamford Bridge. 



THINGS WE HAVE HEARD. 

That the war-cry of the Pyrennean party is "-4 has les 
puces!" 

• • • « « • 

That for misplaced activity nothing can touch the French 
army, which paved the road from Bordeaux to Bayonne 
(150 miles) in one night 

• «•«•« 

That Keith-Falconer and Cortis had better keep out of 
the Department Lot and Garonne, where, despite indifi'erent 
roads, M. Le Grand (on dit) knocks ofif with ease a kilo- 
metre (five-eighths of a mile), in a minute. 

« * ' • • • « 

That to hear the good old " hay-and-water " joke from a 
Pyrennean muleteer may occasion surprise, but to have 
your stockings taken for a mule's legs by a Pyrennean horse- 
fly excites — ^well, dislike. 

• •«••« 

A new paper entitled the Athletic and Bicycling World 
(edited by J. G. Deplidge, of the L.A.C.) will be published 
on October Ist. How the sport must be increasing ! 
«*•••« 

The "Rhine Eight" speak highly of the hotel at Rigi 
Kulm, and say that they received attention " without the 
usual opened palm " A certain party visiting the place 
later on appear to have received attention with closed fists ! 
What can be the reason? Were the "Eight" too 
formidable-looking to prbpose the game of punching and 
cliff-hurling, at which two can play, or was their manner 
less autocratic, and more in accordance with German tastes ? 

The sharpest amongst us gets occasionally taken in, and 
the last instance is a good one. Not caring to pay Is. 6d. 
railway fare for his bicycle, he determined to take the back- 
bone and hind wheel first, and the front wheel the next 
day. Unfortunately, however, the railway officials put a 
different construction to the reading of their excess tariff, 
and made him pay Is. 6d. for each part ; thus our sharp 
friend, instead of saving Is. 6d., had to pay 3s. He is 
thinking of getting one of Grout's folding up carpet-bag 
machines. 

That members in the S.E. District strongly object to 
being called "noisy and wakeful brawlers." It is only 
when thus impeached by members of other Districts that 
they resort to strong measures. When by themselves they 
present a pattern of tranquillity and innocence, but when 
disturbed by irrepressible visitors they must expect a warm 
reception, or more correctly, perhaps, in the instance 
referred to, a cold one. 

• •««•« 

It is almost settled by the Bicycle Union that Cortis is 
to race Keen at one, five, and twenty miles, but only the 
one and the five miles will be ridden in London. 
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A draft of the bye-laws proposed to be put in force for 
regiilatiug the traffic of bicycles upon the main roads of 
Kent has recently been issued. The following is the pur- 
port of one or two clauses : — When riding at night a lamp 
must be attached, exhibiting a red light in the direction in 
which the bicycle is proceedmg. A bell large enoug^h to be 
heard 40 yards oflf is to be Kept continually ringing day 
and night. Not more than two bicyclists mav ride abreast, 
and only one pass a carriage or person at the same time. 
The maximum speed allowed is 12 miles an hour, and no 
persons riding or driving may be passed at a greater speed 
than 8 miles an hour — so that if a horse trotting more 
than 8 miles an hour be overtaken, the 'cyclist must be 
content to ride behind. When ladies have taken thoroughly 
to tricycling, old women may be expected to know more 

about such things. 

• ••••• 

When speaking of our late Hon. Secretary last week, I 
should have said late late Hon. Secretary. It is Frank 
Jolly who has been ill, but I am thankfiil to say he has 
sufficiently recovered to go out of town. 

• •«««« 

Not long ago I heard of a man who was riding about 
telling everyone that he was Wadham Wyndham. That 
was wrong, but for a stranger to tell W. A. Smith that he 
(the stranger) was McCuUum Hill was much too awfully 
ridiculous. I quite expect to have some one introducing 
himself to me ere long as Eavesdropper. 



FEUILLETON. 

JESSIE. 



(Concluded from page 197.) 

" Hugh, now Ivy has gone, what are you going to do ? 
Do not think it strange of me asking you so soon, Ivy and I 
have talked of this day often, and she made me promise her 
I would settle something at once." 

" I really do not know," I answered. 

" It is all so sudden, so unexpected. I am bewildered 
and confused. Settle something for me. Tell me what 
you wish." 

" Ivy hoped you would give up your profession and live 
here. She said I should not miss her so much then. Oh, 
Ivy, my sister ! Hugh, help me to live without her ; I feel 
as if I had no one to live for now." Jessie sobbed as if her 
heart would break. 

" Dear Jessie, we will help each other. I will do any- 
thing in the world you like. Remember, I am your brother 
now, I have the right to watch over and help you." 
" Then we will never part again, Hugh." 
She left me to go to her father, and did not re-appear, 
sending me word that she was too tired to leave her room, 
and Colonel Dale, I heard, was too much overcome with 
sorrow even to see Jessie. 

The following morning brought me a letter from my 
landlady, enclosing a telegram that had been at my lodgings 
for two days. It was from an unknown "Mrs. Brown, 
Greek Street," and contained these words : 
*' Mr. Temple is dying. Come at once." 
I was startled and astonished. No Mr. Temple in this 
world had anything to do with me, save my brother and 
cousin. Hugh ! I have it. It must be little Hugh ill again. 
I pencil a few words to Jessie, telling her why I leave so 
abruptly, and just manage to eaten the 11 o'clock train 
from York. 



Arrived in London I drove straight to the address given 
in the telegram, and was received by Mrs. Brown, whose 
tear-stained visage prepared me somewhat for hearing that 
Hugh was dead. 

'* Concussion of the brain, and never spoke after," said 
Mrs. Brown, as she to6k me into the little close room where 

S cousin lay. In his pocket she had found a letter 
hressed to me, which I give in full : — 

" H.M.S. < SkylArk,' off Spithead. 
" Dear old Qeorge Hugh, — ^At last I write to you once more, because, 
like a bad penny, I am going to turn up again in the old country. How 
many years it is since I last wrote I am ashamed' to think, but I shaU 
poet this the moment I land, which we shaU do on Wednesday at this 
rate. I must go first to the country for a couple of days, and then 
come to you, dear old fellow, to ask you to return with me and 
support me on a somewhat trying occasion. Enough of this for the 
present. Send me a line to the Army and Navy Club as soon as you 
get this.— Ever your affectionate cousin, Hugh Temple." 

A cool letter. Just like Hugh. What was meant by all 
his allusions ? but Mrs. Brown broke in upon my reveries, 
and I had to settle the funeral, write to Hugh's lawver, and 
take possession of his desk, papers, and boxes. These I 
took home with me, first telegraphing the news of my 
cousin's death to Jessie, and telling her I would be at 
Belrose the following day. That night I looked over 
Hugh's papers and letters. The first one I saw was a closed 
letter reiardty to be posted, addressed in Hugh's handwriting 
to — Miss Ivy Dale, Belrose, York. 

I cannot attempt to tell you all that passed through my 
mind when I saw this. I felt almost paralysed with the 
thoughts that crowded into m^ brain. 

Should I open this? — this letter to my dead wife? 
I did so — 

" My own dear Ivy, — When you get this I shall be in old England 
once more, as I said I hoped to be ; in London, only 190 miles from 
my darling, I shaU start for Tork at once, and you may expect me on 
Wednesday afternoon without fail. How much I want to see you 
I wiU not try to tell you, for I should only fail — ^Ever your loving 

" Hugh.*' 

It was all clear now. I had heard of some attachment 
before Hugh left England, six years ago— an engagement 
not sanctioned by the girl's parents — but no name had 
been mentioned. 

What strange fate had sent me to York that very day ? 
or was it Providence who would not inflict a further blow 
on the dying girl, but sent me to give her joy at the last ? 

The very strong likeness, added to six years' absence, 
prevented the Dales from doubting my identity for a 
moment. I was at Tork on the day, and in the train, 
they expected me. My name was Hugh Temple, and my 
taste for adventure completed the rest. 

But it is my sad duty to open more letters — one to Jessie, 
thanking her for interceding with Colonel Dale on his 
behalf. Then others, signed Ivy Dale, telling him how she 
has pined for him, but making very light of her illness and 
Jessie's fears, all ending with the same words, " You will 
make me well, Hugh." Ah ! she was well at last. She 
and Hugh know each other now ; they are together for all 
eternity. 

How shall I tell Colonel Dale and Jessie ? I sit up all 
night arranging papers and settling business, and after a 
hasty breakfast leave King's Cross at 11, and reach York at 
3.15, and Belrose an hour later. 

A note from Jessie was immediatelv handed to me. She 
sympathised deeply with my loss. The funeral was fixed 
for die following day at 10. No one was to be present but 
the rector, Colonel Dale, Jessie, and me. 



Digitized by 



Google 



238 



LONDON BICYCLE CLUB GAZETTE. 



I dined alone, perplexed and sorrowful ; . but I had settled 
now that by the side of Ivy's grave I woukl. tell my story. 

When I joined the Dales on the following morning I 
found Jessie pale but calm, and Colonel Dale almost too 
exhausted by grief to stand alone. We drove to the little 
church about half a mile distant. There were some of the 
Belrose servants there, and a few villagers. Jessie and I sup- 
ported her father. The service was read, the coffin lowered, 
the servants drew near with flowers to throw into the 
grave, and ill-concealed tears and sobs testified to the love 
they had felt for the dead girl. 

Arrived at the house we separated for the rest of the day, 
but I first earnestly and emphatically begged Jessie to go 
with me to her sister's grave that evening. I spent the 
day in my room, writing to my brother, to lawyers, altering 
my will, etc., and, as far as I could, settled what I would 
say to Jessie. At six o'clock I entered the breakfast room 
to find Jessie awaitinc; me. I own to a feeling of nervous- 
ness I had never felt before. I kissed her silently. What- 
ever she thinks she must feel I am her brother now, ready 
to share her sorrows, and brighten her lonely life if I can. 

Arm in arm we walked to the churchyard. The newlv- 
made fiprave was in a shady comer, trees overhead, shrubs 
around, the adjacent craves tenderly cared for, and planted 
with roses and other flowers. 

Silently I led Jessie to a low seat at the head of Ivy's 
grave, and I began — 

" Tou must know that nothing but a matter of great and 
grave importance would have made me ask you to come 
out with me this evening, and still less to bring jou to this 
spot. The events of Thursday made Ivy my wife and you 
my sister." 

Here Jessie laid her hand in mine, and I grasped it firmly 
as I proceeded. 

"Whatever I tell you, however much you blame me, 
nothing can alter tliat. You and I are brother and sister 
It is very difficult for me to find words for what I 



now. 



must, however, tell you. But, first, let me ask you if you 
remember that there were two Hugh Temples ? " 

" Yes," Jessie answered. " Our Hugh had a cousin in 
London, George Hugh Temple." 

** Then, Jessie, listen. Whilst one Hugh was still on the 
sea, on his way home to claim his bride, an nncle died and 
left the other cousin a property near this. I have doubted, 
but now I know it was not fate, but an an All-wise Power 
which sent me to York in the train by which you expected 
Ivy's lover." 

Jessie grew slightly paler as I spoke. She was not roused 
from the apathetic calmness which had seemed to freeze 
her since Ivy's death, but a faint suspicion apparently 
entered her mind thsAi something had happened or was going 
to happen. I held her hand firmly and went on. 

"When you met me, Jessie, I did not know you, and 
your assertion that I was expected, and your evident 
knowledge of me took me so much by surprise that I did 
not enter into any explanations, but' accompanied you, as 
you know. Now I see why I was sent to soothe Ivy's 
last moments, to bring her peacl at the last. Ber 
Hugh, for whom she had waited those long, weary years, lay 
dead in a London lodging when I mifrried her — and this I 
only learnt yesterday. ' 

With eyes dilated with horror and bewildered astonish- 
ment on every feature Jessie rose to her feet. 

"I don't understand," she cried. " Which is our Hugh? 
Who are you ? Oh, you are cruel — cruel. Tell me quickly 
who you are I*' 



^ No, sister Jessie," I answered. " Mistaken, perhaps ; 
but not cruel Ivy died happy at the last. Now sne knows 
all. She and Hugh will never know grief, or pain, or parting 
again. Hugh came home ; the day he landed he met with 
an accident, and died a few hours afterwards. I am that 
other Hugh Temple, his cousin, and yonr brother now." 

Jessie seemed thoroughly roused. She burst into tears, 
and breaking from me threw herself on Ivy's grave, in an 
abandonment of grief. I stood by her, sorefy troubled ; 
but knowing it was best to let her tears have their way. 
Presently I raised her. 

" My darling sister I I, too, loved Hugh dearly. I wonld 
have died to save him. Perhaps it was my great love that 
made me worthy to take his place for that short time, and 
has given me the right to care for you." 

Jessie clung to me now. I could see that she yearned 
for, and needed some one on whom to lean, some one 
stronger than her father, who had looked to her for support 
and comfort in Ivy's illnesa 

" I must go home, now, and think quietly alone," she 
said, and added, " Good night, Hugh, my dear brother," as, 
standing by Ivy's grave, she wearily lifted her lips to mine, 
recognising our relationship, sealing our compact, in spite 
of au mistakes. 

« « « « « 

I have very little more to tell you. Grief had affected 
Colonel Dale's brain, and Jessie thought it useless to tnr 
to explain the events of the past week to him. He sank 
slowly, painlessly— leaving Jessie to my care. 

An old cousin lived at Belrose after his death for a year. 
Then she and Jessie joined me at Berne, and at the British 
Consulate Jessie became my wife. MonsB. 

[We have received this Tuesday afternoon another post- 
card from Mr. Hutchings, dated Eaux-Bonnes, 14th Sep- 
tember, in which he tells of the continued success of the 
expedition, and their delight at the exquisite scenery. He 
is also good enough to return warm thanks to the Editor 
for some advice touching a medicine known as Chartreuse 
Verte. "To-morrow," sa3's Mr. Hutchings "we have a 
fearful grind ; about fmir or five miles of zig-zags. The 
" Stassens " are well to the front, uphill and down. — Ed.] 

CorrcBpimbeitJce. 

To the Editor of the London Bicycle Club Gazette, 

Sm, — ^The address is ominous, but we are not in it either 
physically or socially ; on the contrary, glacier streams 
rive cool bathing, and nothing be more friendly than our 
foreign relations. 

After a passage which left little profit to the refreshment 
contractor, we have wended our way hither on wheels, 
somewhat deviously, owing to paving (some miles), rain, 
head winds, and other obstacles, but with much enjoyment 
of national peculiarities (among, which, perhaps, a donkey 
in trousers, and wi{fs c) to coq — practically translated by 
roasted eggs — are the most noticeable). 

The scenery here is magnificent beyond description, the 
roads asphaltic, and the *'pommes frites" A 1. In fact, 
sir, we are all very fit and jolly, but after riding to a 
frontier town about level with the top of Snowdon and 
back this afternoon, and a table d'hdte, I am really too 
sleepy to write more at present. 

YouE Pyrennban Repkesentattve. 

Eaux-Chaudes , 1 3th September, 1 879, 

Printed for the Proprietors by Darling & Son, at the Minerva Steam 
Printing Office, 86, Eastcbeap, London, £.O.^September 16, 1879. 
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A TOUR IN SWITZERLAND AND DOWN THE 
RHINK 
( Continued from our last) 

It was a miserable looking inn, but Markolsheim could 
not boast of a better, fo there was no alternative but to 
stop and make the best of a bad job, as the next town was 
too far on for Marchant to ride and darkness was coming 
on. A native who had passed some years of his life in the 
States, and spoke English fairly, assured us that we could 
at least reckon upon getting a good dinner, and if not room 
for us all in the house we could get beds out. He was 
right ; our orders were to provide as good a dinner as 
possible, but not to allow garlic or sauerkrout in the room 
where it was cooked, and the result gave entire satisfaction. 
There were two spare beds only in the bouse, Marchant of 
course had one, then the question arose — who was to have 
the other ? It was clearly unwise for Marchant in his con- 
dition to continue riding, so each of the remaining seven 
volunteered to remain behind and accompany him by 
train to Strasbourg. The fairest way of settliug^i the 
matter at once suggested itself— viz., by drawing lots 
Trollope, having already been separated.from the others by 
illness, being compelled to stand out. The lot fell to the 
Doctor, so the bed was to be given up to bim,^and the floor 
equally divided between the remaining six, hard beds being 
preferred to separation in an unknown land. The artful 
ones returned from the stroll which followed dinner early, 
and secured all the bed clothing possible — not for a 
covering, that could well be dispensed with, but in case the 



luxury of sleeping on the hard boards might make them 
discontented when they had to return to modern innova- 
tions of feathers and springs. In course of time six 
prostrate figures were scattered around, and thus spake 
one with praiseworthy forethought : " We don't want to 
stop in this hole longer than necessary ; the sooner we get 
to sleep the sooner we shall feel inclined to get up, so I'm 
oflF— good night." Little did he think how grossly incor- 
rect was that statement, " I'm ofiF." An unparliamentary 
ejaculation, followed by a sharp noise familiar to the ears 
of schoolboys, proceeded from another corner of the room, 
which brought forth the interrogatory — "Hallo! fleas?" 
" Well, they may be German ones, but I never knew them 
take their rounds in England accompanied by a bugler, and 
that fellow would give even Nairn some trouble to beat." 
From that moment a terrible conflict ensued, resulting in 
much loss of life on one side and loss of sleep and temper, 
no loss of life, but many wounds on the other. The dead 
bodies found on the battlefield in the morning testified to 
the strength of the army by which we had been assailed, 
and the innumerable wounds to the severity of the attack. 
On one arm alone we counted 240, and the irritation was 
almost unbearable. Marchant was artful, and before going 
to sleep washed himself with carbolic acid soap, and of 
course they did not go near him. Who would ? An old 
soldier who afterwards heard of our troubles remarked, 
" Fleas is fleas, sir ; but them mosquiters, them's devils," 
and really he must have been right. Anxious to get 
away from the place and our trumpeting tormentors, we 
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were up at daybreak, and yisited the pump in the back 
yard, where ablutions were performed. Our landlord 
turned out and prepared some coffee, and presented his 
bill, which, considering all luxuries, was moderate, and, 
without a single regret, save that we had ever seen the 
place, turned our backs on it, and sped away, leaving the 
Doctor and Marchant to follow by train. Before many 
miles had been ridden a halt was made, and each man 
scaled a tree to feed on cherries, which appear to grow 
wild by the road side, and which no one seems to consider 
it worth their while to gather. We found them very good, 
and hoped the avenue would continue to the end of our 
trip. At the next village we stayed at an inn, and greatly 
roused the curiosity of the children in an adjoining school, 
who (while we drank our beer) broke loose, and crowded 
out into the road. With great diflSculty we managed 
to mount and ride away without any accident, leaving 
the youngsters to talk over the strange vehicles 
which so quickly left their swiftest runners far behind. 
A perfectly uneventful ride over the same rough painfully 
level roads, upon which we had ridden all the way from 
Basle, brought us to a river, the sight of which raised our 
falling spirits in an instant. A few yards from the road a 
canal crossed the river at right angles, and profiting by 
past experience of German lock-keepers, we summoned the 
inmate of the cottage, procured towels, and made inquiries 
as to the deepest place, etc. A splendid swim in the clear 
stream made amends for bad roads, excessive heat, and 
a sleepless night, and how long we should have stayed at 
that lovely spot it is impossible to say, had our old enemies 
left us alone, but mosquitos, horse-flies, and other flying 
abominations, compelled us to get into our clothes sooner 
than we wished. Our friend 5he* lock-keeper brought us 
some jugs of milk, and once more we were in the saddles. 
On the confines of Strasbourg we saw numbers of soldiers 
drilling, and pitied the poor fellows in their hot uniforms 
under such a blaring sun. While lying under some trees, 
two battalions passed, marching to the time of a chorus in 
which all joined heartily. It sounded capital. The pave- 
ment in Strasbourg brought us to our feet, and the " Hotel 
de France" (the one recommended) being at the other 
end of the town, necessitated a long hot tramp. The 
machines in the hall showed that the Doctor and Marchant 
had arrived before us. They had gone to see the clock in 
the cathedral, which goes through a wonderful performance 
every day at 12 o'clock. Most of us followed, and found 
them in the crowd waiting for the performance to com- 
mence. The clock took five years to make, and was set 
going in 1842. The mechanism sets in motion a complete 
planetarium, behind which is a perpetual calendar telling 
you the day of the week, month, and year, and every other 
particular which could be obtained from an almanac. It is 
calcukted to regulate itself, and adapt its motions to the 
rcTolution of the seasons for an almost unlimited number of 



years, and should it once get out of order it would probably 
emulate the clock which belonged to somebody's grandfather, 
viz., " stop short, never to go again." On the first gallery 
an angel strikes the quarters on a bell in his hand, while a 
youth at his side reverses a sand-glass every half-hour. 

Higher up, a skeleton strikes the hours, and figures 
representing boyhood, youth, manhood, and old age (the 
four-quartm of the hour), walk round him. On each day 
the symbolic deity steps out of a niche, Apollo on Sunday, 
Diana on Monday, and so on, and at 12 o'clock the twelve 
apostles move roiind a figure of our Saviour. Then follows 
what seems to strike everyone in a comic light, a large cock 
flaps his wings, stretches his neck to its full extent, and 
crows in a most natural way three times; when Peter, 
looking much ashamed of himself, retires to the interior of 
the clock. AH that then remained to be done was to pay 
the beadle his fees and walk out, as the other part of the 
cathedral was for a time closed. Lunch at the hotel over, 
we repaired to o«r bed-rooms, slept for a couple of hours, 
and then strolled about the town in detachments. Tlie 
soldiers here struck us as being exceptionally fine fellows ; 
moreover Dr. Coleman and Trollope, who are respectively 
surgeon-major in the Militia and lieutenant in the Queen's 
Westminsters, and consequently ought to be competent to 
pass an opinion, stated that their drilling was excellent. 

We were now some way behind time, and it was necessary 
for us to make it up, either by hard riding or taking the 
train. Some preferred the former course and some the 
iatter, so two parties were formed. Williams, Marchant, 
Trollope, and Kinder, not rehshing the idea of an 85 mile 
run in such hot weather, with every probability of bad 
roads, determined to go to Heidelberg by train, but the 
remaining four would not hear of such a thing, so arranged 
to make an early start and ride. All were tired after the 
battle of Markolsheim on the previous night, so once again 
let us close the account of our day's doings at our bed- 
room doors. 

(To be continued.) 



BLEDLOW GLYDE. 
The early rays of the rising sun shone on the polished 
steel of three bicycles one lovely morning in September. 
The machines were as different in appearance as their re- 
spective riders ; one possessed the graceful lines which the 
" Humber " affects, another was a specially sturdy but most 
easy-running " Club " (also the property of the owner of 
the "Humber"), and the last, but not least, was a won- 
drous relic of those days when " Stassen " was paramount 
in the affections of the members of the L.B.C., and when 
this machine in particular was " a thing of beauty and a 
joy for ever " in the eyes of the whilom Captain of the 
North West District. The party consisted of tiie Northern 
Guide, the Western Wanderer, and the Mart)T, and their 
destination was Bledlow Glyde. The N.Q. scouted the idea 



Digitized by. 



LONDON BICYCLE CLUB GAZETTE. 



of there being such a place in existence, as not even the 
Ordnance map showed it, but the Wanderer was equally 
certain that it did, and that he should find it. Had not 
Constable spoken of it in terms of the highest praise as a 
spot where he had loaded his easel with choicest gems cf 
painting ? The Martyr suggested that for thorough and 
perfect enjoyment it was only necessary to have good roads, 
and that whether such a place met our vision or not 
was quite immaterial to him, so long as there were 
no ruts or loose stones kicking about en route. An 
early breakfast having been disposed of, and due respect 
paid to the digestive organs by allowing some half-hour's 
law, a start was made as the clock was chiming eight a.m. 
The Martyr vaulted into the saddle with that grace for 
which he is famous, the Northern Guide successfully 
elevated his 75 inches of humanity to the summit of the 
ponderous Stassen,'' and the other, after some vigorous 
hops, found himself struggling on the cropper of an air 
saddle, but succeeded in wriggling ii^to a safer posi- 
tion. Once fairly on the way no halt was made, through 
Little Ealing, Stanwell, etc., until the summit of Red Hill 
beyond Uxbridge was reached, at which place the Martyr 
complained of a ''nasty dry thirst," which he forthwith 
quenched with soda and milk (one pint). It is worthy of 
record that the ascent of the entire rise, including the steep 
pitch up to the inn door, was accomplished in the saddle. 
Again on their way the two speeded on to the common at 
Gerrards Cross, where a pump caught the eye of the N.G., 
and another stoppage was made. Whether the spring be 
impregnated witli sulpheretted hydrogen, or is directly 
contaminated by sewage, your deponent knoweth not, but 
the smell of the wat«r was simply horrid, and the taste worse. 
However the N.G. and the Martyr partook freely of it, and, 
strange to say, did not die on the journey, although the 
effects of it were certainly noticeable during the day on more 
than one of the party. The runs down beyond the " Bull " 
were enjoyed by all the party except the Western Wanderer, 
who was disgusted at finding that the Martjrr on the " Club" 
had the audacity to run faster down the hill than he on 
the " Humber," in spite of a difference of some four stone 
in weight in favour of the Wanderer. The "Stassen" 
bowled along merrily over ruts and stones, and, paradoxical 
as it may appear, was always well up down hill. Beaconsfield 
and Hotspur Heath were soon passed. White Hill run down, 
and High Wycombe ridden through ; and the party, leaving 
their machines under the old church loft, climbed up to 
the place where tradition says " his Satanic majesty " 
removed the church, which the simple villagers fondly 
imagined would have been better placed where they were 
building it, viz., at the foot of the hill. This remarkable 
edifice was built by Baron Le Despencer, perhaps the most 
notorious profligate of his age ; he was the founder of 
that disgrace of the last century, the mock monastery at 
Medmenham Abbey. He rebuilt the church a,d. 1763. 



The interior is said to be very like the painted hall at 
Greenwich, and is very imposing. The pulpit and reading- 
desk are simply mahogany arm chairs, raised apparently on 
chests of drawers, which, when pulled out, form the steps 
by which the minister ascends. The font is a bronze tripod 
with doves sitting on the edge, in pursuit of which a serpent 
is twining round the stem, probably emblematical of sin 
pursuing tlie innocent. The ceiling of the chancel possesses 
a fine fresco painting of the "Lord's Supper," by Bornis. 
Observe Judas Iscariot's eyes, which fall on the visitor 
wherever he may go. The ball on the top of the steeple, 
and which is a landmark for miles, will contain six people. 
At the east end of the church is a mausoleum, hexagonal 
in shape, with a lofty arch and gate. A small Ionic temple 
in the centre, contains an urn for Sarah, Baroness Le Des- 
pencer, A.D. 1769, with the inscription, "Mors solamen 
miseris." There is also a monument to Paul Whitehead, 
a celebrated satirist, and one of the Medmenham fraternity, 
who died in anything but "the odour of sanctity," in 1774. 
He bequeathed his heart to Lord Le Despencer, who had it 
placed in an urn on August 16th, 1775, with a mock 
funeral service, at which the Bucks Militia attended, and 
played an incantation set to music by Dr. Arnold. The 
urn had on it the following inscription : — 

" IlnhaUow'd hands this urn forbear. 

No gems nor orient spoil, 
Lie here concealed, but what*s more rare, 

A heart that knew no guile." 

This heart, which was enclosed in a leaden case, was one 
day transferred to the pocket of some visitor, and never 
again heard of. 

(To be continued.) 

In the letter from the Daily Telegraph's own corres- 
pondent at the late seat of war the following lines are to be 
found : — 

We are all very sorry to have had to bid good-bye to the blue- jackets, 
who have done real good and hard service, and deserve most thoroughly 
the praise they have received. Among those on the beach were two of 
the Royal Naval Artillery Volunteers, who had pluddly marched 
aU the way from Durban ; they were pointed out to me by Captain 
Foote, R.N., who has taken such an active part at home in organising 
this corps. 

These lines will be of interest to the Club, when it is known 
that one of the two plucky men alluded to happens to be 
Mr. R. V. Jennings, of the L.B.C. Members who knew 
him will be interested to learn that now the war is over, 
and the Naval Brigade have re-^mbarked, Mr. Jennings 
has quietly and safely returned to the work he for the time 
being set aside to serve his country in her need. Mr. 
Jennings' companion, who may possibly be known to some 
members in the Club, was Mr. P. A. Ogilvie, also of 
No. 3 Battery, Royal Naval Artillery Volunteers. Both 
Club and Corps may fairly be proud of having numbered in 
their ranks men such as^these. 
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FIXTURES FOR CLUB MEETS. 



N.E. 


N.W. 


W. 


S.W. 


S.E. 




I Top of Left Bridge Road, 
8 p.m., for Ewell, via 
"Jack Straw's Castle'* 
and Kew. 


"Jack Straw's Castle/ 
4 p.m., for EweU. 
Meet S.W. District at 
Kew Green, 5 p jn. 


Kew Green, 5 p.m., for 
EweU, with other Dis- 
tricts. 


Kew Green, 5 p.m., for 
EweD, in company 
with N.W. District. 


Central Croydon Station, 
4 p.m., for CircnJar 
Bon to Ewell, to meet 
other Districts. 



W. DiBTBiCT. — N.B. — ^Eveiy Wednesday evening nm at 6.80, from Acton Chnrch. 
S.E. DiSTBiCT.— Bnn ^rom Central Croydon at 7 p.m. every Wednesday. 



IMPORTANT.— GENERAL MEET. 
The dosing official runs of the season take place on 
Saturday next. Each District rides to the ** Glynn Arms," 
Ewell (according to arrangement in list of fixtures), where 
all take tea together. A member has promised to take a 
photograph of all who arrive by 5.30, should weather and 
light permit. A piano will, if possible, be obtained, so that 
a jolly evening may be confidently expected, and there 
should be a good moon to ride home by. 

M. D. RucKER, Jun., Captain. 

SATURDAY RUNS. 
N.W. District. 

Five of us started from "Jack Straw's Castle " for East- 
cott, and, crossing the Heath, rode through Child's Hill 
and Cricklewood (where we were joined by Cook), to the 
Edgware Road. Turning off at Dollis Hill Lane, and 
passing through Neesdon and Friern Farm, we reached 
Kingsbury Green, where the Western District were already 
awaiting us. After a short stoppage to fraternise we moved 
off towards Kenton, and enjoyed a pleasant ride to Harrow 
Weald, and thence to Greenhill, striking the Pinner Road 
at the foot of Harrow Hill. Eastcott was reached at 6.20, 
the ** Black Horse," as usual, providing us a nice little tea 
for the moderate sum of one diilling. Price, Powell, and a 
friend joined us while we were at tea. At eight o'clock we 
started for home, and, although the night was very dark^ 
got along pretty well, and all were convinced of the neces- 
sity of having good lamps, though if not properly trimmed 
they are useless. We returned via the Tyburn Lane, 
The Hyde, and Child's Hill; at the latter place a boy 
planted a stone in Hill's wheel, but although a dismount 
was made it was impo$^sib1e to find the young rascal, as no 
one had seen him throw the stone. Distance 32 miles. 
Present: Alison, Barnett, Cook, Dalton, Hill, Hindley, 
Price, G. A. Powell, and three visitors. 

Palmbr Dalton, District Captain. 

I shall be glad if members will make an effort to attend 
next Saturday's run to Ewell, as it is the last run of the 
season. 



N.E. District. 
One member turned up at Syborn's Corner at the adver- 
tised time, and after waiting half an hour, started alone. 



As there was one to object, he altered the run to Ongar, 
through Loughton and Epping instead of Harlow, and did 
not think it necessary to score his two attendances by riding 
back, as he had reached his destination. Roads fair, except 
down Buckhurst HilL C. H. F. Ghristib. 



Western District. 

Five men appeared at Harlesden Green for the run to 
Kingsbury. The lane to Neesdon was in a state of chaos 
on accouut of the new railway, and the usual pleasant ride 
from Willesden to that village is spoiled for ever, I fear. 
At Kingsbury Green we waited for the North West, who 
soon put in an appearance, and a successful run to Eastcott, 
via Harrow and Pinner Marsh, was carried out. After tea 
the West rode home via Ruislip, Field End, and Greenford; 
the roads were bad, and it was very dark. Present: 
H. Barnet, E C. Law, F. W. Morris, E. Scott, and 

W. A. Smith, Dist Capt 

N.B. — It is particularly requested that all members will 
try and be present next Saturday at the General Meet to 
EwelL 



S.W. District. 



Only one member (Rolls) was at the " Griffin," Kingston, 
at 4.30, and he, after waiting a quarter of an hour, went 
home to tea." 



S.E. District. 

The Blackheath men met at Lewishara Old Church, 
joined those from Croydon at Famborough, and rode to 
Riverhead, where — ^at the "Amherst Arms" — an excellent 
and inexpensive tea was obtained. At 8.30 the party 
returned, leaving three men to stay the night and ride the 
following day. Present : J. Kinder, Stephen Smith, R. H. 
Curtis, E H. Carr, H. 0. Bishop, and Ashley Barrett. 



RACING FIXTURES. 

September 27th. — ^Arion B.C., 1 mile, Stamford Bridge. 
October 4tli.— L. A.C., Stamford Bridge. 
November Ist.— L.A.C., Stamford Bridge. 
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KILDARE ATHLETIC SPORTS. 
Lillie Bridge, Saturday, September 20th, 1879. 
Two Miles Bioyclb Handicap (Open). 
About 7,000 persons were present to witness the sports 
of this Club, amongst which there was a Two Miles Bicycle 
j Handicap (Open) which came to a very good ending, for a 
I wonder without any spill. The entries were not so good as 
I we have seen lately, owing to a good many being away, but 
still they were of a very fair character. Out of an entry 
of 53 only 36 came to the post, who were divided into six 
heats, the winner of each heat only being entitled to run 
in the final. Our Club was represented by only three 
members, two of whom won their trial heats, but were not 
lucky enough to get placed in the final. We will only give 
the name*of the winner of each heat. 

The first heat was won by H. V. Cleaver, L.B.O., 150 
yards start, who went off at a rare good pace and began to 
overhaul his men very fast, and got on even terms with the 
I leading man half a lap from home, and won by 12 yards. 
I Time 6 min. 1^ sec. 

The second heat was won by F. Bennett, Cotswold B.C., 
I 200 yards, who soon caught all his men, and came in an 
easy winner by 50 yards. Time 6 min. 14f sec. 

The third heat was won by W. C. Petty, Temple B.C., 
300 yards start. This heat was an easy win for Petty, who 
soon got to the front, and had all the race to himself, and 
won anyhow. Time 6 min. 5| sec. 

The fourth heat was won by W. Wyudham, L.B.C., 
200 yards. This heat proved a very interesting race be- 
tween Runtz (220 yards) and Wyndliam. Both kept well 
together to the end of the first mile, when Runtz passed 
Wyndham up the railway straight, and looked like winning 
all over, but Wyndham, in the last lap, put on one of his 
old spurts (of which we have not seen very many lately) 
going up the hill, and passed Runtz hand over hand, and 
landed his right to run in the final by five yards. Time 
5 min. 51 j sec. 

The fifth heat was won by A. P. Shaw, Civil Service 
Club, 100 yards, who seemed to be riding well within him- 
self, and came away 300 yards from home an easy winner 
by 25 yards. Time 6 min. 7f sec. 

The sixth heat was won by R. A. Woolnough, Rivers 
B.C., 300 yards. A. Herbert, L.B.C., 250 yards, was also 
in this heat, but unfortunately had no chance with Wool- 
nough, who had matters very easy, and won, hands down, 
in easy time — 5 min. 51 J sec. 

Final : Woolnough 1, Petty 2, Bennett 3, Wyndham 4, 
Cleaver 5, Shaw 6. The six winners of the trial heats all 
started for this, which proved to be a very exciting race. 
Cleaver started off" at a great pace, and caught Wyndham 
at the end of the first lap, Petty and Woolnough going 
along at a good pace; in the second lap the virtually 
scratch man began to lessen the distance between the 
leading division, who were still going along merrily, the 



positions at the end of the fiist mile being — ^Woolnough, 
Petty, Wyndham, Cleaver, and Bennett; Shaw, who seemed 
to be losing ground fast, gave up in the next lap. In the 
fourth lap Bennett shot past Cleaver and Wyndham, and 
ran into third place, the two leaders still very close 
together. The crowd now began to get very excited, and 
were making a fearful row at the splendid race which was 
going on. In the last lap the men were still in the same 
position, but getting very close together. Coming down 
the straight, the course being in a fearfully bad condition, 
the leaders closed, the others being unable to get through. 
Thus finished one of the closest races run on this ground 
for some time, the judge's decision being'— Woolnough first 
by one and a half yards, two feet between.second and third, 
Wyndham fourth one yard behind, and Cleaver close up 
fifth. Time 5 min. 45f sec., the result proving a very good 
handicap by John Keen (champion). The times were 
taken by Mr. 0. P. Coleman with a Benson's chronograph, 
who was asked by the committee to take the whole manage- 
ment of the race, and who acted as official timekeeper, lap- 
taker, and judge. This race proved to be the only real 
success at the meeting, as regards the pleasing of the spec- 
tators, who were in a sort of chronic state of excitement 
during the whole time, and nothing happened to mar the 
race except the continual shouting of the " two to one bar 
one " gents, who seemed to muster pretty strong in the 
shilling part. It is to be hoped that they did not make 
much money out of it, as, if our sport is to be turned into 
a money-making affair, the sooner we leave off racing the 
better, as we do not want it to be lowered like that in the 
eyes of the public. It is worthy of note that there were no 
less than five open Bicycle Race Meetings going on in the 
Metropolitan district this same afternoon, which proves 
that bicycling is still gaining public favour very rapidly. 

THE FAIR LAND OF KUEXADIA. 
( Continued Jrom page 23S.) 

It were hard to pass by without comment the artistic 
efforts of the excellent cook at Cornish Battlements, or the 
genial hospitality of my old friend Facilis, and yet, 
methinks, these inner secrets of the dining-room and cellar 
are more sacro digna silentio than the accepted Society 
journalists of these advanced days appear to admit. Nor 
would Facilis himself bless me if those among us who aim 
at being epicures besieged the Battlements with hungry 
eyes, and overworked that artist who reigns so ably over 
the realms below. 

The next day F. declared he could initiate me in the 
acquatic mysteries of Poole Harbour, after showing me 
what turned out to be no very unusual occurrence in those 
parts — a meet of local bicyclists. So we drove over to 
Poole through beautiful parks and woods, the names of 
which I cannot now remember, but the scenes then before 
me are still with me, and will remftin. Perhaps I don't 
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care about the names^ though if mj readers do they can 
get a Bkck's guide, and rub it in, as F. says. Anyhow, it 
was very jolly, the air charmingly pine-scented, and we got 
to Poole at last. Now, as my idea of a general meet was 
derived from that very successful Welwyn experience when 
we met the Cambridge men, I was hardly prepared for 
the variety of head-gear and uniform that greeted 
my eyes. There were the men of Poole itself, brown 
Oike unto Templars), and headed by their Captain, dis- 
tinguished by gold band; there were visitors from 
Christchurch, with their blue jackets enlivened by silver 
buttons and braid. Bournemouth, too, was blue, and 
helmeted Blandford also held that colour dear ; while the 
wiry men from Wimbome Minster (yclept, as I have said. 
Wandering Minstrels from their vocal habits) looked trim 
enough in their black coats and forage caps, light grey 
check breeches, and brown stockings. These, and more 
than these, to the number of over one hundred, made a 
very fair show on one of the few bright days in this shower- 
bath summer we have just waded through. I noticed, too, 
though he was not present officially at the meet, one of the 
leading clergy, who pervades the county on a Coventry 
tricycle, with a large comfortable bag, overcoat, and umbrella 
strapped on — a gentleman who is always (I am credibly 
informed) ready for his thirty miles or so at a steady seven 
miles an hour. 

After a few hours brisk sailing in a very fresh wind, 
when Facilis showed himself as good a man at the helm 
as he ever was (and that is no small praise), we made our 
way to B — e — ^m — ^th. Now, in B— e — m — th everybody 
rides ; clergymen, doctors, solicitors, surveyors, and brick- 
layers, all pursue their avocations on wheels. Every house 
building has two or three machines leaning against the 
scaffold-poles, ready to bear home the wielders of the 
trowel to their villages, sometimes three and four miles off ; 
consequently, wherever you go you feel at home. The 
groups of workmen, instead of hostility, show a quiet 
criticism ; instead of " Heave arf a brick at him. Bill," our 
friends in corduroy will observe, " Goes up t' hill, doa'ut 
'ee? What soart be a tha'? Doa'nt look 'Coventry' 
or ' Humber ' like, and what be th' iron weight for in th' 
middle of 'th wheel ? Seems heavier nor your'n, Bill." 

On a court-day quite a show of machines in the town- 
hall bears witness to the active habits of solicitors and 
clients. The labours of the day once over, Dodson and 
Fogg bowl away on their "Carvers" and "Humbers," 
while Mr. Pickwick, taking a mount on his " Stassen " from 
the nimble Sam Weller, casts anything but loving glances 
on the extra heavy " Excelsior " which groans off under the 
learned weight of Sergeant Buzfuz and — it may be — Mrs. 
Bardell. But of the exploits of " ces dames " upon wheels 
there is more to be said, which may with greater respect 
and chivalry be reserved for our next. Jack. 

(To be continued,) 



FLESHY MOUNT, ESSEX. 
The day was fine, little sun, and a slight east wind, when 
I made up what I am pleased to call my mind to attempt, 
for about the seventh time, to find Fleshy. It is only 
about a dozen miles from Ongar, but somehow I had always 
found myself in that direction too late to get to it, and 
then get home in anything like decent time. Now, however, 
Tuesday, September 16th, I " went for it" by a roundabout 
but pretty sure way. Ongar to Chelmsford, the road is 
pretty well known and was as usual fair, and slightly queer 
in places, 11 miles; turn left by the "Red Cow" before 
going through the railway arch into the town, and proceed 
over a lumpy four miles along the Bndntree road till 
Great Waltham heaves in sight. Don't go there, but 
keep left, along the Chelmsford and Dunmow road, surface 
suddenly much better, and trees forming a delicious arch, 
which looked lovely and proved cool. Study the sign-post*, 
and after a couple of miles or so from Great Waltham a 
" plug " points towards Fleshy on the left. A mile and a 
half, or thereabouts, brings one into the noble city, which 
consists of a matter of six houses and the inevitable "pub " 
(the " Leather Bottel," I think, from what I couldn't make 
out on the signboard). This noble hostelry, however, I 
felt bound to patronise, let us say from a laudable desire of 
seeing what was to be seen in this rollicking centre of gaiety. 

Anyhow, over my modest biscuit and (never mind, it 

was very good and only a penny a glass), I elicited from 
the landlord, whom I had first found pursuing the noble 
avocation of a cobbler, and from his friend in the black- 
smithing line, that a little way up I should see a gate on my 
left through which I was to go, then through another on the 
left, and should come to the old earthworks and moat. The 
two cronies were desperately anxious to see me start, and I 
had to ride up to the gate gazed at by the admiring pair, 
though it was not a hundred yards further. The earthworks 
are a big mound, with a moat three quarters round it, con- 
nected with a sort of outer work (consisting of a field 
surrounded by an earthen wall or mole) by an old brick 
bridge, the single arch of which is worth seeing from below. 
Just as I had completed my prowl, my hammer-and-anvil 
friend appeared, and seemed desirous to do the honours. 
He was very good fan, but naturally didn't tell me any- 
thing I didn't know before about the place, though that 
wasn't much. He told me (pulling a leaf) that this was a 
tycamine tree, "not" (with a perfectly grave face) "the 
one Zaccheeus climbed into and thought he wasn't seen ! " 
Did he mean to be jocular, or serious 7 I haven't a notion. 
About six I got away, and made tracks for home, through 
High Easter. It was getting dark, and the road good, and 
slightly falling, so the pace was pretty rapid. After High 
Easter, inquire for Fyfield; signposts will point out the 
way pretty distinctly, and after that is passed it is only 
three miles to Ongar, distance from High Easter about ten 
— grand total, 81. I am aware I went a long way round 
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to get to the object of the ride, but as the ride itself was a 
pretty distinct object I didn't grudge it. Fleshy is worth 
seeing, if only from the fact of it being an ancient entrench- 
ment undefiled by 'Arry, for there is no railway station for 
many miles. I was told there had been several picnics to 
the place, but no trace of 'Arry's name is to be found on 
the brickwork of the old arch, or indeed anywhere about. 
The whole distance from London is not aboye 33 or 34 
miles, through Ongar, Fyfield, and High Easter ; roads, 
very fair, and scenery, to my mind, pleasant, though some 
restless spirits might call it tame. Mucker. 



BECKENHAM BICYCLE CLUB. 

Fine weather favoured the members of this Club on 
Saturday last, when they held their Annual Meeting in the 
attractive grounds of the Beckenham Cricket Club, and, 
as a consequence, a fairly large and fashionable company 
assembled. The band of the Commissionaires attended, 
but it was very inferior to the band they, usually send out. 
Racing was good on the whole. A new feature, in the 
shape of a half-mile handicap, open to members of the Club 
only, afforded good sport to the spectators. It was won 
by Chater, who rode a 60-inch "Timberlake" roadster. 
A youth named Sutherland rode well in this, as well as the 
Club Mile, also won by Chater ; but he showed disgusting 
form by signalling to his friends each round, throwing 
his legs over the handles, and waving his hands above his 
head after passing the winning post Some Clubmen 
showed their appreciation of his performances by loudly 
hissing. He was not the only youth who swaggered 
disgracefully during 'the afternoon, and the Clubmen who 
persisted in making horrid noises on things they called 
bugles, and others who rode round the track while the 
prizes were being presented, simply disgusted the better 
class of riders. 

The heats of the Open Mile resulted as follows ;— 

Heat 1 : G. Beeson, Wanderers, 50 yards, 1; T. C. Budd, 
Surrey, 30 yards, 2 ; FoUock, L.B.C., scratch, 3. Won by 
ten yards, six yards between second and third. 

Heat 2 : J. H. J, Williams, Felham, 96 yards, 1 ; W. T. 
Thorn, L.B.C., 2. Won by 20 yards. 

Heat 3 : 6. Boyton, Sydenham, 95 yards, 1 ; C. T. Hunt, 
Lewisham, 75 yards, 2. Won by half a yard. 

Heat 4 : A. J. Relton, Kent, 120 yards, 1 ; H. B. 
Burrows (introduced), 130 yards, 2. Won by ten yards. 

Final Heat : Williams, 1 ; Beeson, 2 ; Helton, 3 ; 
Budd, 0; Thorn, 0; Hunt, 0; Boyton, 0; Burrows, 0. 
Time 3 min. 20 sec. The scratch men were not in it, and 
hardly gained on some of the long-start men, the reason 
being that the thin tyres of their racers sank right in to the 
soft grass, and the larger rubber of the roadsters ran over 
it almost without feeling it. Unless very hard, a racer is 
useless on the Beckenham course. Two yards separated 
the &r8t and second, and three yards the second and third. 



THE BICYCLIST'S A B C ; OR, NOTES ON THE 
MACHINE MARKET. 
The Empress. 

This machine is manufactured by W. Keen, of Norwood 
Junction, and is more commonly known among bicyclists as 
"Bill Keen." It is a capital roadster, and enjoys a first- 
class reputation among metropolitan and suburban riders. 
Chief characteristics are strength and lightness. 

The head is of the "Stanley" pattern, and of neat 
appearance. 

The front fork is a fluted steel tube, possessing great 
rigidity, and is neat in appearance. From its peculiar 
shape, it is capable of enduring a great strain, and to our 
mind is both practically and mechanically more calculated 
(in combination with a good strong wheel) to form a tho- 
roughly strong machine than the system of bracing several 
tubes together, as adopted in the D. H. F. 

The hind fork is also fluted and hollow. 

The backbone is of hollow steel, the portion next to the 
neck being of an oval section for some six inches or so 
where the greatest strength is required, and the remainder 
is of circular form. 

The front wheel is made with a great number of spokes, 
to the order of the purchaser, the number rising from 60 to 
100. To our own fancy 70 spokes of No. 13 guage wire to 
a wheel of 54 inches is amply sufficient, and permits of the 
hub being cleaned. Unless, however, the spokes are 
japanned, the labour of cleaning them is considerable. 

The hind wheel is usually 18 or 20 inches in height, and 
of sufficient strength. 

The felloes are of TJ shape in the later machines of this 
make. 

The bearings for the front wheel are either rollers or 
balls, at the option of the purchaser. The machine lately 
ridden by the writer was fitted with the latter. They 
seemed to run freely, but had a slight shake, although only 
ridden about 200 miles. This could be easily remedied, 
were it not for the unmechanical fitting of the setting gear 
and key, but there was no room for the latter to turn, and 
so it was impossible to adjust the bearing. 

The bearings to the hind wheel are cones, and the maker 
appears to have very much improved them lately. Some 
of the earlier machines of this season were most defective 
in this respect, but there is now but little left to be desired 

The steering bar is both strong and of good breadth, 
being some 21 or 22 inches from handle to handle, and the 
machine consequently steers very well. 

The centre is adjusted by means of a set screw and two 
locknuts, and is strong and free. 

The brake is a spoon with a powerful lever, carried well 
out to the end of the steering bar, and can be applied with 
the two fore fingers. 

Tlie spring is the only drawback to this otherwise capital 
machine, and if all are like the one wliich tortured the 
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writer of this article, he sincerely pities their owners and 
riders. In fact, he was sitting on the backbone for some 
60 miles, with a result which can be more easily imagined 
than described, and he would strongly advise the manufac- 
turer of this otherwise first-rate roadster to devise some 
new spring worthy of the name. 

THINGS WE HATE HEARD. 

Cooper has beaten Keen at Lillie Bridge for the one mile 
championship in 2 min. 54^ sec. They have met at a 
mile seventeen times. Keen has won nine times, Cooper 
ei^ht. If we count the race in which Cooper finished the 
mile ahead of Keen at Cambridge in the wonderful time of 
2 mm. 47 sec, their victories are equal. What I want to 
know is, which is the better man at the distance ? 
«•«••• 

Now Cooper wants to give any rider in the world (" bar " 
Gillot) ten yards start. This is the first time I have heard 
Gillot considered Keen's superior in speed. 

Can anybody tell me what the band of the Commis- 
sionaireQ paid the Beckenliam Bicycle Club for the privi- 
ledge of practising in their field ? If the sum would allow 
it they ought to pay my doctor's bill. I have been ill ever 
since. 

I met a man in the train this morning, he must have been 
that McCullum Hill I spoke of last week. He stated that 
he had ridden a mile on the road, mostly up hill, with no 
wind at his back, in 2 min. 50 sec. ; he had run a quarter 
on grass in 51 sec, and had jumped 5 ft. 6 in. (just about 
his own height). '* Ah ! " I said, " you beat me at all but 
the jump, I have done eight feet" " That was a long 
jump, surely ? " " No, sir, a high jump." " Mine was off 
grass, yours must have been from a spring board." " No, 
sir, mine was off a wall ; now let me hear the catch about 

Jour wonderful times." His boxing powers were not up to 
is quick travelling, as my head did not get punched. 

We have had a prettv busy season, and from what I can 
see members mean to keep busy during the winter. Our 
dinner has of course to come off. Our concert cannot 
' be dropped. A Choral Society is about to be started. A 
Dramatic Society is much wanted by some, a Debating 
Society by others. Some of the light fantastic-toe fraternity 
are quite determined to have a Ball, and I actually heard 
one degraded wretch suggest a Negro IVoupe. Instead of 
the Gazette appearing less frequently during the winter 
months we shall require an enlargement at that rate. 

Tliat it is very nice to rattle off a Bicycle lecture for the 
benefit of a French crowd, but isn't it awkward when you 
get asked a new question'? 

« • « • - « • 

lliat eleven and a half miles, 2,000 feet rise, covered in 
two hours up, and one hour nine minutes down, is not bad 
on a Stassen " spoke mended by native industry. 
• ••••• 

That avalanches are a little tasteless ; essence of vanille 
and cream should be carried where they are likely to occur. 

Eavesdbopper. 



KEEN V. COOPER. 

On Monday last these two well-known pro's met for the 
seventeenth time to compete for the mile championship, and 
stakes to the vifue of one hundred pounds. The time 
advertised for the start was half-past five, but it was nearer 
six before they were despatched. Both the men appeared 
fit, but Keen looked over-trained, if anything, whilst 
Cooper seemed to have stiU plentjr of flesh on him. They 
each had a spin round before starting, and the welshers " 
offered to take two to one about Keen. Jack White fired 
the pistol, and Keen, who had the inside position, got away 
mucn the quickest, and held a clear lead opposite the 
stand ; Cooper, however, did not disturb himself, but kept 
steadily on, whilst Jack had his shoulders working from the 
commencement. The first lap was done in 58| sec., and 
the second in 1 min. 57^ sec. As they passed the post the 
second time Keen was still leading, but on getting into the 
railway straight Cooper passed him as if he was standing 
still, and coming right away won, hands down, in 2 min. 
54if sec. The attendance was, of course, extremely bad, 
as is not to be wondered at, considering no trouble was 
taken to advertise the race, the fact of it taking place being 
utterly unknown to several of the most energetic and 
regular attendants at race-meetings the day before the 
race. The official timdceeper was G. P. Coleman, who 
seems suddenly to have jumped into the post, the fact of 
his having timed races of every description for the last 
fifteen years, sometimes officially, and always for pleasure 
and love of sport, being a pretty good guarantee of his 
efficiency. 

CorrcBpottbcnxe, 

Sir, — ^We have now got to the end of our mountain 
trip. We have seen most things worth seeing, taken our 
machines over four passes, of from 4,000 feet to 7,000 feet 
each, enjoyed ourselves immensely, and found we saw as 
much as most people at far less cost. We are all well and 
fit, as also the machines, and start for home on Tuesday, 
two via Bordeaux, and the rest by St. Malo. 

Your Ptrenean Rbprbsbntativb. 

We are again indebted to the courtesy of Mr. W. 
Williams for the following extract from a letter he has 
received from his son : 

" We left Eaux-Bonnes on Monday morning to go to 
Argel^s over a mountain pass ; as it rained for four or five 
hours, we lost some of the fine views, and we all got very 
moist. Up a stiff hill, eight miles steady drag to the 
summit (5,610 feet^ among tiie snow ; it was bard work, as 
the road was very heavy, walking it with the exception of 
half a mile. The road then descended, and we stopped at 
a cottage for some soup, beans, and bread, also to dry our- 
selves. After our 8un4)tuous repast we started along a shelf 
on the side of a big precipice (it is a fine piece of engineer- 
ing), then we went up hill hghin 4,760 feet, then down 
zig-zag to Arrun, from which place we rode to Argelds, 
where we stopped tlie night, none of us any the worse for 
our soaking. On Wednesday we came on to Villeneuve 
k Cauterets ; Thursday to St. Sauveur. On Monday next 
we start from Bagn^res de Luchon, for our ride through 
France to St. Malo, and hope to reach London on 
Tuesday 30th." 
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THE GENERAL MEET AT EWELL. 

For a wonder Saturday last was a fine day, and the final 
runs of the season were not spoiled by rain as most of our 
important fixtures have been this year. The first district 
to arrive at the "Spring Hotel" was the S.E., numbering 
a baker's dozen, although several members who had taken 
independent routes had arrived before. After waiting until 
the last moment for more to come, Gruggen, fearing the 
light might fail, grouped the twenty-six men then present, 
and attempted to take a photograph ; but the truth of the 
old sa3ring that " one fool makes many " was verified, inas- 
much as the eccentricities of one fool caused nine out of 
ten to break out into open and uncontrolled laughter, 
which completely baffled Gruggen's praiseworthy endeavours. 
However at the second attempt a capital photo was taken, 
in fact it is one of the best groups we have seen. More 
stragglers dropped in, until, fearing the number would be 
too great to sit down together, tea was ordered at once for 
thirty-four. Just as this first party had finished tea a 
bugle call announced the arrival of the N.W., N.E., and W. 

The N.E. run may be said to have practically started 
from Whip's Cross, which place A. Fowler and the Substitute 
left about 2.35. They rode by Leyton and the Lea Bridge 
Road without incident beyond the Substitute's first cropper 
for the year, which happily resulted in nothing worse than 
scratches. After waiting till 8.6 for no one they proceeded 
by Stamford Hill and Wood Green over roads which are 
never good to Homsey. Here roads as usual improved, and 
a very comfortable ride, with only one dismount for Crouch 



End Hill, brought them to the Heath, where E. H. Hindley 
was caught and greeted as a brother, and thus three strong 
they joined forces with the N.W., and at 4.10 the two 
districts started via Child's Hill and Cricklewood for Eew, 
which was reached after a pleasant run at 5.15, the West 
joining with a laxge contingent. In five*minutes the united 
districts were in the saddle, and ever3rthing went well until 
Richmond was reached, when the backbone of Naylor's 
D.H.F. broke, letting the rider down rather uncomfortably 
another member quietly going over him. This caused a 
general dismount, but in a few minutes all but the disabled 
one were again on the road to Kingston, which was passed 
through successfully notwithstanding the opposition of a 
cow and an ass united by a string and on opposite sides of 
the road, the language of the latter quadruped being any- 
thing but scriptural Surbiton Hill was ridden by all in 
good order, and Ewell reached at 6.30. 

They were kept waiting rather longer than they wished 
for the second tea to be prepared, but beyond this short 
and unavoidable delay great satisfaction was expressed with 
the management at the " Glynn Arms." A good and sub- 
stantial tea was provided without the slightest bustle and 
confusion, although the landlord did not know whether to 
expect twenty or a hundred. It was not possible to get a 
piano this time, so the interval after tea was spent in chat- 
ting, playing billiards, and examining the many different 
makes of bicycles stacked together, special attention being 
bestowed on a new plated " Club," with every possible im- 
provement, which W. A. Smith was riding for the first time. 
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At 8.45 the W. and N.W., numbering fifteen, left the 
" Glynn Arms," and returned by the same roads traversed 
previously. At Eew a short stay was made for refresh- 
ments, and Hampstead was reached at 11.30 p.m. 
Distance 42 miles. 

The N.E., after leaving the N.W., and partaking for 
''auld lang syne" of the spring on Hampstead Heath, 
sauntered quietly home over very good roads (except about 
twenty yards, in the course of which Fowler effected a 
tumble), the Lea Bridge Road being avoided by going 
through Tottenham, and across to Hillyer's Corner. The 
slight rain which began about eleven came to nothing, and 
Whip's Gross was reached as the clock struck one, con- 
cluding a very pleasant run of 64} miles from and to 
Whip's Cross. 

The S.E, with various members of the 8.W., were the 
last to make a start, as the distance for them to ride was 
so short 

The total number present was 70, and the Meet was in 
every respect a success ; perhaps it would have been better 
if all could have sat down together, but for such a large 
number an exceptionally large room would be required, 
and it is doubtful whether so many could have been served 
without confusion. The foUowing are the names of the 
members present : — 

iNT.i?.— Theo. Godlee, E. H. Hindley, and A. Fowler.— 3. 

N. W.—V. Dalton (Dist. Capt.), J. W. Alison, H. Bamett, 
E. W. Naylor, H. Naylor, A. V. Rose, R. Newman, J. Powell, 
G. A. Powell, H. C. Freeth, H. R. Boyce, E. S. Price, 
A. H. Cook, and C. Taylor— 14. 

W.—W. A. Smith (District Captain), A. H. Koch, 
E. C. Koch, C. W. Nairn, F. W. Morris, F. S. Colman, 
C. E. Law, 0. Thorn, W. Bruce, J. W. Langmore, E. Scott, 
J. W. Harrold, G. H. Kent, D. T. Nops, E. Meyer, St. J. A. 
Ryan, H. 6. Atkinson, and W. T. Thorn, Jun.— 18. 

a W.—K G. Trollope, G. P. Coleman, Owen Coleman, 
R. M. Gruggen, F. G. Penrose, J. B. Holdsworth, J. Wilks^ 
and A. H. Rolls—S. 

8.E.—A. Bishop, W. Bishop, F. M. Williams, J. Wil- 
liams, D. Young, A. W. Barrett, C. W. H. Dicker, T. 
Johns, W. Johns, Alfred Herbert, M. D. Rucker, Jun., 
Arthur Herbert, J. Franklin, E. H. Carr, N. Carr, A. Barker, 
T. Heath, R. J. Scott, A. 0. Tyldr, Stephen Smith, 
Hume Young, and G. T. Langridge — 22. 

The O'Reilly, and four visitors — 5. 

M. D. RucKER, Jun., Captain. 

N. W. DiSTMCT. — There will be a meet next and following 
Saturdays at "Jack Qtraw's Castle," at four o'ch)ck, to 
which members of other districts are cordially invited. 
Destination to be settled by members present. 

Palmer Dalton, District Captain. 

S.K DiSTRiOT. — Meet at Central Croydon Station on 
Saturday, October 4th, at four p.m. for Leatherhead. 
October 11th for Biverhead. 



A TOUR IN SWITZERLAND AND DOWN THE 
RHINE. 
( Continued from our last J 

It was not daylight when the four who decided to ride 
turned out at 3 a.m., and prepared for a start, but as it 
took two hours to get fairly under weigh the sun was out 
before us. It was tolerably cool, and as soon as the stone 
paving was passed, and the outside of the gates of Stras- 
bourg reached, a pretty hot pace was made, over fifteen 
miles being covered in the first hour, but the pace after- 
wards sobered down to about twelve. This was kept up 
with little difficulty, as the road was good without a single 
hill, and our luggage was left to the care of those who took 
train. At a small village about twenty miles from Stras- 
bourg we stayed a few moments to get some milk. A 
number of the inhabitants turned out to see the 'cycles, 
and an old woman, apparently quite mad, delivered a wild 
speech, incomprehensible to us but evidently most amusing 
to the Germans. Although so enthusiastic all endeavours 
to induce the old lady to take a ride were of no avail 

Before reaching Rastatt the attractions of a stream were 
too great to be resisted. It was not deep enough for 
swimming, but the water falling over a loch formed a 
splendid shower bath, and more time was spent here than 
was prudent. At Rastatt (33 miles) hunger compelled us 
to make another long stoppage while food was being 
cooked, and the heat became intense. Nevertheless with 
so many miles to go we could not afford to pursue our 
usual tactics and wait until the sun went down. After 
leaving Rastatt we traversed a good road, wooded on each 
side for rather more than a mile, when we came to a road 
which was as straight as a line for fourteen miles, quite 
level, and without an inch of shade the whole way. The 
heat compelled us to ride very slowly, and the monotony 
of that hour and a half was dreadful. As soon as we came 
to a village we stopped at a large brewery, and ordered 
some beer. It was a long time coming, and we amused 
ourselves in the meantime by putting our heads under a 
pump, a performance which always seemed to afford much 
amusement to the Germans. At length four glasses of 
magnificent beer were brought, and we ascertained that the 
delay was owing to the fact of their having tapped a fresh 
cask for our special benefit. We showed our appreciation I 
of their attentions by drinking five glasses apiece, and not 
small ones either. It is not nearly so strong as English | 
ale, nor so dear, but the majority thought it was much 
nicer, and the possibility of importing a few casks was | 
discussed. After paying a ridiculously small sum, a start 
was made in the direction of Karlsruhe, but before pro- 
ceeding very far we found ourselves in a wood, with only a 
cart track six inches deep in dust going through it, and we 
came to the conclusion that we had lost our way (it really 
is a fact, that beer was not strong). We were certainly 
going in the right direction, and the idea of turning back 
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was not entertained for a moment, especially as the sliade 
was so agreeable. Pem Coleman, whilst ferreting about 
amongst the trees, struck a path with a good surface 
just wide enough to ride upon. It was good fun 
dodging the roots underneath and branches overhead, 
but just as we were getting out of the wood a shout from 
Pem showed it had not been quite so funny for him, as a 
spoke had gone. One spoke more or less in a " Humber " 
is not worth consideration, but when one starts others are 
so likely to follow that for the remainder of the journey 
steady riding over rough ground was necessitated. Although 
Karlsruhe is a large town we had to go a considerable 
distance before finding a good hotel, but the fare obtained 
at the " Crown Prince " compensated for the hunt we had 
to find it. Just as dessert was placed on the table and 
cigars were lighted^ the waiter brought in a card on which 
was written : ** Can the Editor of the Karlsruhe Advertiser 
have the pleasure of a conversation with the gentlemen of 
the London B. Club?" The gentleman was shown in, and 
we had a very pleasant chat over our wine, which detained 
ua another hour. However, as we were informed that it 
was only 25 miles to Heidelberg, we were in no hurry to 
leave such pleasant company. Herr Dillinger had been in 
the English navy, and had acquired a love for sport which 
he had vainly tried to convey to his fellow-townsmen, but 
they could see no fiin in running about and getting hot, so 
that cricket and such games, although affording amuse- 
ment to the spectators, fell flat when they tried to play at 
it themselves. This gentleman had interviewed the party 
from the Cambridge University Club who visited Karlsruhe 
last year, and had gained some knowledge of bicycles from 
them, but the extreme height and elegance of our machines 
seemed to astonish him, as will be seen from the notice 
which appeared in his paper, a translation of which was 
given in the Gazette of August 26th. It is our firm belief 
that if any of our members ride through Karlsruhe next 
year they will be escorted on their road by Herr Dillinger 
on wheels of his own, and that by that time he will have 
learned by experience that the road to Heidelberg is 36 
instead of 25 miles. 

Many people assembled to see us start, but they must 
have been disappointed, for vilely paved roads, with tramway 
lines to make matters worse, must have made our position 
appear anything but enviable, especially as, in mounting, 
Thorn, who was paying too much attention to some young 
ladies and not enough to his machine, threw himself at 
their feet — an act of devotion to the sex which deserved a 
better recognition than the laughter it evoked. Like 
everything else, the stones had an ending, and then we 
found ourselves in a grand avenue of very tall poplar trees, 
witli a roadway sufficiently broad for us all to ride abreast 
and leave ample room for the other traffic. This lasted for 
two miles, when the road became abominable, and Pem 
was in constant expectation of losing more spokes. To add 



to our discomfort, we were attacked by thousands of large 
horse-flies, which literally covered our backs, leaving 
little cloth to be seen. We endeavoured to beat them 
off with handkerchiefs, but it was no use, and they 
had a long ride. Several attempts were made to bathe, 
but no favourable stream could be found. After travelling 
with more or less discomfort for twenty-five miles, we 
expected at every turn to see the houses of Heidelberg, 
but mile after mile were ridden without seeing any indica- 
tions of a town before us. Tired, hot, thirsty and dis- 
couraged, the Doctor declined to go much further without 
rest and refreshment, but, beside water in the ditches, none 
could be obtained. At length lights were seen ahead, and 
we all thought it must be Heidelberg. Another disappoint- 
ment, we were still six miles from our destination, but with 
great difficulty we succeeded in getting some wine, which 
worked wonders, and at 10.30 we rode to the hotel where 
our luggage had been taken. The others had arrived early 
by train, and were spending the evening at the Anglo- 
American Club. Feeling sure that they would make a late 
night of it, we had our supper as soon as possible and went 
to bed. At a late hour we were aroused, and were greatly 
tantalised by the account of a merry evening they had 
spent at the club in company with English and American 
students at the University, and when they heard of all our 
troubles encountered and overcome their behaviour forcibly 
reminded us of the performance of that cock on the Stras- 
bourg clock. 

(To be contintied in our nest.) 



BLEDLOW GLYDE. 
( Conclvded,) 

After leaving West Wycombe Church, a visit was paid 
to the caves which are excavated on the hill side. They 
are protected by a wall and iron gates, as, although only a 
quarter of a mile in lengtli, they are full of foul air, and it 
is necessary to keep the public from exploring them. For 
once in his life the Martyr was interested, and climbed 
over the gates, but did not go far enttugh into the cave 
to fall a victim to the noxious vapour. I may remark 
en passant that, while the other two were examining the 
church, he (the Martjn:) remained outside, being at one 
accord with the celebrated Dr. Mouncey, who was so 
sceptical on all subjects connected with religion that he 
composed the following epitaph, which appears on his 
tomb : — 

*' Here lie my old bones, my vezfttioii now ends, 
For I've lived niuch too long for myself and my friends | 
As for churches and chapels, which some men call holy, 
They're a rank piece of witchcraft, and founded in folly. 
What the next world may be nevs,r troubled my pate, 
And be it what it may, I beseech thee, O Fate ! 
"When the corpses of millions rise up in a riot, 
To let the old carcase of Mouncey lay quiet." 

The road was once again taken, and turning to the left at 
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the obelisk, at the entrance to the Tillage, we commenced 
vhat proved (as the N.O. said it would) a steady rise for 
some six miles. Our way now ran in the centre of a 
charming valley, with most beautifully wooded hills on 
either side, while far away on the left the wild and pictu- 
resque outline of Bledlow Ridge formed a sombre back- 
ground. About two miles before arriving at Prince's 
Risboro' there is a grand run down, just after which the 
road to Bledlow turns off at an acute angle, and conse- 
quently we passed it. Retracing our way, we were directed 
by a rustic to turn to right at the fork roads by the station, 
and while undecided which way to go a gentleman in a 
trap drove by, and kindly put us right, and after a few 
miles of nice lanes we arrived at Bledlow Cross, and found 
the Glyde"' was up a hill to the left, to reach which we 
had to ride up a rough hill on a cross road to West 
Wycombe. This hill was so stony that on arriving at a 
small inn we left our 'cycles, and footed the rest of it. The 
derivation of the name Bledlow is from the Anglo-Saxon 
Blede law, signifying the Bloody Field, and was the scene 
of a terrific battle between our forefathers and the Danes* 
in commemoration of which a cross is cut on the side of 
Thick Thorn Hill, from which lofty eminence a magnificent 
view is obtained. The Glyde (derivation I am unable to 
discover) well merits its reputation. It is a deep ravine, 
one side of which is limestone rock, clothed in ferns and 
foliage, and from out of the rock there bursts forth many 
copious streams of water of the purest and brightest 
quality ; these many springs comUne in forming a rapid 
stream whidi runs down the centre of .the glen. The 
ancient church stands within a few feet of the edge of the 
precipice, and hence the prophetio rhyme — 
" They who live and do Abide 
ShaU see the bhurah faU in the Glyde," 

but as the architecture of the said church is E.E., showing 
that it has stood for some 650 years without having fallen 
in, it is open to doubt if it will fulfil the prophecy in our 
time at all events. The local people curiously enough 
pronounce the word as 'Lyde. It certainly is a lovely spot, 
and well worth a visit. 

We walked back for our machines, and then rode along 
the lower Icknield Way for about three miles, then took a 
turn to the right, which brought us into Risboro' at the 
further end of the town, and we managed to obtain some 
dinner. A wash and change of undergarments was very 
pleasant, and well repaid carrying the extra weight of that 
useful little thing the " Saturday to Monday " bag. 

The most striking and remarkable feature at this place is 
the celebrated Whiteleaf Cross, which is cut out on the 
steepest part of Green Holly Hill, a fine eminence on the 
N.K of the town. This ancient memorial is in the shape 
of a latin cross, of which the shaft is 100 feet in height, the 
arms are 70 feet wide, and the whole stands on a triangular 
base^ 840 feet wid«. It was made in commemoration of a 



great defeat of the Danes by Edward the Elder in a.d. 910. 
It is preserved by a Royal Enclosure Act (9 Geo. IV.), which 
styles it the Antient Memorial or Landmark," and it is 
scoured and repaired by one of the Oxford colleges. 

Resuming our route we rode through Monks Risboro' to 
four cross roads, where is a small inn called the Bkck 
Prince," and here we bore to the right up a tremendous 
bill called Longdown Hill, which passes through a wood of 
the same name ; only the foot and the last half-mile was 
at all rideable, and the descent on the Hampshire side was 
both long, steep, and rough, with an extremely nasty 
watergrip across the whole road just after commencing the 
descent. However all three got safely down, and the road 
improving as we neared Great Missenden we increased our 
speed, as the light was waning. The surface of the road 
between Missenden and Amersham was perfect, and it is 
of that undulating nature on which the greatest possible 
enjoyment can be obtained with a bicycle, and consequently 
this part of the run wati exactly suited to the taste of the 
Martyr. 

We reached Amersham just as the London coach was 
starting, and after partaking of some milk at the ''Crown " 
we walked through the village, and so lost 15 minutes on 
the, coach. However we bowled merrily along for some 
miles, and soon hoped to see it again, when an exclamation 
from the M^xijt showed that something had gone wrong. 
It was found to be the nut which fastened on the treadle, 
and as it was broken he had to ride with one foot all the 
way to Uxbridge. The pace he went was a caution, as 
the N.G. and Wanderer — thinking it of no use to hurry — 
found it took them three miles hard riding to catch him 
up, and the whole trio eventually passed the coach before 
reaching Red HilL Tea was obtained at Uxbridge, and 
also a spare nut for the treadle, and Acton was reached 
after a glorious day's ride of about 85 milea The N.G. 
had another seven and the Martyr about twelve more miles 
to ride ere they arrived at their respective destinations. 

OoBRioiNDA. — In Uet week's number the f oUowiug misprints appear : 
Page 241, line 82, for "cropper" read cropper; on line 35, for 
"StanweU"readHanweU; on line 41, for *'the two speeded" read 
the trio sped ; on line 44, for " snlpheretted ** read sulphuretted ; and 
on line 60, after the words " old church loft " read at West Wycombe. 



L.B.C- ORCHESTKAL SOCIETY. 

All members of this society, and members of the Club 
who purpose joining, are invited to attend a meeting at the 
Club Headquarters, 108, Fenchurch Street, on Wednesday, 
October 8th, at 5.30 p.m., to discuss the advisability of 
holding another concert ; to decide on a place and time for 
practising ; amount of subscription ; to elect officers for 
the ensuing season, and general business. Members who 
are interested in the above are earnestly requested to 
attend. £. G. Eoch. 
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AN AUGUST TOUR IN THE PYRENEES. 
" Thursday at last/' was the exclamation I was greeted 
with on descending to breakfast on the 31st July last 
Tes, ''Thursday at last, and our holidays have really 
commenced." 

Anyone dropping in at that moment at 25, Mecklenburg 
Square, would have found Wilson and your humble servant 
in all the glory of full touring " rig/' and ready to start for 
the St. Katharine Dock, sn route for Bordeaux. 

I had slept with Wilson the previous night, so as to 
enable us to make an early start. Breakfast finished, and 
a " hansom" chartered, we soon found ourselves on board 
the "Lapwing," 1700 tons, belonging to the London 
General Steam Navigation Company. It was drizzling with 
rain, but this only gave us keener pleasure at the thought 
of leaving, if only for a short time, our damp climate. The 
''Lapwing" is a capital boat, in fact the largest the 
company run on this line, and we can strongly recommend 
her to any of our friends who intend visiting Bordeaux. 
The steward is a capital fellow, very obliging, and does his 
best to make everyone comfortable, and for singing a song 
on deck of an evening is as good as anyone, as we have 
cause to remember. My sides ache even now at the 
thoughts of it. 

What need to describe our miniature voyage ? We were 
fed capitally at one pound each, had very comfortable 
berths in a cabin for four, had nothing to do but smoke, 
and finally took to playing quoits on deck, which continued 
until we found we had thrown overboard all the quoits the 
ship possessed. Songs in the evening on deck finished this 
lazy day. And thus we passed the time away until Sunday 
morning, when we were called on deck by the steward to 
see the entrance to the Oironde, which was really a 
beautiful sight, reminding one very much of some of the 
upper reaches of the Thames, only of course on a larger 
scale. The river banks were plentifully wooded, and the 
hills rising behind covered with vines, and here and there 
a quaint old chateau, in its well-kept garden, made up a 
picture well worth turning out of one's berth at five o'clock 
to see. 

Breakfast at nine o'clock was scarcely over before it was 
time to get our things on deck and ready for the Custom 
House officers. At ten o'clock we steamed alongside the 
quay. It was a beautiful sunny morning, and with the 
thermometer in the shade standing at 97*, our feelings can 
be but feebly described. We had come for fine weather, 
and we had it without doubt. The Customs officers were 
unusually troublesome, looking into everything ; being 
Sunday, I suppose they had not much to do elsewhere. 

We left the steamer about twelve o'clock, and after 
walking up through several narrow streets into the main 
thoroughfare, we turned sharp to the left and mounted. 
Riding slowly over the rough stones with which the road 
was paved^ it took us some time to get clear of the town, 



and we had no sooner done so than we were caught in a 
heavy thunder^shower, which lasted about half an hour. 
We of course dismounted and got shelter in an old ruined 
church, a most picturesque old place. This was a chance 
not to be lost ; so out came the sketching materials, and 
when we again esssayed a start I carried away with me a 
pleasing memento of the place. 

Now for a description of the road. Well, on second 
thoughts, the less said the better. To those who know the 
macadam between Hammersmith and Hounslow I need say 
nothing ; to those who don't I can only say, ride it ; and 
even then you can have but a faint idea of what we 
suflTered. Before we had bumped far we decided on B^lin 
as our resting place for that night, and even that compara- 
tively short distance was quite as much as we could manage. 

We had travelled for about three miles over this sort of 
thing, fondly hoping that every comer would end our 
misery, and show us a gravel road leading somewhere, or at 
least improved, and something like we had been used to in 
Normandy and Brittany, when we were brought to a stand- 
still at some rough paving right over the road, and making 
riding impossible. Mile after mile did we trudge, pushing 
our machines in front of us in anything but a good humour, 
and still we seemed no nearer the end. To add to our 
delight (?) the road was perfectly straight, and we could 
see nothing but dense pine forests stretching on either side 
of us for miles. But to cut a long day short we walked 
19 miles before reaching B^lin, and what with a scorching 
sun, horse flies, and the monotony of the road, it was no 
joke. Anyhow, we reached B^liu, and that was something. 
This little village boasted an inn, so we did not take long 
choosing our lodging for the night, and in a short time we 
were revelling in trousers and a clean shirt, at the " Hotel 
de France"— rough, but scrupulously clean. We dined 
with the master of the house, and after our exercise during 
the day, I fancy we rather astonished the old chap with 
our eating capabilities. In the evening we were present at 
an extempore concert in the ca/^, and I can safely say 
Wilson's songs were the feature of the entertainment, the 
" Grandfather's Clock " with seconds fairly bringing down 
the house, and producing an encore, as the papers say. 
We turned in at last, at 11 o'clock, thoroughly tired, and, 
need 1 say, very hoarse. We did not sleep long, though, 
for at one o'clock in the morning we were startled into 
wakefulness by a clap of thunder right over our heads. 
This sort of thing went on, at intervals of two or three 
minutes, for about two hours, but long before that Wilson 
had become insensible again to everything, and I was not 
long following his example. Distance 45 kilos. 

After sleeping well we got up at nine o'clock, and polished 
off a breakfast at ten o'clock with great gusto ; the only 
drawback was that the old man could only give us eggs 
and bread and butter with the inevitable caf6. Wilson 
decUred he felt a " sinking " which no new bread could 
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stop, but as he could get nothing else he had to put up 
with it. From sundry inquiries made the night before we 
learnt that the paving continued for another nine miles, 
but as we started fresh we determined to brave it. 

On starting we rode up a steep hill out of the town, then 
to the left and straight on. I should like to give the 
reader of this effusion some idea of that "straighten," 
but language fails. Perhaps Morris will be able to do 
better, as I hear he intends touring in that direction. 

Dax at last ! Now there is a description of a day's ride, 
I fancy I hear some one say, and yet the more I think of it 
the less there seems to be to add. One interminable fir 
forest, with a line ruled through it, is the only description 
applicable. Fir forests are all very well in moderation, but 
when one gets miles of them without a break they are apt 
to become monotonous. The road, after getting over the 
paving, was rough macadam. We did — yes, we almost 
prayed for " Stassens." 

Dax is a pretty old-fashioned town, mth plenty of tumble- 
down houses to make it look quaint. The hot springs are 
worth a visit, especially the one railed in in the centre of 
the town, which is said to be only 4'' below boiling point. 
It is good fun to see the old women all round doing their 
washing; they must find it very handy. I should not 
advise stopping here more than one day, as there is very 
little to see, and the heat is something stifling ; the town; 
being in a valley, seemed to me relaxing. We put up at 
the " Hotel de TEurope " at Bradshaw's recommendation. 
It is the best in the place, and very comfortable, the land- 
lady being very attentive. Table d'Mte, caf^, and a stroll 
round the town finished our day's amusement, and we were 
not sorry when bedtime came round again. Distance about 
50 miles. 

Tuesday. Up at eight o'clock, and we luckily managed 
to get a cold bath, rather a luxury in French hotek in the 
provinces. Orthez was decided on as our destination for 
the evening, and after packing our luggage we were soon 
on the war-path again. 

We were very amused at two chambermaids whose ex- 
pectations were divided between getting a tip and seeing 
us mount. As our bicycles were in a yard some distance 
in rear of the hotel, they came out there after us, and 
"hung about" as only chambermaids and waiters know 
how to do, but the novelty was evidently too much for 
them, for on our commencing to " oil up," etc., they retired 
precipitately to the steps at the front-door, and fought 
desperately, as late comers, for a good place to see us ride 
past. The heat was dreadful, and I fully believe if there 
had been no Pyrenees to entice us on, we should never 
have started, but as we came wihh the intention of seeing 
mountains we did not allow anything to turn us back. 

After crossing the bridge over the river, we turned to the 
left and then straight on, dueS.E. for about five miles, over 
rough macadam, and with beautiful country on either side. 



Farther on the road got better, but was still very dusty. 
We stopped several times for drinks ; this no doubt sounds 
bad, but after all it was only water. 

What with bathing our heads, drinking, and walking up 
several long hills, we reached Orthez without fainting, a 
circumstance which, if I remember right, rather astonished 
me at the time. As this town is on the main diligence 
road between Bayonne and Pan, we naturally expected to 
find a good hotel to stop at, but we were mistaken. If the 
dirty, tumble-down old posting inn, called the " Hotel des 
Voyageurs," can be called a resting place, we did not think 
so, as I have lively recollections of being kept awake nearly 

all night by well, call them gnats or fleas, it sounds so 

much better. We used up all our matches in looking for 
these pests, and all I got was the miserable satisfaction of 
drowning seven in my hand-basin. Never again do I stop 
at Orthez, or if I do, I shall camp out under the nearest 
shed. The only thing they did was to feed us well, and 
they seem to do that all over France. Distance 37 kilos. 

Wednesday. We got up at six o'clock. You will observe 
that this was an unusually early hour for us, but sleep 
being impossible, we tried cold water, which was certainly 
an improvement. 

Being market day, we were enlivened all the morning by 
watching the oxen carts and loaded mules coming in from 
the country round, looking very smart with their white 
back clothes, hung all round with coloured tassels to keep off 
the flies. Breakfast at eleven o'clock, and then the usual 
trouble of getting a seemingly unlimited amount of clothing 
into very limited M.I.P.'s. It was accomplished at last, 
however, and we made a start at 1.30 p.m. for Pau, firom 
whence we were looking forward to our first view of the 
distant Pyrenees. 

llie road was fair macadam, with one or two gentle hills, 
until reaching Pau, when we had to climb a good stiff one 
into the town to the " Hotel de France." The last part 
of the ride was very pretty, hilly, and well wooded. We 
had a good bathe in a mountain stream which runs by the 
side of the road. The hotel we can recommend and advise 
getting a back bedroom on the top floor, as one gets a 
splendid view over the valleys with the mountains in the 
far distance, with the Pic du Mide on the right and the 
Pic du Nethou far away on the left. In winter this place 
is very expensive, but during the summer, for such a large 
place, it is very moderate. 

Having tidied up, we descended into the saloon to wait 
for dinner, and there found a Mr. Robson and his nephew, 
who had crossed over with us on the steamer and liad 
arrived by train via Bayonne, Biarritz, and Orthez. We 
had thought of staying at Pau for one day, but as we 
found our friends were going on to Eaux Bonnes in the 
morning we decided to meet them in the evening. 

Dinner finished, we all repaired to the nearest caf^ and 
listened to the band. To bed early, as we were very tired. 
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Distance 40 kilos. Thursday, we got up at nine o'clock, 
and after having a short walk round the town returned to 
hreakfast at eleven o'clock. We started away at two o'clock 
for Eaux Bonnes. Our luggage gave us such a " doing " 
the previous day that we decided to send it on by diligence, 
for which treat we only had to pay two francs. 

The road for the first five or six miles is perfectly level 
and good, with some fine hill scenery on either side. About 
21 kilos, from Pau, up a long steep hill, we got a splendid 
view of the Pic du Midi d'Ossau. Down a long winding 
hill, then across the river by a good stone bridge, we com- 
menced ascending the valley. The road is billy, but quite 
rideable, and with the mountains towering above us on 
both sides, it was grand. After passing Laruns, a pretty 
old fashioned place, nestling at the foot of the mountain, 
we came to a stiff hill which landed us on our feet, and we 
had to trudge the rest of the way to Eaux Bonnes. Oiu: 
friends having left Pau at five o'clock in the morning, 
arrived some time before us, and had kindly secured us a 
capital room on the ground-floor at the "Hotel de France," 
at the upper end of the town. This was a great con- 
venience for us, as the place being very full, we should 
have had great difficulty in getting in anywhere late in 
the afternoon. We were unluckily too late for table 
cF h6te, so had our dinner in the restaurant. After fetching 
our luggage from the diligence office, we turned into 
bed early at 9.30 p.m. Anyone riding from Pau to Eaux 
Bonnes must not omit bathing in the mountain torrent 
which runs all the way by the side of the road, it is 
wonderfully refreshing. Distance 42 kUos. Friday, on 
rising in the morning we found the sun shining splendidly 
right into our room, promising us a fine day. Breakfast 
at ten o'clock finished, we turned out to the caf^ of the 
"Hotel des Princes" opposite our hotel. At eleven we 
started with Mr. Robson and nephew for a walk over the 
mountains to Eaux Ghandes. Down the main road as far as 
Laruns, then turn sharp to the left through a narrow gorge, 
and then straight on. This is a splendid walk, and well 
worth spending a day to see. Of course we visited the 
baths and tasted the waters, which reminded one very 
strongly of rotten eggs. We got back to Eaux Bonnes at 
4.30 p.m. in time for table ih6te at five, which we did full 
justice to after our walk of 11 miles. We<lecided to start 
at six o'clock the following morning for Arrens over the 
mountains, so turned into bed early. Saturday, we were 
called at 5.30, and after some splendid cocoa, started at 
six o'clock. We turned sharp to left, round the corner 
of the hotel, and then began a steady walk up hill, 
which was only to end (although we luckily did not 
know it then) nine miles farther on, at the summit of 
the pass called the Col de Bisque. It was too steep to ride, 
although the surface was splendid, so Wilson and I trudged 
along, wheeling our machines, our two friends bringing up 
the rear. After going for about five miles we reached a 



cabane, where we found an old woman, who, on being asked 
if she could give us anything to eat, observed that we could 
have a " complete breakfast " in ten minutes. Now, what 
with our early walk, and our having started with only a 
cup of cocoa to sustain us, we rather thought we could 
"do" a "complete breakfast," so, having expressed our 
ideas on that point to the old lady, it was not long before 
we were deep in the mysteries of potage de la Montague, 
and sundry other delicacies, which I ate much too fast to 
remember. After a quiet smoke we were soon on our feet 
again, and once more began the ascent. The road, which 
so far had been good, now became gradually worse and 
worse, ending at last in a rough mule track. 

Never shall I forget pushing my machine up that pass. 
Round and round we went, just like a gigantic corkscrew, 
and all this in a broiling sun many degrees hotter than one 
enjoys in England. Wilson, unable to resist the joys of 
a cigarette, was soon left some distance behind, and 
eventually we lost sight of liim altogether. However, as we 
were going to stop and have a rest at the summit, it did 
not trouble us much. At last after a push more desperate 
than any, wet through, and aching all over, I found 
myself at the top and on level ground. We pushed through 
a narrow opening in the rock, and our work was over. All 
our troubles were forgotten on seeing the splendid view 
spread out before us. There we stood, far above the 
highest clouds, snow all round, which almost obliterated 
any trace of a road. We waited here nearly half an hour, 
but Wilson did not turn up, and I began to fear he had 
" chucked it up " and returned to Eaux-Bonnes, Anyhow 
I did not mean to follow his example, so after giving him 
another ten minutes' grace, we made a fresh start The 
road here by a wonderful piece of engineering skill winds 
along the almost perpendicular face of the Pic de Gabizos, 
which towered far above us on the right. It was a won. 
derful sight. The clouds hurrying along beneath us, snow- 
covered mountains all round, and all our fatigues forgotten 
under the influence of the pure mountain air. I wished my 
bicycle anywhere but with me then. What with the stones 
and the snow it was as much as I could do to get it along. 
After three miles of down-hill we reached a shepherd's hut, 
and on inquiry found that we could get some bread and 
wine. W. J. Mullbe, L.B.C. 

(To be continued.) 

PROPOSED L.B.C. CHORAL SOCIETY. 
After the success achieved in the glees at our last Concert 
it was suggested by many that the above society should be 
formed. Before taking any steps, however, it will be neces- 
sary to ascertain what support such a society will be likely 
to receive. I shall therefore feel obliged if all members 
who are willing to join will send me their names, and at 
the same time say if they can obtain the assistance of any 
ladies, without which it would obviously be useless to think 
of proceeding further. Any suggestions will be gladly re- 
ceived, and should sufficient names be sent in a meeting will 
be called to arrange all details. M. D. Ruoker, Jun. 



Digitized by 



254 



LONDON BICYCLE CLUB GAZETTK 



THINGS WE HAVE HEARD. 
A letter, dated 14th inst, has been received from our 
Treasurer, Francis Godlee. He was then at Profile Honse, 
Franconia Notch, White Moantains, New Hampshire, in 
company with H. L Cooper, of "oars." A mountain 
railway, similar to that which carried the "Rhine Eight" 
up the Rigi, bore him to the tip-top house. 

• ••••• 

In that part of the world ladies and gentlemen take 
office as waiters, etc.^ in hotels as an economical way of 
spending their holidays. 

• «•••• 

That out in the United States all kinds of Tehicles, from 
a railway carriage to a watering cart, have names allotted 
to them. Won't the Americans find some appropriate ones 
fur 'cycles when they become more known out there ? 

• ••••• 

That G. G. Fitch has had an operation performed on one 
of his feet, which will, it is feared, keep him o£f his bicycle 
for some time to come. 

• ••••• 

The Acting Treasurer has written to say that even if 
the Editor agrees to the publication of those extra Gazettes 
I spoke of last week, he won't if he knows it. He will 
assist in any undertaking for the good of the Club as long as 
funds are not required, but he says times are "awful hard," 
and are only equalled by the hardness of his heart. 

• ••••• 

That reminds me that terrible things are in store for 
those whose subscriptions are not paid before Monday next, 
the day fixed for the Committee to sit on them. 

• • • • 

" Form before speed " is my motto, said Jack Williams, 
on his way to Ewell last Saturday, as he rode along a good 
level road, with his back as straight as if he had swallowed a 
sword, but he forgot it at the first incline, and it was quite 
a toss up whether he would leave his form - in the ditch to 

the right, or on the bank to the left. 

• ••••• 

If, amongst our other winter amusements, a fancy dress 
ball should be given, a cap and bells with coloured tights 
would suit him splendidly, for he is such an artless thing. 

• ••••• 

Cortis and Keen are positively matched to ride three races, 
at one, five, and twenty miles. The last comes off first, at 
the Molineux Ground, Wolverhampton, the course chosen 
by Keen, on October I3th, and the two shorter races are to 
be decided at Stamford Bridge on Saturday, October 18th, 
when a one mile open handicap i^ill be run to fill up the 
time which must necessarily intervene between the two big 
events. The whole affair is under the management of the 
Bicycle Union, and should the day be fine, a larger number 
of spectators will be present than has ever been brought 

together by a bicycle meeting in London. 

• ••••• 

That a worthy of Agen takes a new view of the " Grand 



Duchesse" song; the back-bone of his bicycle is a sabre- 
sheath. 

• ••••• 

That the Otter Swimming Club, to which so many of our 
members belong, purpose holding their annual entertain- 
ment at the Maiylebone baths on Tuesday next, 7th inst., 
commencing at T p.m. The programme is a good one, and 
all i||^l>est performers of the day, including many of our 
memb^, have entered for the various events, comprising 
compentions in ^wimming, hurdle racing, diving* plunging, 
tub racing, exhibition swimming, etc., etc. The L.B.C. 
always show up in strong force at these gatherings, 
and I hope Tuesday will be no exception. I hear that 
tickets can be obtained from Bucker, Thorn, Marchant, 
Sewell, F. M. Williams, Cleaver, Newman, and others; but 
those mentioned are sufficient to choose from. Many 
shillings have been taken from Otter men at our race 
meetings, and I willingly give them in return this 
gratuitous advertisement. Eavbkdboppeb. 

RACING FIXTURES. 
October 4th.— L. A. C, Stamford Bridge. 
November 1st. — ^L.A.C., Stamford Bridge. 

To the Editor qf the London BicycU Club Gaxette, 
Sib, — ^Your readers will be glad to hear that— in spite of 
roads at times worthy of Horsham or Banbury, head winds, 
the folly of officious guides, and other obstacles— the 
Pyrenean party have reached this place, about 400 miles 
from Luchon, m safety and comfort. 

We have seen a considerable variety of French scenery, 
manners, and roads, and had a most instructive and 
pleasant ride. 

We hope to reach Nantes to-morrow, whence we must 
train to St. Malo to catch the Wednesday boat. 

Tour Ptbemean Repbesektative. 

Brersuire deux Sevres, 

39th September, 1879. 



To the Editor of the Lond<m Bicycle Club Gazette. 

Sir,— I have been spending a week at Winsford in one 
of the valleys of Exmoor, and should recommend anyone 
who is ridiug down west to go and see that part The 
country is very pretty, the hills 1,300 to 1,700 feet, roads 
mostly well made, and not very steep, some of the smaller 
ones rather too stiff to ride up or down. 

A friend of mine, about forty-five and rather heavy, 
bought a tricycle lately, and has been riding about Sussex. 
He says he can do ei^bt miles an hour on a good road, and 
fifteen or twenty easily at a stretch. Of course we do not 
think much of tricycles, but if members would persusde 
their elderly friends to ride them, it might do some good 
by showing country magistrates that everyone on wheels is 
not a rackety boy bent on smashing himself and everyone 
he comes near. — Your obedient servant, U. Sharp. ; 

30, Well Walk, Hampstead, 
September 29 th, 1879. 

Printed for the Prof rietors by Daruvo & SoK, at the Minerva Steam 
Printing Office, 85, Eaatcheap, London, KC^October 2, 1879. 
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COMMITTEE. 

At a meeting of the Committee held on the 6th October, 
the following gentleman was elected a member of the 
Club:— 

Nam*. Occapstion PropoMr. Secoiider. 

George William Pearse, Insurance W.J.WilliamB A.E.Buc]d€r 
40, Aberdeen Park Rd. Broker. 

The names of Mr. W. J. Rayner and Mr. R. C. Parsons 
were struck off from the list of members for non-pajrment 
of their subscription. 

The resignation of Mr. A. H. C. Burrow was accepted. 

Mr. Appleyard having gone to Afghanistan, and Mr, 
A. P. Stokes being on the point of starting for Hong Kong; 
their names were placed on the absentee list. 



A TOUR IN SWITZERLAND AND DOWN THE 
RHINE. 

( Continued from our last,) 

Of course on the following morning.the baths were visited, 
and very jolly ones they proved to be. Some of the 
students came in and cdFterwards took us to a brewery 
where we met others. Beer was being consumed in a most 
extraordinary way, glass after glass was emptied and refilled 
to be emptied again. It was not strong or they would 
soon have been on the floor, for the quantity taken was 
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most astonishing. No more fuss was made of drinking a 
half-pint glass off than if it were being poured down a 
sink, and the man who consumed most was thought most 
of. Drinking competitions are quite common; two or 
more hold their glasses on the table, and at the word from 
a friend the beer is poured down their throats, and the 
first one who can put his empty glass on the table and 
make some sound with his throat wins. When unable 
to drink any more they took us to see the sights of the 
place, and induced us to stay there another night to see 
a torch-light procession, and afterwards to attend a Kneibe 
or drinking bout carried on in the true German fashion. 
They drove us to the Castle, fine old ruins, where we saw 
the largest vat in the world, and other wonders. More 
beer was poured away here, and so the day passed — sight- 
seeing and beer drinking. In the evening we went to the 
club, watched the various wasrs the Germans have of making 
beasts of themselves, listened to the songs, sang a few our- 
selves, and made an early start for home. After these 
bouts the German students walk home in a body, and 
should another party meet them, and two or more men 
push against each other, cards are exchanged and duels are 
arranged. Every part of the body is protected but the 
face, and that gets cruelly cut about. The possessors of 
deep scars and disfigurations are proud of their appear- 
ance, and students without scars are rarities seldom seen. 
Should they at any time mistake an Englishman or 
American, and demand satisfaction, they generally get 
it on the end of their nose. This system of warfare 
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they don't understand, and the result of the compe- 
tition generally is, Englishman first, German nowhere. 
On Tuesday we were up at six o'clock, had light breakfast, 
and started at 7.80 for Mannheim (12^ miles). The road 
greatly improved, and a merry pace was kept up all the 
way. At Mannheim some splendid baths were found, and 
here we had the jolliest bathe of any during the trip. No 
schoolboys could have been up to more larks, but when the 
example was set by our senior — ^the Doctor — ^the frivolity 
of the younger ones was excusable. The Doctor was 
anxious to know just how long a man could stay under 
water without serious inconvenience, and anyone standing 
near the edge of the bath was considered by him a fair 
subject on whom to practise. Through the sudden snap- 
ping of a rail to which he clung he gained so much practical 
knowledge that he is now competent to lecture on the 
subject. The original intention was to ride to Ereutsnachf 
where Mrs. Coleman was staying, but so much time was lost 
at Basle, and so many events had delayed us on the road, 
that it was found impossible, so the Doctor went alone by 
train, and we arranged to meet at Bingen. Having eaten 
some breakfast at a caf£, a very pleasant spin of 17^ miles 
brought us to Worms, where we stayed until it became 
cooler. Visits were paid to the cathedral, Martin Luther's 
statue, and other places of interest, including a first-class 
pastrycook's, and then at 4.80 we started for Mayence over 
most abominable roads — by far the worst we saw, and when 
told that even Marchant on his roller complained, some idea 
of the surface may be formed. It was good fun, though, 
all the same, and something far more serious than bad roads 
would have been required to upset the harmony that pre- 
vailed. Each in turn sang a song, and the time passed 
pleasantly. At Oppenheim, 16 miles from Worms, we 
stopped at an inn, and solely by means of signs succeeded 
in getting some sausage, bread, butter, cheese, and jam, 
which was sufficient to last into Maintz, 13 miles. As 
usual, a crowd collected round the machines, and some 
difficulty was found in keeping hands offi When we again 
started, Trollope, in endeavouring to avoid running into 
them, came over, buckled his "Keen," and ripped his 
tyre off. This was put right in a few minutes, 
and Maintz, 58^ miles from the start, was reached without 
further incident. Should anyone who happened to be at 
the " Rhine Hotel " whilst we took supper see this account, 
they will wonder at the expression of disgust respecting the 
German students' beer-drinking propensities. On counting 
the empty bottles we feared we must have caught the 
infection. A quiet evening spent in strolling round the 
town and visiting several caffo was followed by an early 
retirement. That night is a memorable one. The storm 
which did so much damage in and near London visited the 
town with terrific fury. The lightning was incessant, and 
illuminated the country in a most extraordinary way. 
BAin fell literally in a sheet and flooded the whole place. 



converting the permanent way of the railway facing the 
hotel into a running stream, and the thunder was almost 
deafening. It is not to be wondered that some of the 
party were really frightened. There were two distinct 
storms, each lasting nearly an hour. 

(To be continued,) 



AMATEUR V. PROFESSIONAL. 

GoBTis V. Keen. 

The twenty miles race, the first of three to decide whether 
the amateur champion can hold his own against the best 
professional,, came off at Wolverhampton on Monday. 
The attendance was very small, considering the importance 
of the race. 

The race itself needs little description, as the same 
positions were kept throughout. Keen waited on Gortis* 
keeping just behind his back-wheel, and seemed to be 
riding easily, sitting bolt upright. At the fourteenth mile 
Cortis spurted hard, and Keen went after him with such 
dash and appeared to derive so much pleasure from the 
burst that the majority thought the race was all over, and 
the spectators, with whom Keen is an immense favourite, 
indulged in various suggestions, such as " Gome off, Jack, 
and have a drink ; you'll catch that lanky bloke again ;" 
and the amateurs were told they had better take him 
home to ride his equals, as he was no good to Jack One 
man went so far as to bet his life to a penny against 
the long 'un. Keen's attendant, fearing the spectators 
might doubt his ability to pass, frequently called out, 
"Don't you pass him, Jack;" and never was advice 
more carefully followed, for he never did. In the last 
lap but one Keen put on a marvellous spurt, but Gortis 
was equal to the occasion, and, keeping it up, he, favoured 
by inside position, left a wider gap between them than at 
any part of the race, but Keen drew up again, and a terrific 
struggle ensued in the last lap, Gortis driving his great 
machine along at a truly wonderful rate, just keeping 
ahead, and winning by a yard. The blow to the Wolver- 
hamptonians, although there was no betting, was great, and 
some unpleasantness was expected, but a fairer company 
there could not have been. Although their chagrin was 
clearly visible, they applauded the " long 'un " for fidrly 
beating the hitherto invincible Jack Keen, and admitted 
that although he did "groind his nose on 'is wheel, 'e could 
goa." The time for full distance was 64 min. 43^ sec. 
Amongst the other officials M. D. Rucker and 0. P. 
Goleman acted as judge and timekeeper respectively. 

The One and the Five Miles at Stamford Bridge next 
Saturday should draw an immense gate, and whoever wins 
must do a great performance. Keen has improved in speed, 
and whether he wins or loses will not be five yards away 
from Gortis at the finish of either race. 
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AN AUGUST TOUR IN THE PYRENEES. 
( Oancluded,) 

Whilst Bitting quietly sipping about the sourest wine 
it has ever been my luck to taste^ Wilson turned up 
with a yery long face, also a very long Salisbury lamp. It 
appeared he made up his mind not to hurry up after us, so 
every few yards or so, according to his account, he sat 
down in the shade and enjoyed a cigarette, and even went 
so far as to smoke several pipes. On reaching the top, and 
finding we had gone on without him, he mounted at the 
first opportunity and bounded after us. I have since asked 
him to alter that word "bounded," but he sticks to it, and 
says it is literally true. This was too much, however, for, 
on turning a comer, he ran on to some loose boulders, and 
over he went, clearing the low wall at the side of the road. 
Anyone standing near at that moment might have seen the 
ludicrous sight of an L.B.C. man rolling gently down 
a mountain, with his bicycle following him. This 
wouldn't quite do, so after several ineffectual struggles he 
managed to pull up, and found the list of casualties com- 
prised a badly bruised wrist, flattened lamp, and bent 
treadle. The latter was soon put straight, not so the lamp, 
which has, I'm afraid, " stopped short never to go again." 

We waited while he refireshed himself, and had a rest, and 
after paying for the wine, which was, as far as I can remem- 
ber, threepence a pint, we again started, this time all together. 
We had to cross another col, but as it was not so steep and 
the path had improved we did not mind it much, then 
down hill by a winding road to Arrens, a pretty little 
village right in the mountains. We stopped at the " Hotel 
de France," a jolly little place, and were soon enjoying our 
hard-earned dinner. Distance 30 kilos. 

The next day we started, after having some cocoa, for 
Pierrefiette via Argelez ; our friends going over the mountains 
by the Lac d'Estang. We were to meet at the " Hotel de 
la Poste" for breakfast. The road to Argelez is very good. 
Down the valley about two miles from that town we 
descended by a steep winding hill into the market place. 
(N.B. — Mind the corner at the bottom, and turn sharp to 
the right.) As I did not see what was coming I was 
unprepared for this, and in trying to get round my wheel 
slipped, and over I went. Nothing was hurt, luckily, so I 
was soon mounted again, and trundling after Wilson, who 
had disappeared round a corner ; however, he soon returned, 
finding he had taken a wrong turning. Five miles further, 
over a good road, up the pretty valley of Argelez, we found 
ourselves waiting at the " Hotel de la Poste " for our 
friends, who had not yet arrived. They turned up at last, 
rather tired, and very hungry, having found the road much 
longer and harder to find than they had expected. We 
were soon hard at work at breakfast. At twelve o'clock we 
started by diligence for Cauterets. It is a long, winding 
road for about two miles, up-hill, but just rideable, then 
straight on, but still mounting to Cauterets. We stopped 



at the " Hotel de France," a very fine place, but too noisy. 
Being the height of the season, we had great difficulty in 
getting a room, and when we did they charged us 12 francs 
a night for it. After a good dinner, and the inevitable 
caf(^ at the nearest restaurant, we turned into bed at 
ten o'clock. Distance 25 kilos. Monday, up at 8.30, and 
after breakfast started for an excursion on foot to the 
Lac de Gaube, a lonely piece of water far up in the moun- 
tains, at the foot of the Vignemale. This lake, although 
only 25 acres in extent, is the second largest in the 
Pyrenees. We rested here for about an hour, and had 
some wine, etc., at the inn on the shore, then, once more 
grasping our iJpenstocks, started on our return journey. 
It was much harder work returning, as the stones will roll 
when one steps on them, giving you the idea of turning a 
somersault backwards, but we got used to it in time, and 
eventually reached our hotel in time for dinner. As we 
wanted to get back to Pierrefielte that night, I went to the 
diligence office to find out at what time the last diligence 
started, and was agreeably (?) surprised to find it had just 
left, which, after our day's walk, was an3rthing but cheerful. 
Anyhow, after a good dinner, we felt better, and, having 
lit our pipes, said good-bye to our two friends, who were 
going on to Luchon the next day, and, shouldering our 
luggage, we were soon tramping along the road in good 
style. It was a lovely evening, but pitch dark, and we had 
to strain our eyes at every comer to see the road. We got 
a little help from the vivid flashes of lightning, which com- 
menced soon after we started, and showed everything up 
for a few seconds at a time as bright as day. We arrived 
at Pierrefiette at eleven o'clock, and went straight to bed. 
Distance — Cauterets to Lac de Gaube 14 kilos, Cauterets 
to Pierrefiette 11 kilos. 

Tuesday we were up early and out for a stroll, but soon 
found it too hot for that sort of thing. Being down in the 
valley again (although even now 1663 feet above sea level, 
Cauterets being 3254 feet), I suppose we noticed it more. 
As this was to be a lazy day, we naturally did nothing 
except in the afternoon, when we turned out for a bathe in 
the mountain torrent which comes rushing down from the 
mountains above St. Sauveur and Luz. It was almost too 
dangerous to enjoy much, but by dint of hanging on to 
some tree roots we succeeded in getting a refreshing sluice. 

Wednesday. Yet another day of laziness, relieved by a 
bathe, but this time in a better place, where we could get a 
swim. We caught the 8.15 p.m. train at the railway 
station for Bordeaux, after having first said good-bye 
reluctantly to this pretty little place. Anyone stopping at 
Pierrefiette will be made very comfortable and well looked 
after at the " Hotel de la Poste," everyone being most 
attentive to us. We had to change three times before 
reaching Bordeaux, first at Lourdes, then Tarbes, then 
Moreens. At the last-named place the carriage was filled 
with soldiers, so that we could not lie down. I never got a 



Digitized by 



258 LONDON BICYCLE CLUB GAZETTE. 



wink of sleep all the way to Bordeaux, where we arrived at 
six o'clock the following morning, and my feelings were 
certainly not improved by hearing Wilson's contented 
snores. On turning out of the station we found we had to 
walk the whole length of the quays, which I roughly esti- 
mate at three miles. This was not pleasant, but as it had 
to be done we made the best of it over infernal paving to 
the steamer, which we found lying alongside taking in cargo. 
We wished to have returned by the " Lapwing,'* but the 
times did not fit in, so we shipped ourselves and bicycles 
on board the " Kestrel." After seeing them safely stowed 
away, we left the ship, which did not start untU nine 
o'clock in the evening, and went on shore for breakfiAst, 
which we were greatly in need of. 

On our way back we saw some people running and 
shouting, and found there was a large fixe going on in a 
back street, and in five minutes Wilson and myself were 
busy passing buckets, pumping engines, catching furniture 
which was being thrown out of the windows, and in fact 
making ourselves generally useful, and greatly to the admi- 
ration of the Bordeaux fire brigade who looked on. As the 
cellars were under the road, and had caught fire, there was 
a splendid blaze, the burning brandy spurting up between 
the stones like liquid fire, and every now and then a loud 
report told us another barrel had burst, and in a few 
seconds up spurted the flames higher than ever. It burned 
itself out at last, and we got tetribly chaffed on returning 
to the steamer, our hands and faces being nearly pitch 
black, and our clothes not very much better. We turned 
in early, and, as usual, slept soundly. 

On waking on Friday morning and going up on deck 
we found ourselves well out in the Bay," and going fast 
with a strong tail wind blowing. Towards the afternoon it 
got stronger, and in the evening was blowing half a gale. 
We tumbled about all over the place, and I had great 
difficulty in sticking in my berth ; it was only to be managed 
by jamming one's knees tight against the berth one side^ 
and elbows the other. I got to sleep at last, and without 
knowing it kept myself thus wedged in. 

Saturday. Woke at seven o'dock, and as it was very 
rough and showery had my breakfast in my berth, Wilson 
preferring the doubtful blessings of the saloon. Got on 
deck afterwards and had a splendid blow. It was still very 
rough, and the long rollers coming in from the Atlantic 
were grand. We managed to tide over another day, and 
then went below with the expectation of being in the river 
in the morning. On waking, we found ourselves just off 
Dover; drizzling with rain, and bitterly cold. This was 
not inviting, so we stayed in our berths until breakfast 
time, and afterwards ensconced ourselves in the smoking 
room on deck out of the rain. After dropping an old man 
at Gravesend and taking on board a pilot, wq steamed 
aj^ay up river again and anchored alongside the dock at 
The docks were all closed, being Sunday, and 



what with the rain and cold it was very dispiriting. I went 
off into the country at once to my people, first, however, 
seeing Wilson home. I think we both felt a little " low," 
but after all, who doesn't on returning from a pleasant 
holiday? And we had returned. Our trip of 1879" was 
finished, and it only remains for me to say a few words as 
to luggage, etc. 

Of course we carried as little as possible, although even 
that seemed a good deal when one included seven maps, 
opera-glasses, sketch books, note book, guide book, etc., 
which were almost indispensable. We each had our bags 
packed tight, and in addition I carried a large waterproof 
sack in front of my handles with trousers, clean linen, etc. 

The distances as compared with English rides are insig- 
nificant, but in that hot climate we found even these quite 
long enough. We "layed on" a good colour (I verily 
believe that was all Wilson went for) and a stock of health 
to carry us into 1880, and as we sit together round our 
cottage fire this winter, we shall have many pleasant 
memories to talk over connected with our trip to the 
Pyrenees in 1879. W. J. Mullbe, L.B.C. 



L.B.C. ORCHESTRAL SOCIETY. 

A meeting of the above Society was held on October 8th, 
at 108, Fenchurch Street. Messrs. Rucker and Jolly were 
elected committeemen, and Mr. E. C. Eoch honorary 
secretary and treasurer for the ensuing season. 

Members of the above Society are requested to send 
their subscriptions (5s.) to E. G. Eoch, 107, Philbeach 
Qardens, S.W., as soon as possible. P.0.0. to be made 
payable at Lombard Street. 

The following instruments are very much wanted in the 
band : — comet, oboe or clarionet and viola, but any amount 
of string instruments will be accepted. 

If any member knows of a place in the City where the 
band can practise, will he kindly communicate with the 
secretary, as the room at the " Bell " cannot be had this 
season* 

Ebnest C. Eoch, Hon. Sec. 

The Eingsbury and Harrow extension of the Metropolitan 
Railway is making sad havoc of the usually quiet and 
pleasant lanes between the Edgware and Harrow roads. 
Not only are they being cut up by carts, and strewn with 
bricks and other impediments to bicycle navigation, but 
they are infested with navvies, some of whom are on 
Saturday evenings very unpleasant acquaintances to meet. 
Fortunately the works are being pushed on rapidly, so that 
in all probability before next summer these gentry will 
have betaken themselves elsewhere, and if the parish 
authorities wiU only carry out the extensive repairs which 
these roads will certainly require, we may again look 
forward to some enjoyable evening runs in this district. 
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SOME CONTINENTAL ROADS. 

I think I should admit before going further my complete 
accord with those who consider that you cannot tell what 
a road is like till you have ridden it, no better example of 
which exists to my mind, by the way, than London 
macadam, but in spite of that I wish to note a few roads 
which I observed in the course of a walking tour this year, 
and which may encourage some one to practically try them 
on wheels, which I have myself decided to do as soon as 
occasion offers. 

The first road I was struck by was the road from Toblach 
in the Posterthal, to Cortina, the main high road to the 
Dolomite region. It is a first-rate road, with very gentle 
gradients, at any rate as far as the Italian frontier ; this road 
would take you on to Pidve Belluno, and eventually Verona, 
but let the bicyclist beware of turning ofiF at Cortina either 
to right or left, as both roads are totally unrideable. This 
will also apply to the road, or rather, I should say, track, 
from Capoile to Alba, and through from Alba to Krcha- 
bruck might, I think, be ridden. I should not advise any- 
one to try the journey without some very definite object. 
Prom Pirchabruck to Botzen, about twelve miles down hiU, 
is quite rideable and a very fine ride ; the journey up would 
be rather a grind, as the road seemed loose, but I believe 
Pirchabruck is accessible from the eastern side, and in case 
of a Dolomite ride it is quite worth visiting. 

Prom Botzen up the Etsch valley to Meran is very level, 
and beyond being dusty at all times is a fair road, and 
indeed the whole Etsch valley up to Olurns and Mais 
would, I should think, be very rideable. The gradients 
are nowhere severe except just out of Meran, though, 
being up stream, the general tendency is of course uphill. 
Just before reaching Mais I turned off into the Stelvio 
road, the highest carriage road in Europe. As regards 
this, if any man is prepared for nineteen miles of collar 
work I think he could ride it ; the road is beautifully kept, 
and though it ascends the side of the rock in one place by 
as many as 13 zig-zags one over another, the curves and 
gradients would, I think, apart from the unconscionable 
length of the whole concern, be feasible. Once at the 
summit he would have ten or twelve miles downhill to 
Bomico, but I doubt if this would be as good to ascend as 
the Austrian side. From Bomico I cannot speak to roads, 
as we took a mountain path, but round by Tirano to the 
Bemina Pass is, I believe, a fairly level road, and well kept, 
and up the Bemina the style is somewhat the same as the 
Stelvio. I should recommend a rider, however, to take 
this pass from the other side, which would be much easier. 

Starting from Chur, which can be reached by rail, a good 
level road leads to Thusis ; from here to Tiefen Kasteu would 
be hard going as it is almost all uphill, but the surface seemed 
good and quite rideable. From this point there are two 
routes, one by the Albula — ^the way I went would require 
some walking, the road is rather rough in the steep parts-— 



the other, by the Julier, I do not know ; both roads lead 
into the Engadin valley, and once there you have good 
level roads to Pontresina^ from which place an easy ten 
miles of good road takes you to the summit of the Bemina 
before mentioned. 

The only other roads I noted were the St. Qotthard Pass, 
from Andennat to the summit, quite rideable, though the 
roads are not so well kept as the Austrian roads and the 
road from Andennat to Chur ; this latter would require 
some walking, but as a whole it is well made, and in most 
cases the gradients appeared easy. 

These notes, as I said at the beginning, are only a 
pedestrian's notes, and are so far liable to error; but I 
may claim for them that ihej were mentally made on the 
spot, that is to say, I examined each road as far as possible 
from a bicylist's point of view, and have not merely evolved 
these ideas since I got home. In conclusion, I have only 
to add that if anyone inclines to try these roads I shall be 
most happy to tell him of many most comfortable resting 
places by the way. 

Thbo. Qobleb. 



A RAMBLE IN HERTFORDSHIRE. 

On Saturday, October 4th, two members of the N.W. 
left "Jack Straw's" at 4.20 p.m. and rode to Potter's Bar 
via Southgate, where they had arranged to meet the 
Martyr, and have another ramble in the wilds of Hertford- 
shire, but as the N.6. — one of the two members mentioned 
— ^would indulge in his favourite and frequent diversions 
from the direct road. Potter's Bar was not reached before 
dark, where tea was had at the "Robin Hood." About an 
hour afterwards the Martyr arrived, after which lamps were 
lit, and the main road to Welwyn taken, through Hatfield, 
etc., which, as usual, was in good condition. On arriving at 
our destination we put up for the night at the " Washing- 
ton," which we found very comfortable. 

Next day, after an eight o'clock breakfast and a survey 
of the N.G.'s by no means small pocket map, we decided 
riding by the lanes via Kimpton and King's Walden to 
Hitchin. Almost immediately on leaving the town we took 
a tuming to the left, and after about half a mile came to a 
standstill at a stream, so had to go back a part of the way 
and take a turn to the right. The N.G. I have no doubt 
liked these lanes, but W6 did not, as they were both muddy 
and stony, and continued so until we arrived at Kimpton, 
where a dismount was made to tie on the loose tyre of my 
back wheel, and to again study the map. We then turned 
to the left up a lane, which was uphill, long, and of a very 
bad surface, at the top of which a unanimous dismount was 
made, and a short time spent in nut gathering, and we 
then rode to King's Walden, where my tyre was again 
troublesome. The next we came to was Hunsdon, a very 
pretty village surrounded by trees, where we partook 
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of some delicious cold water from a deep well which took 
two men some minutes to draw up. Now comes the first 
mishap — ^the as usual playful, was amusing himself 
with pricking the Martyr's leg with a bramble, and then 
racing away as fast as he could ; when in one of these races, 
on suddenly coming round a comer upon a hill, the Martyr 
in slackening up too suddenly came a cropper over the 
handles, and on examining his machine we found it in 
two pieces, the pin haying broken in the socket, so the only 
remedy was for him to walk to Hitchin, about two miles, 
while we rode. We were lucky enough to find a blacksmith, 
who soon put his machine to rights again. 

After dinner we decided going via Willbum Hill, Willan, 
Stevenage, and the main road home, but after passing 
through Ickleford, a very pretty village, we took the wrong 
road, and on dismounting to inquire the whereabouts were 
told the nearest way would be through Arsley, and the 
grounds of a lunatic asylum. We also asked the rustic 
whether there was an3rthing worth seeing at Willbum Hill, 
and his reply was, " only a big hole and a clump of trees." 
Soon after mounting we came upon a party of lunatics out 
for an airing, and were very much amused at their various 
movements, one of which was stooping down with a very 
attentive face trying to count the spokes in the big wheel. 
On arriving at the back of the Asylum, the road seemed 
to end, but some damsels were kind enough to direct us 
down a footpath, which soon lead to the road again, 
and to Willbum Hill, the earthworks of which are worth 
seeing, being of a great depth (and I should say must 
have been a great labour to form). Here we had a great 
trouble to get the N.O. to proceed, as he seemed decidedly 
lazy, and when we did start, it was on foot, as there was at 
least two miles of shingle to go over before arriving in the 
Willan road. Now comes the awful narrative which it is 
my unhappy lot to tell, viz., " the death of the ponderous 
' Stassen.' " The N.G., while grinding his noble steed with 
Herculean strength up a small incline, was seen to give a 
lurch, and actually to go over the handles, and uphill, too ! 
Never had the " Stassen " seen such a thing in its whole 
life, and on examination the crank was found severed from 
the axle, close to the bearings. The difficulty now was to 
know whether he could ride with one foot without the fork 
coming oflF the axle ; he was therefore held on and started, 
but after about a hundred yards the fork, as expected, 
came ofif, and so did he. It was now proposed, as there 
was a piece of down-hill, he could do no harm in riding on 
the step, but the consequence was most disastrous, as the 
N.G. was seen to swerve about, and sink, with all his 
ponderous weight, into the centre of the spokes. Such a 
conglomeration and such a sight was never seen before. 
The forks, of course, were bent like a corkscrew, and the 
"Stassen" lay a helpless log ; the N.G. did not escape un- 
hurt, as his hands were both scratched and bmised. But, 
after a good deal of jumping, we managed to bend the 



forks enough to enable the wheel to move round, when a 
walk was made to Stevenage, while I rode on and ordered 
tea. At 7 p.m. the N.G., with his noble "Stassen," took 
train, while the " Martyr ' and mjrself rode home 9>id 
Welwyn and Hatfield, separating at Tally-ho Comer for 
our respective destinations. W. H. 



THINGS WE HAVE HEARD. 

That everyone was delighted to see Jolly back at tlie 
last Committee meeting, looking very little the worse for 
his serious illness. 

• ••••• 

Will Thorn won his first open prize this season at the 
L.A.C. meeting last Saturday week, and that was only a 
third. He has raced persistently Saturday after Saturday, 
keeping in constant training, and he calculates that the 
little pot has cost him £70. This is what I call rough. 

• ••••« 

Buntz came in first. Although racing almost as regu- 
larly as Thorn, it is the only open first prize he has ever 
gained in Loudon. 

• ••••• 

An old friend and fellow-member who ought to know 
better rode on the footpath the other night to avoid a bad 
piece of road. A policeman happened to be there, who 
kept up the reputation of the force by fearlessly and 
honestly doing his duty, sternly demanding name and 
address. "There is my card," said our friend, slipping 
two half-crowns into Robert's hand. The night was dark, 
and our friend was taken aback by the remark which 
followed: "Can't you make it threepence, sir?" Three- 
pence will not always square a Bobby under similar circum- 
stances, as the Amateur Champion can testify. Justice is 
an article the price of which varies considerably. 

• ••••« 

Cortis's time at Wolverhampton disappointed his friends. 
In a trial at Lillie Bridge he rode eighteen miles in 56 min. 
52§ sec, smothering all records from ten miles upwards. 
He finished as fresh as paint and was confident of his 
ability to do much better, still his time for the same 
distance in the race was only 58 min. 18} sec. Had there 
been some one to make the pace he would have gone faster, 
but the wind and the dull foggy atmosphere were sufficient 
to prevent extraordinary times. 

• ••••• 

That Christie, whose times in the twenty-five miles race 
at Oxford caused such a sensation, has met with a dreadful 
accident Whilst shooting, his gun in some way went off, 
and, his hand being over the barrel, so did his thumb. Not 
only is he known as the energetic captain of the Dark Blue 
Club, but as an old and much valued member of the N.E. 
I hope it is not his right thumb, as a diminution of writing 
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powers would seriously aflfect our Qazette> for wliich he 
has done much. 

The last news of the Treasurer is from Mammoth Cave 
Hotel, Kentucky, on the 28th ult. He says bicycling is 
just beginning in Cleveland, Ohio, and they seem to think 
it may grow, as the streets have a very fair surface. 
• *•»•• 

He sajB they number their streets so continuously that 
he has met with No. 3036 in one street. How useful they 
would be sa milestones. 

Eavssdboppeb. 



It was very interesting to learn, by Weston's help, that 
a man can travel 550 miles in 144 hours, but it is not less 
wonderful, and it may be far more usefol, to learn that a 
man, using no other motive power than nature has given 
him, can cover more than twice the distance in considerably 
less time. The fact was demonstrated at the recent bicycle 
match in London, when the winner, in six days of eighteen 
hours each, covered the enormous distance of 1,404 miles, 
and the second man made only fourteen miles less. Scores 
of 200 miles a day were made so often, and by so many 
men, as to be scarcely worth mentioning, but the winner's 
261 miles in a single period of eighteen hours, or at the 
rate of nearly fifteen miles an hour, makes the future and 
the past possibilities of personal rapid transit, so to speak, 
compare very much as the creeping of a child contrasts 
with his stride as a man. If these men had kept up their 
travelling for two days more, only the lack of a solid road- 
bed would have prevented their keeping company with the 
swiftest steamer across the Atlantic, and they actually did 
cover within those 108 hours the distance of a croVs flight 
between London and Constantinople. With the aid of this 
new "iron horse" a man may make the "round trip" over 
twice the extreme length of the British Island in less than 
a week, or, translated into distances familiar to us, it would 
be child's play to go on a bicycle to Coney Island and back 
by road in an afternoon, or to Albany, along the beautiful 
banks of the Hudson, in a day. That such comparisons as 
these are not mere flights of fancy will easily be believed 
when it is learned that the machine is regarded in England 
more as a useful tool than as a curiosity or a toy, that 
country doctors and postmen use them on their rounds, 
^d that no less than 60,000 have been made and sold. On 
such a basis of experience as these facts give, it is asserted 
that the use of the machine does not cause disease, as was 
once thought, and that anyone, even the weakest or the 
most timid, may use them, as with a little experience, this 
novel mode of progress becomes as easy and natural as 
walking, with the pleasant addition of a delightful exhilara- 
tion caused by the sense of power and the rapid rush 
through the air. During the match above noticed, for 
instance, the contestants habitually ate and drank while in 



motion, and sometimes " seemed to dose" — but it may be 
doubted whether this was when going at the rate of a mile 
in four minutes. In Boston and San Francisco bicycle 
riders are not infrequent, but in this city they are very 
scarce, and probably will be so as long as the park autho- 
rities, with a possibly wise caution, absolutely forbid their 
use. But if the powers that be would permit bicycle 
riding within certain limits, they would soon learn how 
much restraint is necessary to insure public safety without 
too far denying an innocent relaxation to a class which 
would probably soon become quite hige.— New York Times, 
Sept. 20. 

SATURDAY RUNS. 

N.W. DiSTEIOT. 

Six men met in front of "Jack Straw's" at 4.15 on the 
11th. One of them, Alison, attended only as a spectator, 
having wrenched off one of the cranks of his machine the 
previous week. The other five, after some discussion, 
decided on a circular run through Elstree, and proceeded 
in that direction via Child's Hill Lane and the Edgware 
Road, but the sight of Brockley Hill caused a change of 
plan, and, turning up the Watford road, they kept to the 
left past Staninore Church, and came home by Kenton 
Lane, Eeston, Wembly Park, and Neesdon, getting back to 
Hampstead before seven o'clock. The early return was 
fortunate, for though the afternoon was bright and pleasant 
a dense fog came on soon after dark, and the roads became 
very greasy. As it was, the run was much enjoyed. Dis- 
tance, 20 miles. Present : Hill, Langmore, Morris, Price, 
and Pollock (visitor). 

S.E. District. 

Notwithstanding the fine weather only three members 
turned up for the run last Saturday, who, although 
the destination was Leatherhead, started for Westerham 
at 4.10 p.m. Not liking to face the hill down, they 
resolved to "tea" at Cudham, but were snubbed by 
being told that they might as well " ask for sovereigns as 
eggs," so had to make for another house, where a very 
decent meal was served. Started home at 8.15, the moon 
answering the purpose of a " Salsbury " nearly all the way. 
Present : Densham, E. H. Carr, and A. Barker. 

Alfbbd Babkeb. 

Referring to " Excelsior's " letter on the subject of hill 
riding, last week I rode up both Reigate and Muswell Hills 
(the latter is much the harder) on a 52-in. " Club," plain 
bearings and full throw. Wbbstler. 

Bournemouth, 2nd October, 1879. 
Expedition reached Nantes all safe on wheels. Saw 
town, cathedral, and castle. Yesterday trained to St. 
Male, and this morning reached Southampton by steamer, 
where we parted much grieving. 

Tour Ptreneah Rbpbesbktative. 
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THE PAIB LAND OF KUKLADIA. 
(Concluded.) 

It has many a time and oft occurred to me, pondering 
many things concerning onr ways and wheels^ mat no one 
appears to have as yet definite^ settled the quoestio vexata 
of the sex of a bicycle. While the most lumbering old 
barge that ever dragged its slow length up what my fur- 
capped nautical friends call the other river" is dignified 
and adorned by the courteous title of ''she/' it has not as 
yet struck anyone to add to our swift carriers the one label 
which would perhaps more fitly mark than in the case of 
the aforesaid ''lively Polly'' theur delicate forms and 
complicated character. But the tricycle is still young 
enough to find its proper habitation and its name, so, for 
more than one reason, I should be pleased to hear my 
friends of the United Kingdom Tricycle Society allude in 
conversation to their "Coventrys" and "Excelsiors" as 
" she." Man has monopoUsed the bicycle, but the tricycle 

i'with all due respect to the Church and the Elders) is " all 
or Her." 

In Eukladia this is no idle dream. Troops of ladies may 
be seen in and about ^ the ^ew Forest on sober-coloured 
"Excekiors" and quiet "Coventrys," while female in- 
genuity has invented a costume for tricj^cling purposes on 
which Mrs. Orundy has set her approving seu. Further 
nordi than Eukladia a certain shyness prevails, no doubt, 
together with that Cockney horror of domg anything <nUrk 
which Jones of the same square thinks it maumis ton to 
do J and no doubt in the neighbourhood of great cities the 
civilised rough is a deterrent feature of the case. But let 
me assure all those gentle ones (and few indeed they are) to 
whom these trifling words may come, that in and near 
Eukladia their sisters are almost as cultured as they are 
themselves, and that many a name which may be picked 
out of " Walford's County Families" figures on the list of 

members of the " Eukladia Tricycle Club." 

««•»«« 

But of all these things there is an end. Facilis has just 
come in to say that I must prose no longer, for it is time 
to catch the train. With longing eyes towards a spot so 
charming I wend my way stationwards, F. discoursing all 
the way (by a subtle irony) on breaks. Breaks indeed ! 
My good Facilis, life is one lon^ series of breaks — and as I 
see for the last time thy kind face as thou leanest on 
thy "Stassen" — strap-breaks and all — I find fewer breaks 
harder to bear than having to part from thee and thy 
pleasant surroundings in that charming land of Eukladia. 

Jack. 

LEFT BEHIND. 
A Tragic Scene, witnessed at a Seaside Bailway Station. 
Upon the platform (London side) 

Of Blankton-on-tbe-Sea, 
Stood Widow Gunn, and Fred her son, 

And waited patientlee. 
They waited for the Up express, 

Not — mark me — for tiie Dovm, 
Their three weeks' stay had flown away, 

And they were due in town. 
About their feet their luggage lay, 

In everv shape and size ; 
Two trunks, that box that never locks, 

A bag of Frederick's ties. 
Some books to read : should hunger gnaw, 

A sliced-up currant cake, 



Dear Fred's high hat, a special pat 

Of butter— country make. 
Of course they were an hour too soon, 

Such people alwa]rB are. 
And as the pair were waiting there, 

To Frederick, thus his Ma : 
" Now Fred ! is nothing left behind ? 

Dear, are you certain quite ? 
Just count our traps once more, perhaps 

E'en now they're not aU right 
" No, mother, nothing's left behind." 

A sigh from him did part, 
And in deep woe, he added low, 

" Except— except — ^my heart ! 
" I saw her first upon the pier, 

Whom I no more shall see ; 
I love her so, and yet I know, 

She'll ne'er be aught to me." 
But Fred's sad rev'rie here is by 

His mother's organ crossed — 
" Oh ! tell me quick, my Frederick, 

What is't you say is lost ? 
" How very careless of you, Fred ! 

It's all your fault, I'm sure I 
For / have ne'er left aught soe'er 

Behind me heretofore." 
" Be quiet mother, do ! I swear 

We ve all our chattels here." 
" WeU, weU ! But chQd you looked so wild, 

I quite began to fear 
" That you'd forgotten sev'ral things. 

See, Fred, there comes the train ! 
Will you my dear, ere it is here, 

The luggage count again. 
" Now are we taking with us aU 

We brought away from home ? 
Or does a thought remind of aught 

That lacks? Speak, Freddy ! Gome!" 
" Mother ! you^ve all the things you had 

When we from town did start, * 
And I but lose " — " Not your new shoes ? " 

" No, mother, no I My heart ! " 
I watched the couple take their seats. 

And she, ere they moved off. 
Produced the cake, and tried to make 

Her Frederick eat thereof. 
A sad stem hand-wave answers her. 

And eyes fixed far away ; 
With cake or bun he had quite done, 

For ever and for aye ! 

««««««« 

Young Frederick's case, you'll all allow. 

Is neither strange nor rare ; 
Scores are extant, whose hearts levant 

While trying change of air. 
Friends ! lock those organs up at home, 

Ere hieing to the sea. 
And when your fun at last is done, 

You'll come back gay and free. 1. G. 
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THE CASTE OF THE " 'CYCLISTr 
Among the many difficulties which beset the body and 
soul of the much-daring Briton who has brought himself to 
the advanced stage of learning to bicycle, there is one which 
is very keenly felt by many men, but which is seldom 
alluded to by those who have had most experience of it. 
It may be safely argued that the atrocity days of cyclo- 
phobism are over, since we hear but little now of the cad 
upon castors and not at all of the fool upon wheels. Yet 
there lingers in the mind of a large proportion of our 
fellow-countrymen a very distinct prejudice against our 
ingenious mechanical means of progression, and it is not as 
yet — though it assuredly will be — the sign of a weak mind 
to class all bicyclists under the cold heading of Men it 
were best to avoid." Instances of this curious and illogical 
twist in part of the British mind occur every day, and it is 
but lately that we were solemnly assured by a most charm- 
ing country gentleman that if he caught one of his sons on 
a bicycle he would perform the melodramatic operation 
known as cutting him off with a shilling. The case is 
extreme, no doubt, but those who bicycle and are unfortu- 
nate enough to possess candid friends know too well that 
the spirit in such a speech is by no means uncommon. It 
were too long a business to inquire into the causes of this 
feeling, and possibly in the case of country gentlemen the 
possession of horses brings with it an imperfectly grounded 
bias against the iron steed. The main point is, after all, 
how we who ride may help to alter matters. We cannot 



give way in everything ; we cannot suppress ourselves ; 
indeed it is a matter of honest doubt whether we are not 
mistaken in so far humouring the narrownass of a religious 
section as to muffle, as it were, our bicycles on Sunday, 
and act sheepishly, as if sparing one's legs by means of 
machinery were an unmentionable sin : but yet there are 
things that every man can attempt which will infallibly 
improve the tone of our community. What these matters 
are need not be particularised, nor are we called upon to 
publish a list of " Things to avoid." It is sufficient if the 
bicyclist remembers when in action that the eyes of many 
critics are upon him, and that it will be all the better in 
time both for himself and the sport he loves if he exercises 
more self-control than the presumably correct foot-passenger ; 
even hoping against hope that some day all sensible men and 
women will recognise the plain fact that the breeding and 
caste of a man are not impaired by his moving at ten 
miles an hour, where his ignorant but gentlemanly critic 
has preferred the safer rate of three. It is no silly boast 
that the London Bicycle Club has done much, and will do 
more, to show that men can behave themselves as decent 
folk when mounted on a "Keen," a "Rudge," a "Humber," 
a "Coventry," and well, yes, on even a " Stassen." 

The Club Room at Kew will be discontinued after the 
end of this month. Members leaving their bicycles there 
after that time will do so at their own expense. 

M. D. RucKER, Jun., Captain. 
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COMMITTEE. 

At a meeting of the Committee held on the 20th October, 
the following gentleman was elected a member of the 
Club;— 

Name. Oerapirtioii. PropoMr. 8M0iid«r. 

Montagae Meyer, 2, 
Eastcombe YOIm, 

BlAckheaih Merduuit B. H, Cartifl W. S. Meyer 

The name of Mr. W. R. Harris was struck oflF from the 
list of members for non-pajrment of his subscription. 

The resignations of Mr. C. A. Gallop, Mr. P. K. Lang- 
dale, and Mr. A. J. Wilkinson were accepted. 

The name of Mr. A. 0. Ward was placed on the absentee 
list. 

Mr. M. D. Rucker, Jun., Mr. A. W. Barrett, and Mr. 
H. R. Boyce were elected a sub-committee to make arrange- 
ments for the Club dinner. 



CLUB DINNER 



By the time this Qazette is published members will have 
heard from the Hon. Sec. that the Annual Dinner will be 
held at the Pall Mall Restaurant, on Wednesday, Novem- 
ber 26th. The Grosvenor Gallery, where we have been 
for the last two yea)rs, is closed, and so far as we are con- 
cerned, there is no cause for regret, as the room engaged 
this year is as good, and the dinner itself is likely to be 
much better, although the price of tickets remains the same 
— ^viz., 7s., sixpence of which goes to the waiters, to prevent 
that system of " cadging " which is usually the cause of 
much annoyance. Members are invited to bring friends, 
but are requested to make early application for tickets to 
the Hon. Sec, so that all the arrangements may be com- 
pleted in good time. The musical portion of the entertain- 
ment will again be left in the hands of W. A. Smith, and 
those willing to assist should write to him early. 

M. D. RucKEB, Jun. 



CAMBRroGE UNIVERSITY BICYCLE CLUB. 

The first races of the present term took place on the 
University ground at Cambridge last Saturday, and a good 
afternoon's sport was enjoyed by all present. The Four 
Miles Invitation was the great attraction, and more than 
one Londoner had journeyed down to Cambridge to see 
what form the Midland rider, C. A. Palmer, would display 
when pitted against the Cambridge and London cracks ; to 
the great disappointment of those present he, however, 
failed to appear, and the race fell to W. T. Thorn, Jun., of 
the L.B.C., who rode in far better style than he has 
displayed lately, and after a most punishing finish he just 
defeated A. P. Shaw by a yard, in the very capital time of 
12 min. 45 sec. C. A. E. Pollock rode remarkably well, 
and finished a good third, with Hamilton, who rode as if 
overtrained, close up. The path was heavy from rain, 



The oflScials were as follows :— President, Gerard F. Cobb, 
M.A. Judges, W. Cornell, Wanderers B.C.; G. A. 
Shoppee, C.U.Bi.C. Referee, M. D. Rucker, Jun., L.B.C. 
Starter, A, P. Trotter, Trinity College. Return :— 
FouE Miles Ihvttatioh Race. 
Heat 1 : W. T. Thorn, L.B.C., 1 ; F. G. Mayor, 
C.U.Bi.C., 2; R. W. Macleod, C.U.Bi.C., ; J. W. 
Willink, C.U.Bi.C., 0. The last named went oflF with 
the lead, which he held for a mile, when Thorn went to 
the front, and although passed by Mayor and Macleod at 
the end of the second mile, soon got in front again, and 
won easily by some twenty yards in 13 min. 5f sec. 

Heat 2 : H. S. Clarke, C.U.Bi.C, +; J. R. Hamilton, 
Druids B.C., f ; 0. P. Fisher, C.U.Bi.C, 0. Fisher took 
a very strong lead, but after going a little over half a mile 
the others caught him, and in another three laps passed 
him, when he gave up ; the other two racing hard to the 
finish made a dead heat of it Time, 13 min. 33J sec. 

Heat 3 : C. A. K Pollock, C.U.Bi.C. 1 ; A. P. Shaw, 
Civil Service B.C., 2 ; F. F. Tower, C.U.BLC, ; J. W. 
Sharpe, Croydon B.C., 0. For three laps Tower was leading, 
then Sharpe, who had been last throughout, spurted into 
first place, but soon dropped back again. Pollock now 
came to the front, and then Tower again led until only two 
more laps had to be covered, when Pollock, followed closely 
by Shaw, spurted up, and, racing all the way home, won by 
about a yard. Time 13 min. 191 sec. 

Final Heat : Thorn 1, Shaw 2, Pollock 3, Hamilton 0, 
Clarke 0, Mayor 0. It was getting dusk when this heat 
was started. Hamilton got best away, but in the third lap 
was passed by Thorn and Shaw, the former of whom led 
almost throughout the remainder of the race, except when 
Hamilton rode into first place at the end of the third mile. 
The whole six competitors kept close together until the bell 
rang for the last lap, when Thorn and Shaw raced 
away, and the former won, hard pressed, by a yard. Time 
12 min. 45 sec. 

Four Mubs Feeshmbn's Race. 
Heat 1 : G. D. Day, St John's, 1 ; F. S. Colman, Corpus 
Christi, 2 ; R. B. Limbery, Caius, 0. Colman led off, with 
Limbery second, for a mile and a half, when Day came up 
second, and, going at a great pace, went clean away, and 
won easily by thirty yards. Time 14 min. 8^ sec. 

Heat 2 : D. J. S. Bailey, Jesus, 1 ; H. G. Atkinson, 
Emmanuel, 2 ; A. K EUis, Corpus Christi, 0. Bailey led 
all the way ; Atkinson, who is a very pretty rider, made an 
effort to close up, but Bailey had the pace of him, and won 
rather easily. Ellis, who, we understand, is a pupil of 
Keith-Falconer's, will no doubt show to better advantage 
with a little more practice. Time 13 min. 34f sec. 
Match— One Hunbrbd Yards Slow Racb. 
J. F. Darrell, C.U.BLC, 1 ; M. D. Rucker, Jun. L.B.C., 2. 
This proved an easy win for Darrell, who managed hisSl-in. 
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" Humber" admirably. Rucker had to borrow a machine 
the steering of which locked, causing him to cross the line. 
At the request of the Committee he afterwards gave a most 
interesting exhibition of fancy riding, several of his feats 
eliciting great applause. 

The races were concluded on Monday last. Mr. Trotter 
was again starter, and the Hon. 1. Keith-Falconer and Mr. 
M. D. Rucker, Jun., were judges. 

Pinal Heat Freshmen's Four Miles Race : G. D. Day, 
St. John's 1 ; F. S. Colman, Corpus, 2 ; D. J. S. Bailey, 
Jesus, 3 ; H. 6. Atkinson, Emmanuel, 0. Bailey and 
Atkinson raced together for the first three laps, then Colman 
took up the running, then Atkinson went first again, and 
the two L.B.C. men kept passing and repassing each other, 
until the last lap ; here they were all close together, but 
Day spurting in the same manner as on Saturday, rapidly 
came away, and won by six yards. Time 12 min. 56^ sec. 

A Onb Milb Handicap was won by H. S. Clarke, 
Trinity (25 yards), Mc.Cubbin, non-coil., (150 yards), 2, 
0. P. Fisher, Jesus, 3, in 3 min. If sec. There were seven 
starters. 

Five Miles Roadsters Race. 
J. W. Willink, Pembroke, 1 ; H. G. Atkinson, Emmanuel, 
2 ; F. S. Colman, Corpus, 3. Willink had it all his own 
way from start to finish, and won by a lap and a half. 
Time 16 min. 39| sec. 



HOLY HAVEN, AND HOW WE WENT THERE. 

After sleeping at Riverhead, Wyndham, Fred. Williams, 
and Ashley Barrett made a fairly early start en route for 
Caavey Island, to Gravesend (20 miles) ; the road was veiy 
hilly, and out of Wrotham a stiff climb of a mile or more 
had to be walked. In the first half of the journey the 
Ex. A. C. made the pace very warm. At Gravesend a 
waterman conveyed us across for ninepence each, and 
we examined with interest the curious old gate in 
Tilbury Fort of Charles the Second's time. Through 
Stanford-le-Hope to Benfleet, where we crossed to the 
island. A good road was found. As the channel 
was bare we were able to walk it and carry our 
machines, thus saving the latter a ducking in the 
briny, which is a great foe to bright work. At Holy 
Haven we dined comfortably at the " Lobster Smack "—a 
primitive little wooden house, half farm half inn, which 
nestles close underneath the high earthen walls that prevent 
the sea from drowning the island. At high tide the waves 
beat on the sea-wall, within twenty yards of the door, and 
above six feet above it. A wild corner it is on a stormy 
night, but the gloom and desolation of sea reach and the 
surrounding marsh land serve but to emphasize the comfort 
and warmth of the cosy little inn. Go there when you 
will, by day or night, both bicyclist and boating man will 
meet with a hearty reception from Charlie Beckwith. For 
cleanliness, comfort, and cheapness, the place is to be 



strongly recommended. We reached Holy Haven at two 
and left at four p.m., crossed the ferry, and reached Tilbury 
before dark, crossed in a waterman's boat as before, and 
after a foggy and very dark ride got home in the small 
hours. Wyndham and Williams registered 90 miles as 
their day's work, the other man scored 79. A. B. 



THINGS WE HAVE HEARD. 
That the Treasurer was last heard of firom New York, 
where he was reminded of bicycling by the state of the 
roads and pavements, which in both city and country are 
simply awful. 

• ••••• 

When questioned respecting the construction of our 
'cycles, he has only to show a little gold appendage to his 
watchchain and the illustration is complete. This is neces- 
sary, as the few bicycles he has seen there are made with 
wooden forks and iron saddles, and the usual sizes of wheels 
for tricycles are 18 inch driving and 12 inch trailing. 

• ••••• 

The medal and its inscription are looked upon with awe 
by the natives, and one youth, upon hearing that 100 miles 
had to be ridden before similar medals could be gained, 
asked if " any of our country roads were rideable." 

• •*••• 

The thorough reversion of public opinion in the Cortis 
V, Keen races was most extraordinary. In the first place 
those who thought they knew predicted an easy victory for 
the amateur in the One and the Five Miles, but fancied . 
that Keen's wonderful staying powers would enable him to 
win the Twenty Miles. How wrong the prediction proved ! 
Again, it was thought that at Wolverhampton the ground 
would be crammed, but that the Londoners did not take 
sufficient interest in 'cycle races to turn up in great force. 
The attendance at the latter meeting was nearly ten times 
as great ! 

• ••••• 

Those wiseacres who have been busy talking and writing 
about the races being " arranged " cannot know anything 
oi facts. There was literally nothing to induce either Keen 
to buy or Cortis to sell the race, even supposing the latter 
to be capable of such a deed, and I happen to know that 
Cortis would have given up all his other prizes — and that is 
8a3ring a great deal— rather than have lost his match 
against such an undoubted champion as Keen has always 
proved himself to be. The Twenty-five Pounds Cup did 
not influence Cortis in the least, as he was quite ready, and 
in fact proposed, to race for honour only. 

• ••••• 

Allowing that Cortis was not well, I still maintain that 
Keen is the better man, and won on his merits, and that 
the imputations cast on the best amateur of the year are 
childish and discreditable. 
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That bicyclists do sometimes prove useful on the road. 
On Saturday night, or more correctly Sunday morning, at 
12.30 a.m., Thorn, Rucker, Gortis, and Partridge, Hon. 
Sec. of the Lynn B.C., were riding with Darrell to his 
country residence at Uorston, five miles from Cambridge, 
when they saw an obstruction in the road, and heard a cry 
for help. On dismounting they found the mail in difficul- 
ties ; the horse had fallen, and the driver had all his work 
cut out to keep the horse quiet by sitting on his head. 
Cortis took his place, and the others set to work to undo 
the harness in which the horse was sadly mixed up. As 
soon as the cart could be pulled back the horse threw Cortis 
over, and regained his feet, but before he had time to bolt 
Cortis had hold of his head, and pluckily held on to the 
brute as he plunged about. The broken shaft was spliced 
with rope, the horse re-harnessed, and in about fifteen 
minutes the mail was again on its way travelling at a bard 
gallop to save the train. But for this timely aid it is im- 
possible to say what would have happened. One thing, 
however, is certain, that the driver could never have got 
out of the difficulty unassisted, and the mail must have 
been delayed. The riders have since been thanked by the 
postmaster in most complimentary terms. 

Eavesdboppeb. 



"THE WEALEMEFNA." 



We confess that when first the above extraordinary com- 
pound met our eyes, we experienced a mixed set of impressions 
which may best be likened to those produced by a glorious 
German compound word tinged with the familiar Russian of 
the cigarette box, and flavoured with the choicest kraal-epithet 
of the now almost-forgotten Zulu. On its first appearance 
a commotion took place in the land of grammar at a 
combination so appalling to the correct and School Board 
mind. For some time there was no small doubt as to this 
" Wealemefna " as to who he, she, or it was ; nor were 
there wanting critics from the nursery who nourished in 
their breasts the hope that it might be something good to 
eat. However, when to the study of this mysterious name 
succeeded the study and use of the accurate little instru- 
ment so called, we could not help wondering how an inven- 
tion so ingenious and so useful should have met with so 
eccentric a godfather. Surely (but we speak under cor- 
rection) the man who had the brains for such a clever 
mechanical invention must have left the naming of it to an 
overworked compiler of telegraph codes, or, better still, to 
one of those ingenious persons who invent words for puzzle- 
locks warranted to cause insanity at critical times in all 
but the coolest teetotalers ! 

Chaffing apart, we should ill perform our duty towards 
one who has turned map-measuring into an easy task, 
were we to omit some serious mention of Mr. E. B. Morris s 
excellent measuring instrument. We have used one on 



many occasions of late, both for taking distances on chart 
and map, and for the rougher purpose of measuring a 
carpet. In all cases it was right to a minute fraction of an 
inch. It shows no signs of being one of those over-clever 
arrangements that get out of order at the first opportunity : 
on the contrary, this little creature, weighing only seven 
pennyweights, has apparently as tough a constitution as the 
ideal " Stassen." The construction of this really useful 
instrument is fairly simple, and the workmanship of the five 
" Wealemefnas " which have come under our notice was 
much above the average. Mr. Morris has but lately pro- 
duced a cheaper form which we have every rea^n to believe 
in no way inferior to our old friend. It gauges from one- 
sixteenth of an inch up to twenty-five feet. It could hardly 
fail to be of use to any bicyclist, or, more explicitly, to any 
man whose riding was not restricted to the beaten tracks 
of a London square. A sober use of this instrument would 
act, no doubt, as a wholesome corrective to the fabulous 
accounts of distances run which occasionally greet our 
willing but incredulous ears. The "Wealemefna" runs 
easily and quickly, but never lies. 



CAMBRIDGE UNIVERSITY BICYCLE CLUB. 

Deab Sie, — As we have been so very busy lately (just 
when 'cycling news begins to flag), it has occurred to me 
that a few words on our doings for this term may be inter- 
esting to your readers ; and, moreover, I hope that my 
attempt, feeble though it be, to help to line the editorial 
" tub " will inspire others with a spirit of emulation. 

Ther finances of the Club are, like most clubs this year, 
not in an extremely healthy condition. 

Last lliursday 16th, was really our opening race. On 
that day the Monthly Handicap Cup was run for. This is 
a small, plain, unostentatious cup, run for twice in the 
term, and held by the winner (who has his name engraved 
on it), until some one else wins it. The distance fixed for 
this competition was 25 miles, as it was thought it would 
be good practice for the Road Race. 

Being so early in the term, it was deemed advisable to 
start them all firom scratch. Accordingly Willink, Clarke, 
Tower, Macleod, Pollock, Fisher, and Mayor, all led off 
from a very good start. The first named quickly drew 
ahead, and finished the first mile forty yards ahead of the 
rest, in 3 min. 19 sec. This state of things continued for 
seven miles, Willinck still leading, with the rest in close 
company, with the exception of Mayor, who was rapidly 
losing ground and was soon lapped. Willink, about this 
time, though going very well, was seized with a stitch in 
his side, and obliged to retire. Fisher some time later gave 
up. Clarke about the fifteenth mile had to dismount to 
oil his hind wheel, which was making an awful noise, and 
so lost a lap. Remounting, he pegged away merrily for 
some little time, but finding he could not recover his lost 
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lap from the leaders— Macleod, Tower, and Pollock — he 
dismounted. For the rest of the distance, about nine miles, 
Macleod, Tower, and Pollock were as near one another as 
possible. Just before entering the last lap, t'ollock, who 
was riding last, made his effort, but finding he could not 
head the leader, Macleod, he relinquished the stniggle. In 
the meanwhile Tower and Macleod were having a desperate 
fight, which ended in favour of Macleod by three yards. So 
ended one of the finest races I have ever witnessed ; while 
the time, 1 h. 27 min. 59 sec, is not considered bad 
amongst " us." 

On Monday, October 20th, the Eoad Race for the fifby 
miles challenge cup took place. The course, and eveiy- 
thing connected with the race, was kept as a great secret, 
the Committee only deigning to inform the competitors. 
Presumably the object of such secrecy was to prevent the 
authorities from getting wind of it. The description of the 
race is compiled from such facts as I could cull firom the 
fragmentary statements of the competitors. 

T. E. Scrutton, Trinity, acted as starter, while J. F. 
Darrell, Caius, officiated as judge. 

A start was made about a mile out of Huntingdon at 
12.44. From here they ran in a N.W. direction as far as 
the obelisk (4 miles), where they turned sharp to the left, 
and ran down the old north road through Eaton Socon to 
Biggleswade, where they turned off, coming by direct route 
through Wimpole and Orwell to Cambridge. Distance 
from start to where they finished, about one mile out of 
Cambridge, 47 miles. The first four miles, uphill, and very 
strong head wind, was a dreadful teazer. Tower, attended 
by Clarke, at once drew away, and when they turned at the 
obelisk none of the others were in sight. Running to 
Biggleswade (28 miles), the wind was at their side ; from 
there to Cambridge the wind brought them along beauti- 
fully. These two kept within twenty yards of each other 
until Orwell Hill (41 miles) was reached ; here they both 
by mutual consent dismounted for the first time, and 
walked this hiU. No sooner was the top reached than 
Clarke was once more blazing away, but did not enjoy his 
freedom long, as Tower was soon at his hind wheel ; thus 
they rode on for four more miles, when Clarke, being in 
better condition, forged ahead, and ultimately won by 
21 seconds. Tower finished very game, but very much 
done. Clarke finished as if he was only just starting, 
traversing the last quarter of a mile with a rare spurt, 
doing the whole distance in 3h. 7m. 59 s. This, if I mis- 
take not, is a fastest on record. 

Clarke last year obtained second honours on an old curly- 
tailed Coventry," built in 1874. This year he was mounted 
on a 52-inch Club," having ridden his old truck until it 
refused one day to budge another inch. Tower rode a 
57-inch *'J. Keen" racer. But to return to the race. 
Pollock rode in 13 min. 23 sec. behind Clarke, while 
Macleod was only 19 sec. behind the L.B.C. man. 



The foUowing are the starters and how they finished : — 

H. M. 8. 

1. H. S. Clarke, Trinity 8 7 59 

2. F. F. Tower „ 3 8 20 

3. C. A. E. Pollock „ 3 21 S2 

4. R. W. Macleod, Glare 8 21 41 

5. A. P. Trotter, Trinity 3 29 50 

6. — Dickinson, Jesus 3 44 58 

— Nicholls, St. John's 

Nicholls could have finished about the same time as the 
last man timed, but was evidently ashamed of his per- 
formance, as he was last seen reclining a few miles firom 
home, where he waited until everyone had dispersed, when 
he quietly rode in. 

Seeing that several L.B.C. men were present at the races 
just concluded I leave them to give their own report of the 
same. Delta, C.U.fii.C. 

Cambridge, October 20th. 



BORDEAUX TO PAU, THE PYRENEES, AND 
ACROSS FRANCE TO NANTES. 

On Thursday, 4th September, the ''Pyrennean Five,'' 
Messrs. A. E. Buckler, C. B. Hutchings, H. Jennings, 
N. B. Morris, and W. J. Williams, met in full marching 
order at the Irongate Wharf; time 1 p.m., weather squally. 
The ship being moored out in the river some little way 
down, and the steam tender generally used being out of 
order, machines and owners had, much fearing, to go on 
board in wherries. Two o'clock was the advertised time 
of sailing, but it was nearly three before the good ship 
" Kestrel " was let go, and steamed slowly down the river. 
Below the Nore, in spite of gloomy anticipations, a hearty 
meat tea was disposed of; then on deck again in full 
sea rig, defying the elements, the members smoked the pipe 
of peace, while, diorama-like, there glided past the lights of 
the different watering-places from Margate to Folkestone, 
also the magnificent twin moons of the South Foreland. 
Fortunately we had selected our berths beforehand, so had 
good cabins instead of open ones over the screw, and l\ad a 
good night barring the appeal to Mr. Keating for the benefit 
of certain little jumpers. Early next morning and on follow- 
ing days, a capital shower-bath from the hose was indulged 
in on deck. On Friday we saw nothing beyond a glimpse of 
Alderney, the Casket Rocks, and a distant sail or two. On 
Saturday, as we steamed across the Bay of Biscay, with all 
sail set, our only excitements consisted of the Ushant Light, a 
French frigate under full canvas with Communists for Brest, 
shoals of porpoises, and, after dark, the glistening mackerel, 
and the taking on board of a pilot. A whale and a shark 
were also supposed to be seen. Our time passed quickly 
enough, being taken up with alternate meals, pipes, naps, 
and roaming over the vessel from forecastle to stem. The 
sea was pretty smooth, the weather hot and delightful, none 
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of us were ill or missed a meal, and with several pleasant 
fellow-passengers to chat with and two nautical men of our 
party to instruct us in nautical matters, we greatly enjoyed 
ourselves. 

We found it very cold on deck in the evenings, and 
congratulated ourselves on having taken plenty of warm 
clothing with us. The little smoking cahin on deck is very 
snug, and the latest L.B.C. Gazettes left on the table were 
largely read. It began to get rough, and the wind rose 
considerably as we neared the French shores. 

Light after light was passed on the coast at night, and 
those of our party who foolishly stopped up till early 
morning to see the bar over the mouth of the river were 
rather sold, I am afraid, for they saw none whatever, and 
didn't even know they had passed it until over an hour 
afterwards. On going on deck on Sunday morning we saw 
dirty water (and when I say dirty I mean it) of the Gironde, 
around us and the town of Pauillac just appearing on our 
starboard bow. The river is immensely wide here, though 
still wider flEurther down. What attracted us most, however, 
was the beauty of the right bank, where the long slopes or 
hills stretch up away from the water for a long way, and 
are covered with vines, trees, houses, etc., in great variety, 
with villages, etc., at intervals ; sometimes the bare rock is 
seen. On the opposite bank is the well-known Medoc 
district, all covered with vines ; several very noted vine- 
yards, such as Chateau Lafitte, Margauz, etc., were pointed 
out t6 us. Some 15 or 20 miles from Bordeaux the river 
splits up into the Dordogne and Garonne. Along the 
pretty scenery of the latter we steamed on, until all of a 
sudden, round a bend, the large town of Bordeaux appeared 
before us. It is an imposing sight, the foreground com- 
posed of large vessels of all nations lying in the river, 
beyond long quays, backed up by rows and rows of fine 
houses, while above them the spires and steeples of the 
cathedral and churches tower into the sky. The sun was 
scorching hot as we hung about waiting till eleven o'clock 
for the tide to turn before going alongside the quay. We 
had no difficulty whatever with the customs officers, and 
after getting our machines from the hold, and bidding 
adieu to friends, we trundled our bicycles over the rough 
paving-stones to the " Hotel Nicolet." I have forgotten to 
say that we did not contract for food on board (1/.), and 
fail to see any advantage from it. The meals are fair, 
though not always so satisfactorily cooked as they might 
be ; they consist of breakfast, dinner, and meat tea. Our 
fare, first class of course, was 3/. each, our machines 78. 6d. 
each. The captain advised us in future not to take tickets 
for the bicycles, as we had no luggage, and one cwt. is 
allowed each passenger. One member who tried this on 
his return journey could not, however, evade payment. 

Sept. 7. Bordeaux. After lunch d la carte we took a 
walk, making first for the cathedral. This has beautiful 
dimensions, a fine broad nave, is well taken care of both in 



and out, and has, wonder of wonders, a pretty strip of well- 
kept garden round it. A royal entrance, now blocked up, 
is shown, also a fine ivory Calvary. The streets and squares 
of Bordeaux are fine, one " place " facing the river especially 
so. The big bridge is also fine. The exterior of the theatre 
is supposed to be one of the finest in Europe. In the 
evening we dined capitally at lable d' hote at the restau- 
rant at the "Hotel Marin," near the theatre, and can 
strongly recommend it; charge four francs each ^'toiit 
compris." As it was raining in torrents when we came out 
we all made a rush for the nearest caf^, along the wet 
pavement. One of our party, who is short-sighted, and 
wears a pane of glass in his eye, caused us intense amuse- 
ment by rushing full speed against a small metal circular 
table such as are generally found outside a caf^, thereby 
rasping his shin, and rolling himself over into six inches of 
wat^r in the gutter. We could never induce him to per- 
form in this way a second time, although we gave him lots 
of chances. Norman B. Mobbis. 

(To be continued.) 



BYE-LAWS. 

We are indebted to Mr. Cobb, President of the C.U.BlC, 
for a copy of a memorial sent to the justices of the county 
of Cambridge, bringing various considerations before them 
having reference to some bye-laws for regulating the use of 
the bicycle, for which it is their intention to apply to the 
Local Government Board for their sanction. We have 
unfortunately too great a demand on our space to reprint the 
document, which is signed by upwards of 70 members of the 
Senate of the University or Fellows of Colleges, all of whom 
are bicycle riders. The list includes four Fellows of the 
Royal Society, three Professors of the University, eight past 
or present Proctors, six Deans of Colleges, and several holders 
of the highest legal honours (Chancellor's medallists, Whe- 
well scholars, etc.). The memorial therefore is supported by 
those who cannot be thought indifi*erent to the cause of 
law and order, or likely to advance inequitable claims. 

The memorial is further a striking proof of the extent 
to which the use of the bicycle has become popular even 
in circles where one would least expect it. 



PHOTOGRAPHS OF EWELL MEET. 
Some copies of the above photos, taken by Mr. R. M. 
Gruggen, are now ready, and any member wishing for one 
should communicate with me. As no doubt a good many 
will be required, I have induced Gruggen to go into the 
matter of expense, and he finds that in order to reimburse 
himself for outlay on chemicals, paper, and card mounts, etc., 
niuepence each will have to be charged. I may say that 
Gruggen wished to supply them gratis, but members are i 
sufficiently indebted for the trouble he has taken, without ' 
putting him to expense. M. D. Rucesb, Jun. 
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A TOUR IN SWITZERLAND AND DOWN THE 
RHINK 
( Continued Jrom our last. J 

None of us were particularly eager to rise early after 
being kept awake so long by the thunder-storm, but as the 
Doctor had agreed to meet us at Bingen, 21 miles from 
Maintz, at 10.30, there was no time to waste. It was soon 
palpable, however, that the Doctor would be kept waiting, 
as obtaining cement and fastening on TroUope's tjrre took 
so long that we actually could not start until the time 
fixed for our arrival at Bingen. We moanted at the door 
of our hotel, which faced the Rhine, and rode across the 
bridge of boats. It was wonderful how the deluge had left 
the roads. The stones in the town were washed quite 
clean, but were perfectly dry, and although nearly all the 
sand had been washed off the roads in the country, leaving 
them very much resembling a sea beach, there was no mud. 
The heat was not nearly so oppressive, and for the re- 
mainder of the journey we blessed the storm for so 
effectually clearing the atmosphere. 

Ettville (lOf miles) was reached without adventure. 
TroUope had some friends here upon whom he wished to 
call, so we decided to appease our hunger with some lunch. 
At a small inn we ordered steak, etc., but fearing our 
gesticulations and bad German might not have been under- 
stood, we asked a native who spoke a little English to 
explain that we were very hungry, and would like a little 
bread and butter at once, then we would stroll down to the 
river, see the church, and return for the steak. All this 
we did but no steak was forthcoming, so we inquired in the 
best manner possible, by looking in the kitchen, and seeing 
no meat at all became alarmed. The young lady then gave 
us to understand that the Oerman had countermanded our 
order, and said we only wanted bread and butter, accord- 
singly this with a few slices of sausage was all we could get. 
The roads became worse after Ettville, and a great deal 
of walking had to be done, so that it was nearly 
four o'clock before we reached Rudesheim. Here we 
embarked on the steam ferry, and were carried across to 
Bingen. No tidings were heard of the Doctor. Some 
started on exploring expeditions, and one party soon heard 
the whistle from one of the hotels facing the river. 
Naturally, he was not best pleased at having been kept 
waiting so many hours. We pleaded the thunder-storm, 
TroUope's tyre, Pem Coleman's spokes going occasionally on 
the rough ground, all with little effect, but after opening 
the safety valve, and letting off a power of steam, the 
Doctor was himself again. The Rhine scenery really com- 
mences at Bingen, and the road to Bacliarat (9f miles) is 
very lovely. This was the first piece of scenery worth 
looking at since our departure from Basle, and it must be 
admitted that this short ride in the cool of the evening was 
more enjoyed than all the rest. With the improved scenery 
came improved roads, but advantageof them was not taken for 



fear of missing any of the picturesque old ruined castles which 
abound on both banks. The Rhine, with its mountains, 
vineyards, ruins, etc., is too well known to need description 
here ; suffice it to say that although our glimpse of Swit- 
zerland had somewhat spoiled us, we were quite satisfied 
with our ride to Bacharat. Here we stayed at the only 
hotel, a comfortable house, beautiftiUy situated. After 
dinner we smoked on the verandah, and were supremely 
happy. The road and the railway separates the hotel 
from the river, and behind is a mountain covered with 
vines cultivated in terraces. To the right the river runs 
some half mile, and then appears to end abruptly, owing to 
a sharp bend, and below us to the left lies the pretty little 
village of Bacharat, looking so peacefril in the calm, clear 
moonlight. Who would not have been happy under such 
circumstances, without one care or regret save that in a 
few days we should have to content ourselves with such 
scenery as that to be obtained in the neighbourhood of 
Ockham, Ripley, East Qrinstead, or some other southern 
retreat readily getatable ? 

On the following morning a number of people turned out 
to see the start, which took place as soon as breakfast was 
disposed of and multums were attached. Again the 
scenery was delightful, and road good. It ran alongside 
the river all the way. Once, when we met one of the large 
steamers going up stream, we fancied we could see the grey 
uniform of the L.B.C., and from the way in which the 
wearer of it ran on to the bridge and waved to us we were 
fully convinced at the time that we recognised a well- 
known member, but he has since denied it, and we have 
not heard who it was. At Oberwesel we visited a lofty 
church, and found much of interest inside. Some very old 
pictures had just been discovered on the pillars underneath 
many coatings of paint or whitewash, and our guide in- 
formed us that many artists visited the place. He must 
have had an interest in the principal hotel, for, after 
counting heads, he mentioned that eight beautiful young 
ladies — ^artists — were staying there. The bait, however, did 
not catch, although, owing to the sudden disappearance of 
Williams and Rucker, it was for a time fancied that it had. 
They had merely gone in search of a doctor's shop to get 
some medicine to aUay the fearful irritation which had 
never ceased since the night of the mosquito fight. After 
many halts for fruit, which grows wild on the mountains, 
Boppard (17^ miles) was reached. It was here that we 
were immortalised by the German poet (vide Qazbttb, 
Aug. 19th). The first question asked on entering any town 
was generally the same, " Are there any baths ? " and in 
this instance the affirmative reply was given. Although 
not so large as usual, they were much enjoyed, and we all 
returned to Hotel Rhein " prepared to demonstrate con- 
clusively that athletic exercise sharpens the appetite. No 
arguments were required to convince the landlord, and he 
doubtless made a mental vow not to quote his prices 
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beforehand to EngliBh bicyclistB in fiitare. Dinner oyer, 
Williams and Racker made another attempt to find a 
doctor's, and this time with conq^lete success, but he spoke 
nothing but German, and the pantomimic performance ne- 
cessary to explain the cause of suffering and the remedy 
required might have had fatal effects, however, the old 
fellow managed to snnriye sufficiently to make up some 
medicine, although he never ceased laughing. Threepence 
was his fee, inclusive of four dosss. 

An hour or so was lazily passed at the river side as we 
had only 13^ miles before us to CoblentE, where wearranged 
to stop. Just as we were starting a large steamer passed 
down stream, and Bucker started off to race against it to 
prove that the immense speed with which they were 
credited was mjrthical. When going at racing pace on 
a track scarcely three feet wide with a bank on 
one side and a drop down a wall of some fifteen 
feet into the river on the other, the "Rudge" struck 
a young rock and catapulted Rucker head first on to the 
path, he and the machine just missing a ducking in the 
Rhine. A sprained wrist, badly bruised knee, and a few 
small cuts was the medical report ; a bent felloe, bent 
handle, and badly strained backbone was the veterinary 
report ; both machine and rider were patched up suffi- 
ciently to enable them to reach Coblentz, although one of 
Rucker's hands was tied up in a sling and the other was 
not much use, so that he required helping over level 
crossings, which duties were ably and cheerfully performed 
by TroUope and Fred Williams. 

At Coblentz the medical officer reported worse damage 
to the knee than was at first anticipated, and ordered a 
total discontinuance of riding. The shaking was also a 
severe one, and for the first time since leaving England 
Rucker refused food. The landlord of the Hotel Treves " 
was most kind, and ordered some tea for him, but although 
the thoughtfulness was appreciated the attempt was a failure. 
This said landlord was a regular brick, far above the * 
general run, and he made himself most agreeable. He had ' 
been in the States, and, for a short time only, in England 
— long enough, however, to conceive a strong affection for 
sport, and hunting was his favourite topic of conversation. 
He owns a good deal of ground, and has some capital sport 
with wild boar in the winter, and he invited us to come 
over and stay with him as soon as the snow fell to become 
initiated in the art of spearing. Amongst his other accom- 
plishments, that of preparing real American drinks must be 
a great source of profit, as those of his neighbours who had 
once tested his capabilities would be sure to call in there 
again. 

(To be continued.) 

[In reading over the account of this run in kst Qazettb 
I found I had written very strongly in reference to the 
excessive beer-drinking habits of the Heidelberg students, 
and used some such words as these : " We then witnessed 



the various ways which Germans have of making beasts 
of themselves." I wish it distinctly understood that this 
referred only to the German students who every right- 
minded man would condemn in equally strong terms were 
he to witness a Kneibe. In other respects we found the 
Germans obliging and ix)Iite, and have nothing to say 
against them.— The Wwtbb»] 



EXCHANGE LIST. 

For Sale, 55-in. light roadster -'Humber," ball ^ ^ngs 

to both wheek In perfect condition. Price j^13. H. V. 
Cleaver, 20, Ladbroke Road, W. 



To the Editor of the London Bicycle Club Gazette. 
Sm,— I am happy to be able to inform " Eavesdropper " 
that it is only my left thumb that is gone ; it got " blowed " 
off by the gun bursting. I should not have considered it 
necessary to write at all, but that I think the accident 
teaches a valuable lesson. Had I been with my Club at 
Kew (it was the day of the General Meet, September 27), 
as I ought to have been, I should now have been the happy 
possessor of two thumbs. Moral Never cut Club Runs ; 
and if there are no Club Runs to cut on the days on which 
you fed actively inclined, ride by yourself if there is 
no one about. There are worse things than solitary rides, 
notably — ^loss of a thumb. — ^Yours, etc., 

C. H. F. Chbistib. 

17, Norfolk Square, Hyde Park, W. 
Sept. 19, 1879. 



To the Editor of the London Bicycle Club Gazette. 

Drak Sib,— The committee of the C.U.BLC. desire me 
to state that all L.B.C. men, when passing through Cam- 
bridge, or tourinji^n its neighbourhood, are at liberty to 
use the Club rooi3^| This is, of course, subject to the rule, 
" That if anyone gjl^h to use the rooms for a longer period 
than one week, h^ill have to obtain permission from some 
member of commidee, and for each week pay the attendant 
the sum of half-aXrown."— I remain, dear sir, yours truly, 

J. F. DarbeU'i Hon. Sec. 

C.U.Bi.C. Rooms, Cambridge, 
October 15th, 187«. 



In " Some Continental Roads," for " Capoile" read Caprile ; 
for "Bomico" read Bormio; and for "Andennat" read 
Andermat, with the author's humble apologies for most 
execrable scribbling. 
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Members are reminded that the ANNUAL 
DINNER of the LONDON BIOYOLB CLUB 
ijoill take place on WEDNESDAY, the 26th 
instant, at the Pall Mcdl Restaurant. 



POPULAR FALLACIES. 

/.— " THAT A BICYCLIST IS A CAD.'' 

Granted, my dear Sir or Madam, if he behmes as such. 
Doubtless there are mounted on two wheels individuals of 
the male sex to whom Mrs. Grundy is as if she were not, 
and who offend your deh'cate susceptibilities (and mine too, 
gentle reader) by atrocious misbehavings and serious 
breaches of social etiquette. Unfortunately for our sport, 
it is an undeniable fact that 'Airy, when he has scraped 
together sufficient shillings j;o start a velocipede on the three 
years' system, does not — as indeed he should — in vest a like 
number of coins, on a similar system, in self-improving 
visits to Mr. Turveydrop's evening classes for the improve- 
ment of backward aristocrats. Far from it; this turbulent 
and unsavoury soul, too often cased in a body shaped from 
no model of the antique Greek, careers along, waking the 
silent echoes of a sweet English village with his ill-tuned 
bugle, and training up the ears of chubby-cheeked village 
youth to the coarse phrases and strange oaths which are 
the chief literary coin in which our 'Arry deals. Doubtless, 
my dear Sir or Madam, this is true — alas ! too true. But 



PAOB 



A Tour through France to the Pyrenees 276 

A Ride on an " Extraordinary " 277 

The Bicyclists' A B C ; or. Notes on the Machine Market 277 

Things We Have Heard 278 

Correspondence 278 



even as the sweet solitudes of Cookham, and the grand old 
cliffs of Medmenham have at times fallen victims to these 
odious pests of the river, so is it witli the sport which of 
all others needs calm self-control, and which, of all others, 
we who love it so well would have kept free from the 
vulgarities, the cheap insolence, and the cowardly courage 
associated with the name of 'Any. We cannot, however ; 
all we can do is to point out that as our own Father 
Thames still flows on, carrying on its bosom in fair summer 
time much of what is great and beautiful among English 
men and women, so may our roads (though they cannot be 
purged altogether) be visited and patrolled by bodies of 
men to whom old knightly associations are not unknown, 
and courtesy a habit of their lives. 

The bicyclist a cad ! You regret you cannot alter so 
well-founded an opinion. Very well, be it so. He may be the 
son of an English peer or the child of a great university ; 
he may be the revered member of an ancient Church that 
trusts him with the care of a thousand souls, or the patient 
physician to whom you, good Sir or Madam, owe your 
respected and respectable lives ; but if he bicycle, he's a cad. 
He has ridden through the night at break-neck pace to 
give timely warning of a terrible fire, he has risked his limbs 
to fetch the doctor for you in your need, he has even — 
Hercules-like — pulled your mail-carts out of a rut; but 
he's an unmitigated cad. Ilabemus confiteniem reum, ho 
bicycler ! He has changed his narrow chest for a healthy 
lung-carrying machinery, he has seen our beautiful England 
from Land's End to John-o'-Groat's, and traversed the 
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bright land of France from Brittany to the Pyrenees, has 
even loitered by the legendary Rhine^ but .... He has 
forsaken gas-poisoned billiard roonis and lingered in the 
long aisles of fair cathedrals ; he has learned to love wiiat 
he knew not before. Like Eenelm Chillingly, he has found 
rest in wanderings by calm river side and in pleasant paths; 
he, too, has almost conquered his Tom Bowles, thus 
symbolising (if we may dare so far) much of what he felt 
in himself to be untrained and ill-disciplined. 

Not this alone : but, his day's cheap vulgarity over, he 
has sat him down in some quiet inn, and, settling himself 
to pen or pencil, told to his fellow-riders in some simple 
words the story of his peaceful ramble, with a few quaint 
allusions, it may be, to a fall or two : — 

"Sunk low, but mounted high," 

we trust that, cad as you think he ia, he will outlive this 
cheap popular prejudice. There is one fair way open : 
there is a velocipede with more than two wheels. The 
power of a well-bred woman is beyond measure great under 
our roofs, and who shall say wliat the fashions of the future 
may turn out to be when guided by a lady from her 
tricycle ? 

COMMITTEE. 

At a meeting of the Committee held on Monday, the 
3rd instant, the following gentleman was elected a member 
of the Club :— 

KuBt. OoeipalioB. Propottr. 8«eoBdcr. 

Bigmund PolitEer, 8, 
Poets' BoAd, High- 
bury Merchant B. H. Gurtia E. Meyer 

The resignation of Mr. A. A. Weir was accepted. 

CLUB DINNER. 

There are still a few tickets left, and those who wish to 
dine with the members of their Club on November 26th 
should apply for them at once. The Committee are 
determined to make the dinner a greater success than 
ever and hope that every member who can possibly do so 
will attend. 

W. A. Smith reports very favourably on the musical 
prospects. The Orchestral Society have promised their 
aid, and a glee party is being formed. Our President will 
take the chair. 

The manager at the Pall Mall Restaurant is anxious 
that the Club shall always dine there, and will do his 
utmost in every respect to give satisfaction. Personally 
I hope that every member will make an effort to be present, 
as it is the last time that I shall meet them in the posi- 
tion which it has afforded me so much pleasure to bold 
in the Club for the last tliree years. 

M. D. RuoKEE, Junr., Captain. 



COMPETITIVE EXAMINATIONS. 
How is it that in these days of competitive examinations 
for almost every conceivable post of honour, emolument, or 
profit of any kind no one seems yet to have thought of the 
election of Club oflSceis by examination ? Now is the time ; 
our official year is drawing to a close. And why shouldn't 
even our members, or rather candidates, pass a preliminary 
or entrance exam., an Oxford or Cambridge degree being 
allowed of course to be substituted. If only this scheme 
were carried out, think what lots of candidates we should 
have for the officerships which at times it is quite difficult 
to find suitable men to fill. The thoughtful mind will 
soon sketch out the papers prepared by duly constituted 
examiners. For instance the "Entrance" would include 
some preliminary questions — " What is now your age ? " 
" Of what clubs are you a member ? " " How long have 
you been able to ride, and who taught you ? " ** Are you 
'good' for two guineas?" (special question added by 
Treasurer)— and so on. Then there would be a " Rules " 
paper—" How do members only paying one subscription 
for thirteen months infringe Rule 6 ? Explain your answer 
by reference to 1878 Report." " Give three of the following 
rules— 1, 10, 17, 21, or 32." "What is the purport of 
Rules 16 and 41 ? Illustrate by examples." " What are 
club colours and badge, and why may the latter not be 
worn on Sundays ? " " In what districts (Rule 17) are the 
following places— Kew, Tufnel Park, The Penitentiary, 
Enfield, Gower Street, and Timbuctoo?" "Distinguish 
between ' The Bath Trials ' and a * road race,' and between 
an 'active' and 'honorary' member,"— and more in the 
same style. Next we must have a "History" paper. 
" Who was the first Captain of the L.B.C., and who now 
holds that post? Give your reasons for supposing the 
latter gentleman to be ' a right good captain too.' " " What 
was the date of the first issue of theL.B.C. Gazkttb?" 
" Give the Hon. Sees, of the L.B.C., with their dates." 
"When was the Bath Medal invented, and to whom is the 
invention attributed?" "Which member of the Com- 
mittee attended its sittings most frequently during the past 
year ? " " Who is the Club tailor ? Give reasons for this 
answer." This paper would increase in interest as the 
Club grows older. Then would follow a " Natural Philo- 
sophy" paper— " Describe briefly the action of ball- 
bearings." " Who was .aEolus, and what patents did he 
take out?" "Give a short sketch, of Carter's traiUng 
brake, its rise and fall." " Distinguish between a ' Carver ' 
and a 'Stassen,'an 'M.I.P.' and an 'M.D.R.'" "Why 
does a bicycle go down hill without being driven ? " " If 
two men travelling on im$ bicycle at Jift&en miles an hour 
never reach their destination, how long would one man at 
ten miles an hour take to do the eame distance ? Give 
your answer in terms of Johnson's Mileometer." But 
I am not good at this part of the business. I am 
getting out of my depth. The special papers for officer- 
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ships will readily present themselves to the reader's mind ; 
for a committee-man, you would ask for instance, " Explain 
how an agenda paper of three items occupies two hours?'' 
''How are sub-committees appointed, and of whom do 
they consist?" "What is the meaning of 'with power 
to add to their number?' Illustrate with examples." 
" How do you suppose handicapping is managed when a 
committee of eighteen gentlemen undertake the task?" 
" Where is 108, Fenchurch Street, and why is it called the 
Club's head-quarters?" Tnen for the post of Hon. Sec. 
of course there would be, " Write a passage from dictation." 
" How do you keep your temper, if men ujiU write un- 
necessary letters to you ?" "What is your town address ? — 
give your reasons for refusing to answer this question." 
"Explain briefly the action of the papyrograph, and 
its uses." I hardly venture to suggest a paper for 
the Editorship, yet we may guess it would include, 
" Translate, say, a facsimile page of Goethe's Prose." 
" Define / a tub,' a ' printer's devil,' and ' copy.' " " What 
is padding, and how is it made ?" " Write a short essay on 
nothing** The Treasurer's paper critics, and other unkind 
persons, would no doubt extend to " Explain any simple 
method of cooking accounts." "What is the proper amount 
to ' stand ' auditors ? " " How do you treat members who 
wovtt pay?" "Give, verbatim, rule 16, and explain ifcs 
consequences." " Explain some simple method of paying 
£270 with £250 in hand." But this is maligning the high 
office ; a few simple questions in the higher branches of 
mathematics and from "The Polite Letter Writer" would be 
more usefril. I shall leave to others to devise the necessary 
questions to put to a would-be captain ; the duties are too 
complex, and the qualities necessary to fill the post are too 
intricate for my inquisition. I feel half tempted to suggest 
one smgle test-^estion, "Areyow Martin D, Bucker, Jun. ?" 
All which suggestions I humbly submit to the educational 
members of the Glnb for further elucidation and completion. 

GOETHB^ 

NOTICE TO MEMBERS. 
May I venture to ask that those members who may be 
willing to assist in the musical entertainment at the annual 
dinner will kindly lay aside their modesty, and inform me 
of their readiness to help us. to the present time only 
three gentlemen have olfered their services, and as it is my 
wish to confine the affair to members only, I shall expect 
to be inundated with letters, proffering assistance, on the 
day following the publication of this notice in the Gazette. 

^^^^^^^^^^ W. A. Smith. 

For Sale, 55-in. light roadster '' Humber," ball bearings 
to both wheels. . In perfect condition. Price ^13. H. V. 
Cleaver, 20, Ladbroke Road, W. 

66-inch Keen's " Patent Eclipse " Racer, single fork, ball 
bearings to front wheel, all bright and in perfect condition, 
never been ridden on the road. Price £i2 lOs. Wadham 
Wyndham, Reigate, Surrey. 

56-inch Keen's " Patent Eclipse " Roadster, single fork, 
ball bearings to front wheel, in thorough good order. 
Price J^IO. Wadham Wyndham, Reigate, Surrey. 



BORDEAUX TO PAU, THE PYRENEES, AND 
ACROSS FRANCE TO NANTES. 

f Continued from our last] 

Sept. 8. Bordeaux to Bazas. Our hotel here, " Hotel 
Nicolet," Rue du Pont-de-la-Mousque, proved good, and 
very moderate ; they have no table d' Mte, but everything 
is very reasonable d la carte; for instance, our breakfast, 
consisting of coffee, chocolate, eggs, rolls and butter, only 
cost us If. 28c. each. ' The extra bicycle, a 52-inch heavy 
" Stassen," which Williams had very kindly placed at the 
disposal of the party, the landlord was good enough to take 
charge of for us, and promise to send on in case of accident. 
Jennings had been very ill all the night from suppressed 
mal de mer, and being unfit to ride we had to leave him to 
follow us by train the next day. At last a start was made 
along the quay, turning up by the station, and getting on 
to the main road after three-quarters of an hour's walk 
over bad pav^ and unrideable road. This way was advised 
us, but I should say that less pav^ would be met with by 
striking the main road as soon as possible. Owing to the 
previous night's rain the fairly level road to Podensac was 
sticky and rutty for the greater part, the single track in the 
middle being the only rideable bit, and that very slippery. 
A narrow path alongside the ditch helped us now and then. 
The sun proved so hot that our cap-covers and shades were 
soon mounted, and Buckler, who had not brought his, was 
compelled at last to stop at a village and invest in a big rush 
hat, a source of great amusement to us afterwards. Our arrival 
at Podensac (21 miles) caused much excitement, and we had 
great fun at the small hotel on the right-hand side, where we 
stopped for lunch. We washed our hands with a piece of soap 
in size and shape like a paving stone, and then sat down 
to enjoy a capital lunch, the first course of which consisted 
of oysters from Arcachon. Several people came in to inter- 
view us in a polite way, and from them we learned some 
surprising facts (?). Firstly, that M. Le Grand, a Bordelais, 
had the previous day ridden the last kilometre mile) into 
Podensac in one minute. This, I need hardly say, we did 
not digest. Secondly, that a French army once paved the 
road from Bordeaux to Bayonne (about 150 miles) in one 
night, but that it had been taken up except between Langon 
and Mont-de-Marsan. This latter inteligence made us 
feel poorly. Everybody very much wanted us to stop for a 
ball they were going to have in the evening, and we wished 
we could have done so. The fair maid, Julie— with very 
bright eyes, and a brighter coloured handkerchief on her 
head — who waited upon us added much to our amusement, 
and on leaving some of us took a most affectionate farewell 
of her, eliciting only the ejaculation "par exemple!" The 
whole population of this large village turned out to see us 
start. The road was now drier and capital to Langon 
(8 J miles), and tolerably level. The country all round is 
far prettier than I expected, and several fine views of the 
opposite bank of the Garonne, a short way off, were had 
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now and then ; up to Podensac the country is very ordinary. 
After Lan^:50u paving did actually extend to Bazas, the 
result being that — beyond riding now and then on the 
narrow path between the trees and the ditch — we had to 
walk it all. At Bazas (9 J miles) we went undcrneatli the 
railway by a small dark tunnel, and put up at the " H6tel 
Garbay ; " rather dear considering the accommodation pro- 
vided. Day s run 39i miles. 

Sept. 9. Baz&s to St. Justin. Our plans were now 
quite upset by thQpav4, and as the railway could only take 
us to Bordeaux, we had no alternative but to leave the 
main route to Pan, and strike out in a rather more easterly 
direction. We went this morning to the telegraph office to 
await a wire from Jennings, in reply to one from us, and a 
loquacious clerk there tried to floor us by gabbling, not 
nineteen, but ninety to the dozen. I never yet heard a 
Frenchman speak faster. Bazas is a small, quiet town, and 
very ancient. Some remnants of the old fortified walls 
were seen as we left on our way out. We had a fine run 
through Grignols to Castel-Jaloux (18^^ miles), through 
very pretty and varied scenery, pasture land, woods, vines, 
etc. With the exception of a hill near Bazas (1 kilo.) 
down, and one (1 kilo.) up (which all rode), and a long, 
straight fly near Castel-Jaloux, the road is fairly level. On 
the first descent, despite every care on our part, a pair of 
bullocks took fright and backed their wagon into the ditch. 
The driver ejacukted " Hercule ! " but was otherwise calm. 
These animals have cloths over them and nets on their 
heads to keep flies off, and were very shy of us about here. 
Seeing them, and the tanned peasants with bare legs in the 
fields of maize, rather suggested the idea of Zulus and 
mealies. Showers much delayed us to-day ; during one at 
Castel-Jaloux we fetched the crowd greatly, far more than 
a wild beast show ; fusees they evidently never saw before, 
for the remains were carefully collected by little girls. 
D^euner at "H6tel Pages" fair. This day we were un- 
lucky with animals : a white pony in a cart shied at our 
cautious approach, and contrived to fall down and kick him- 
self. We helped to harness the little beast in again, and, after 
apologies, proceeded. No great harm was done, and as to 
the pony, his master thought far more of a little breakage 
in the harness than of his wounds. Those of the party 
who now visited France for the first time were amazed at 
the absence of bad language, and asked, What would a 
Britisher say in a similar case? From Castel-Jaloux to 
Houeill^ (8f miles) the road runs through a forest mostly, 
and is a dead level. Houeill^ (pronounced W/lez) is a 
large desolate-looking village, with many trees about it, 
and water reported to be bad. We now soon entered the 
department Laudes, and though the road was good enough 
before, it immediately changed colour, and became still 
better at the limit stone. Being hard and firm, in spite of 
heavy showers, it was like a track, and, running straight 
ahead for miles, as flat as could be, it would have been de- 



lightful but for a head wind, which made it a terrible grind. 
All around us nothing could be seen but a vast plain 
covered with firs, heather, gorse, broom, furze, etc. ; the 
heather grows six feet high, the soil being only loose sand. 
Other objects of interest were most elegant silky sheep and 
magnificent cream and fawn-coloured oxen. The mono- 
tony of surroundings changed three or four kilos, firom 
St. Justin, and several hills were welcomed after nearly 
thirty miles of flat. We should have liked to get farther 
than St. Justin (21 J miles), but hadn't time, and were, 
besides, wet with a sudden shower. A wretched, poor- 
looking auberge on the left was all we could find, so had to 
put up at it. Our dinner wasn't up to much, but the 
rooms were the worst, for while one detachment could not 
sleep for the fleas, the other, in a room facing the street, 
were kept awake half the night by wine carters and mule- 
teers stopping to bait. / got up in the middle of the 
night, and, after scaring Hutchings by fumbling for 
matches, and making him take me for rats, tee had chasse 
d la puce together, but it was no good. Keating couldn't 
touch a St. Justin flea, so we got into bed again and braved 
them. Day's run 48^ miles. 

Sept. 10. St. Justin to Pan. Oeufs it la coque at St. 
Justin means roasted eggs, for when we ordered them so, 
they appeared with black scorched ends and raw iiL<%ides. 
On explaining we wanted them boiled they re-appeared 
shelled. The woman said there was no butter in the 
Landes, so we quitted the savage place. The Capitaine 
has seen many queer places during his wanderings hut none 
to equal St. Justin. Four miles from St. Justin at cross 
roads we took the left for Villeneuve, undulating and good, 
more so near that town, approached by a stiff climb. It was the 
annual fair day, we found ; the crowds of vehicles we passed 
gave way before my bugle and the " keep your hair on " 
of our non-speaking-Freuch members. They say it is much 
more effective than coU s. r. and '^faites attention** 
At Villeneuve-de-Marsan (9J m.) we found a capital hotel 
to breakfast at. Among the very fine bullocks, mules, etc., 
in the town, a donkey with real trousers on attracted our 
attention most For some miles on we still continued to 
meet the fair trafiic ; some of the horses and mules didn't 
at all take to us. To Aire (13} m.) the road is fair, but 
hilly, except the last five kilos. ; a fine bridge spans the 
river Adour at the entrance of the town. A stiff hill up 
one mile long was walked by all leaving; from the 
top we ran over a perfectly level and painfully straight 
poplar-lined road to Garlin (lOj m.) where lunch was 
pai-taken of at a small inn on the main road, after which, 
having no time to lose, we pushed on. Soon after Garlin 
four very long descents and three ascents succeeded one 
another at short intervals ; they varied in steepness, but 
were all ridden down by those well provided with powerful 
brakes. At the top of the second descent and some 
thirteen miles from Pan we suddenly caught sight of the 
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much-looked-for Pyrenees right ahead. The last descent, 
a very long straight one, was flown by two at a terrific rate. 
Thence to Pan (21 m.) the road was level though rough, 
but the view of the grand Pic du Midi d'Ossau and others, 
some with snow on their tops, quite made us forget the 
road, so charmed were we with the panorama before us. 
"Hotel du Commerce," good and moderate. Met the 
Lieut. (Jennings) accidentally in a caf^. Have been 
through very pretty country to-day, especially since Ville- 
neuve. Distance 55 miles. 

Sept. 11. Pau to Louvie-Juzon. We were sorry to find 
Buckler ill this morning and unable to leave his bed. 
However I got a very nice Frenchman in charge of the 
" Pharmacie Anglaise " to come and prescribe for him, and 
later on he was so much better as to be able to go on by 
diligence, machine and all, the lieutenant acting as outrider. 
The view from the terrace overlooking a great part of the 
Pjrrenean chain is very extensive and charming, with the 
Gave running below, and crossed by several bridges. 
Several celebrated vineyards are also seen on the slopes 
beyond this, at present, narrow stream. The Ch&teau 
Henri Quatre being closed we could only see the interesting 
exteriors of walls and towers, etc. None of us, I must say, 
felt much intlie mood for sight-seeing which entailed walking 
about, for the heatwas the greatest we experienced anywhere, 
and it seemed an enervating place, although we were all 
delighted with the town and its situation. At dejeuner, a 
Communist, just returned from New Caledonia, told me 
the Zulus did France a service in killing Prince Imperial, 
etc. He was a big, stout man, and didn't look like a seven 
years' convict ; anyway, it agreed with him, I guess ! It 
appears he was bead of some committee in the Commune, 
and sentenced to death, but let ofi* with penal servitude. 
We had intended to go from Pau to Oloron, and up the 
Val d'Aspe, but gave up the idea. We had already re- 
nounced Bayonne, Biarritz, and into Spain by St. Sebastian, 
thinking it well not to attempt too.much. It was after three 
when we crossed the Oave, and, after going out of our way, ran 
over a rough road, mostly uphill, to Oan (6} miles). To 
R^benac better, still uphill, beyond it more so ; we were 
now well in the mountains. Farther on at the village of 
Sdvignac, 1170 feet above Gan, the beautiful Val d'Ossau 
suddenly burst on our view, a village at the foot of the 
grassy mountains, the stream rushing along the valley, and 
all being coloured by the setting sun. A splendid hill, 
two kilos long, gave us a capital run down from here into 
the Val, thence level to Louvie-Juzon (1 1^ miles). " H6tel 
des Pyr^n^es" good. Fancy bathing at 6.30 in a glacier 
stream, but we enjoyed it and were quite ready for dinner 
afterwards. We were considerably amused here by the 
buxom peasant girls who waited upon us. Distance to- 
day 18 miles. Norman B. Morrls. 

(To be continued,) 



THE CHAPEL OF MINERVA, OR THE CRADLE 
OF THE L.B.C. GAZETTE. 

An individual with those upward tendencies over which 
we would not for worlds cast the tiniest shadow of un- 
merited ridicule might imagine from the above title that 
we were concerned in some quiet missionary enterprise, or 
drawing upon a limited imagination for a fresh stock of 
our too sadly limited facts. But the use of words in these 
our days is nowhere so well understood as in the land of 
compositors, though nowhere are there found as many 
quaint words and phrases as these men of letters have 
made their own and use — in an almost secret and masonic 
way — among their laborious and literary selves. But to 
proceed. 

It was in that slack time of day when the heavier labours 
of the afternoon have gently yielded to the soothing sensa- 
tions of the teapot — a substitute for the flowing bowl ever 
dear to lettered minds. The working partner of the House 
of Darling, who had been engaged for some long time 
playing at a mysterious game which appeared mainly to 
consist of building tiny piles of coin all over his well-inked 
table, had by this time carefully stowed away his wealth in 
Minerva's safe, and the coast was clear. Full of desires to 
penetrate into the heated Central African regions above, 
and see for himself where and how the Gazette " is made, 
Our Special Correspondent, guided by an attendant devil, 
was introduced (Heaven knows with what fear and trembling) 
to the Chapel above. The steps are steep indeed, and the 
furnace with its open doors suggested too grimly that the 
change of altitude should have been made in an opposite 
direction. This danger, however, is past. Past are the 
severe and grim-looking oflicials who tend the furnace and 
feed it, it may be, with the heaviest and driest Gazettes, 
quickening tlie fires with the Editor's brightest composi- 
tions. Past is that army of devils, engaged but recently in 
an undantesque and but mildly Mephistophelian tea. Past 
are the huge printing and cutting^machines, suggestive of 
the Chamber of Horrors and the direst of Tussaud guil- 
lotines ! Here we are, at the Chapel door at last. 

Chapel indeed! Bending over dark wooden trays, in 
their language known as cases, are the congregation of this 
odd chapel. For be it known to those who claim no 
acquaintance with the Black Art, a chapel is a band of 
compositors — and in this case, the only one whose personal 
appearance in any way resembles a worshipper is the revered 
and reverent "Father," as they have it, Mr. Marsh. He it is 
who directs the services which bring the Gazette to perfect 
being, he is the lord of the galleys, the sidesticks, the fat 
and the pie, the quoins, and, in serious cases, the shooting- 
sticks. To him all type is open ; before him the apprentice 
trembles, and hiding in dark black inky corners is, in times 
of displeasure, no more seen. Hung with pictures is this 
working chapel, and we noticed by the flickering gaslight 
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the eflEigy of a coffined man, which wonld have faronght 
back barbarous times and Vehtngericht to our minds again, 
but for the vigorous Anglo-Saxon label of " The Hangel/' 
a label (by kind permission of Messrs. Marsh and Maclean) 
used as a gentle hint by the wittier worshippers to one of 
their number, whose cheery face hardly warranted the dim 
surroundings of the picture, but whose long Murillo hair 
quit eentitled him to a possibly less aspirated epithet. 

But stop. Surely there is a presence in this chapel which 
we, irreverent outsiders, have almost forgotten. As if one 
would forget thee, most cheery of teetotallers and kindest 
of candid critics ! Forget Maclean, without whose constant 
and painstaking Sub-Editorship the Gazette would have 
been but a colander of ill-spelt holes and a network of 
incongruous stops ! Forget him ! when two fair volumes 
speak for his good work, and speak we hope not in vain. 
May our Editorial pen never write padding more, may we 
be driven with sideaticks from the land of pie to the galleys, 
and meet our fate at the hands of thy attendant devils, if 
we forget thee ! Hadst thou seen, gentle reader, this same 
Maclean bobbing (if we dare use of so learned an entity 
so unlearned and jerky a phrase) between the whisker- 
threatening gaslights to decipher that ill scribble of thine 
or mine, thou wouldst never have forgotten that Socratic 
or Platonic face. He is the very Archbishop of the Chapel, 
before whom the congregation bow down, and who excom. 
municates or admits at will. 

• « • • • 

But, ssst! .... there is a shutting of doors and a 
clashing of kejrs. The voice of the master is heard below 
in no uncertain tones: "Send down that Editor fellow, 
will you? or we shall have Contango and Co. late with 
their share lists, or Messrs. Hyson and Sloeleaf grumbling 
for their tea-papers. And by the bye," continues the same 
imperative mood, "put a little more 'fat' into Hamlet, will 
you ? There's not half enough of him." 



A TOUR THROUGH FRANCE TO THE PYRENEES. 

To appoint an hour to arrive in a distant locality is in 
itself a simple matter, but to consider carefully the amount 
and variety of the difficulties that may arise to prevent the 
carrying out of the little scheme, and after so doing to 
allow more time to admit of their being overcome, requires 
an amount of forethought that we unfortunately had not 
given to the subject, and was an omission that we after- 
wards regretted. On Saturday the 16th August Barry and 
myself left Richmond at 4.30 a.m., an hour which seemed 
sufficiently early to catch the 1 p.m. boat from Newhaven 
to Dieppe, and to take matters easily along the road. We 
arrived in Crawley at eight a.m., where we received the 
usual attention at the " Railway Hotel," and a good break- 
fast at a moderate price. Soon after leaving Crawley the 
roads became very heavy, and even down the incline from 
Clayton into Brighton our struggle could not be relaxed, as 



we were exposed to the full force of a strong S.W. gale, 
which threatened at times to stop us altogether. Brighton 
was reached at 12.15 p.m., and from here, with the wind in 
our favour, we still hoped to complete the remaining nine 
miles in time to catch the boat. The strong and squally 
nature of the gale made the rough descents along this coast 
road a severe test for the breaks, and the ascents a matter 
of comparative ease.i It was just one p.m. as we were riding 
into Newhaven, and were much relieved to see the tidal 
train slowly steaming up into the harbour. " Just in time," 
were the welcome words that greeted us as we wheeled the 
bicycles along the quay, and glad were we to hand them 
over to the custody of the sailors, who carefully stowed 
them away forward under the hurricane deck, where they 
were securely la^ed to an iron column. The machines 
were two nickel-plated "Clubs," 56-inch and 54-inch 
respectively, purchased from the Coventry Machinists' 
Company early in the season, and fitted with the 
new suspension spring and saddle, double cased rollers 
in the front, and patent dust-proof cones to the back 
wheels, which excluded grit in a very satisfactory manner. 
During the passage we became acquainted with a member 
of the Clapham B.C., who, with three fellow-members, was 
to have crossed by the day boat, but his companions had 
failed to arrive in time, and ultimately landed in Dieppe 
on the following morning, much in want of some calm repose 
after the rough treatment they had received on the sea. 
We stayed at the '* Hotel de Paris," in Dieppe, where, full 
of recollections of good dinners and moderate charges in 
former years, I had previously written and secured beds for 
ourselves. This prevision was fortunate, as the establish- 
ment was nearly full, but as visitors were leaving we were 
all six accommodated the following day, and the bicycles 
housed in the clothes-room adjoining the hotel. Two of 
the Clapham men rode " Club " machines both new this 
season, one of which was fitted with ball-bearings to both 
wheels, which seemed to work very easily, and to facilitate, 
in the rider's opinion, up-hill work. Our intention was to 
have avoided Paris until we returned from the Pyrenees, 
fearing that the many attractions of the capital might 
occupy too much of our time ; but as the Clapham men 
were going to pay it a short visit on their way to Fontaine- 
bleau, we arranged to accompany them and to start the 
next morning. Besides carrying multums we though it 
advisable to forward a small portmanteau to Dieppe, from 
which to replenish them at intervals during our tour, and 
for this purpose to send it to different towns through which 
we should pass. In the first^instance I addressed it to our 
Dieppe Hotel, hoping in this way to save the trouble of 
looking for it at Newhaven, and also to avoid the French 
customs. When we found our portmanteau on the quay 
at Dieppe, we were informed that previous to removing it 
a declaration must be made stating whether the contents 
were new or old, and what we thought was their value, as 



Digitized by 



LONDON BICYCLE CLUB GAZETTE. 



277 



we must pay an import duty on the goods, notwithstanding 
our repeated assertion that the case contained only personal 
luggage ; if we had hronght it across with us it seems that 
this duty would have been avoided. We would willingly 
have left the portmanteau with them until we returned 
from the south, but for the unfortunate fact that it con- 
tained our maps and guide, which they would not let us 
extract. It was quite amusing to see the items of the bill 
merely for transit from Newhaven, amounting to the 
ridiculous total of 19 francs, which we refused to pay. 
Monday morning was occupied in visiting the various 
customs offices on different parts of the quay, and after 
repeating our story to several officials, it was finally agreed 
to strike out the import duty, and fix the bill at the more 
moderate sum of nine francs, a decision that was not arrived 
at until four in the afternoon. If the day had been fine, 
the delay would have been more disappointing, but as it 
was wet under foot and dull overhead we all decided to 
postpone our ride until the following day. 

Tuesday the 19th of August proved to be more wet than 
the previous day had been, but as we had aU seen the 
objects of interest in and near the town we were anxious to 
commence our tour, and agreed to start. The bill for 
both of us at the " Hotel de Paris '* for three days was 
£2 17s. 6d. As we wheeled our bicycles over the rough 
paving to the outskirts of the town, we had a large propor- 
tion of the populace in tow, apparently desirous of seeing 
the start. When I endeavoured to describe this road to 
Rouen last year I had certainly seen it under more favour- 
able conditions. Then the chalk was dry and hard, but 
now, in its semi-moist state, the surface was very sticky, so 
much so that instead of bebg able to enjoy the varying 
pleasures of a hilly road we had to keep to the treadles 
down most of the inclines. Our companions were unpro- 
vided with mackintosh capes, an article ftom which we had 
already derived considerable benefit, so that by the time 
we had arrived in T6tes (20 miles) their coats had received 
a considerable wetting, and rendered a halt necessary* 
At the end of this village, which is about half way to 
Kouen, there is a very quaint old inn, apparently the 
only one in the place, consisting of a large kitchen, 
into which the main road entrance leads, and which 
contains an old-fashioned chimney comer and ample 
hearth, with two feeding apartments leading therefrom. 
Except by the thoroughly damp and exhausted travellers 
the advantages of a good log fire on a hearth like this can 
scarcely be thoroughly appreciated. In drying ourselves, 
partaking of a fnigal repast, and afterwards sipping caff 
nair and cognac over the fire, an hour and a half was soon 
gone, and it was with much regret that we again felt com- 
pelled to risk another wetting. Our cUjeuner here con- 
sisted of four substantial courses, with cider ad lib., and 
coffee, at tbe cost of 2s. 6d. per head. In Normandy there 
seems to be no cheap drink, that is either equivalent to or 



capable of allaying thirst to the same degree as our own 
beer or shandygaff, or which contains as much stamina. 
Unless we drank wines, which in Normandy are from one 
to two francs a bottle, the alternatives appeared to be either 
vermut gomm^ or cider, the former similar in taste to our 
orange wine and the latter so bitter as to be almost 
unpalatable, and insufficiently satisfying at times of great 
thirst. R. M. Gbuggbn. 

(To be continued,) 



A RIDE ON AN "EXTRAORDINARY." 
Whilst staying at Exeter I was invited to lunch with a 
friend at Exmouth, eleven miles off, and being offered the 
loan of an " Extraordinary " I determined to ride. Allowing 
an hour for the journey I started off at a fair pace, and was 
at first thoroughly satisfied with the machine. When I had 
gone two miles, however, without the slightest warning, 
one of the treadles became loose, and in a second I felt a 
sharp jerk followed by an unpleasant snapping sound which 
produced a very hasty dismount. The treadle, I found, had 
come into contact with the spokes, five of which it had cut 
through as though they had been made of twine ; of course 
the wheel then refused to revolve, so I had to trundle the 
machine on the back wheel for a mile, when, meeting a 
carrier's cart, it was returned to Exeter. I liad then eight 
miles to go on a very hilly road without a chance of getting 
any sort of conveyance, so there was no alternative— shanks' 
pony would have to do the work. I ran the eight miles 
in exactly an hour, and arrived in a steaming condition 
just as my friend's patience was becoming exhausted, feeling 
as pleased with my own performance as I was disgusted 
with that of the " Extraordinary." I send this as a warning 
to " Extraordinary " riders : -Always see that your treadles 
are securely fastened or a similar mishap will assuredly 
happen. Shanks. 

THE BICYCLISTS A B C; OR, NOTES ON THE 
MACHINE MARKET. 

ThB " HUMBEB." 

Though last on the list of bicycles which the writer will 
deal with this season, this machine is not by any means the 
least. It is manufactured by Messrs. Humber, Marriott, 
and Cooper, of Nottingham, the first-named being a prac- 
tical engineer, who personally superintends the work, thus 
ensuring that nothing will be overlooked, and the latter 
being well known to Londoners as the one mile professional 
champion, and who is one of the most obliging and business- 
like men we have met. With the technical knowledge of 
the engineer and the practical experience of the rider com- 
bined, it is not to be wondered at that the machine manu- 
fjEtctured by this firm should have become so celebrated. 
In appearance it is extremely graceful ; the short neck, low 
handles, and neat finish of the head, combined with the 
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very taking curve of the backbone, giving it a very light 
appearance, while the way in which the hub of the front 
wneel is recessed, together with the narrow spindle, and 
compact manner in which tliQ pedal action is kept close 
together, still more improves iis looks. 

Having thus generalized, we will now come to particulars. 

The head is of the neatest type of the " Stanley " pat- 
tern, and is only 4th inches in length from the top to the 
dome of the front fork. 

The steering-bar is set forward, and is now made from 
22 to 24 inches in breadth. 

The forks are much broader than in many other makes, 
and are more bayonet-shaped ; they are of hollow drawn 
steel, but are not so rigid as a jnore tubular fork would be ; 
those to the hind wheel are sold. 

The backbone is very strong indeed ; the finish, where it 
is attached to the^ neck, leaves nothing to be desired, and 
its peculiar curve is very graceful and taking to the eye. 

The neck is 2^ inches in depth, giving great rigidity 
where most required. 

The centre is remarkably well fitted, the set screw, cups 
and spindle being of sufficient size to ensure strength, and 
yet leave the steering free. 

The spokes are of various number and gauge of wire, to 
suit the option of purchasers. Seventy spokes of stout 
wire is what we recommend. 

The brake is a powerful lever spoon, fitted to act on the 
front wheel 

The bearings — those to the front wheel are of two sorts, 
the old pattern of registered bearings which have proved 
most successful, and a new double ball bearings, in which 
the balls are of much smaller calibre. The machine ridden 
by the writer is fitted with the latter, and they run most 
beautifuUv, and apparently wear well ; the adjustment is 
very simple, any wear being taken up by set screws. 

The hind-wheel bearings are single balls, adjusted by 
means of a screw, and seem to wear well. 

The cranks are solid, and permit of a throw of from 
3^ to 5ji inches. 

The felloes are U shaped, and somewhat light in appear- 
ance for a strong roadster. We would suggest a felloe to 
carry an inch tvre. The finest machine of this make we 
ever saw carried an inch felloe. 

The tyres are red rubber, but do not seem to wear very 
well. 

The spindle is very stout, and the hub is gun-metal ; the 
breadth of the former from extreme outside edge is but 
eight inches, and that of the hind-wheel but four inches. 

The hind-wheel is seventeen inches in diameter to the 
54-in. front-wheel. 

The Spring. This is attached to the backbone, by a neat 
arrangement, with a tai}er bolt, and to the neck by a 
shackle, which answers its purpose extremely well. On 
meeting an obstruction the sudden check to the machine is 
to a great extent taken up by the shackle, and so the 
weight of the rider is prevented from being thrown forward 
on to the front fork. 

We hear that this firm have many improvements in hand 
for the ensuing season. 

THINGS WE HAVE HEARD. 

That A. F. Stokes has been heard of from Suez. He 
had a very rough passage across the Bay of Biscay, and 
afterwards very narrowly escaped a watenr grave. The 

Glenorchie " was signalled by the disabled r. & 0. steamer 
" Australian," the omcers of which vessel not having seen 



the sun for some days feared their calculations might be 
incorrect. The "Glenorchie" bore down at the rate of 
8jf knots an hour, intending to run close by in a parallel 
direction, when the chain connecting the wheel with the 
rudder broke, and, becoming helpless, a collision appeared 
unavoidable. The captain immeaiately ordered "full steam 
astern," but a vessel going at such a rate could not be stopped 
under a quarter of a mile ; the effect, however, was to veer 
her round slightly, and she passed under the "Australian's" 
stern, just grazing her and taking away some gold paint 
from her bulwarks. • Had they touched one second sooner 

one or both ships might have gone to the bottom. 

• ••••• 

Stokes is a good swimmer, and might have gained fresh 

laurels for the ij.B.C. How disappointed he must have felt ! 

• •«••• 

Thorn's ill luck has stuck to him throughout the season. 
It was hard lines to be beaten hy four yards only in tlie 
Fifty Miles Race, and some good judges think if he had 
made his effort sooner he would have won. It is satisfac- 
tory to know that good men finished a long way behind 

him, and I, for one, congratulate him on his performance. 

• «•••« 

That the L.B.C.O.S. have at last found a room in which 
to practise, and we shall, after all, have the pleasure of 
hearing them on the 26th inst. after dinner. 

• ••••« 

That Editor fellow referred to in "The Chapel of 
Minerva " has scored off me horribly. When I took my 
copy to Eastcheap I saw on the table some Gazettb proof, 
and read all about the Chapel filled with devils, etc. 
Being naturally inquisitive I at once made up my mind to 
inspect the mysterious place. As I entered I saw a dgure 
— unmistakeably that of the " Father " — bending over some 
sheets, and I heard him growl, " To think that fellow should 
have come up here and then filled a page of his paper about 
us and we never made him pay his footing." I had heard 
enough and beat a hasty retreat, but it was too late, his 
keen eye detected me, and in a moment I was surrounded 
by devils — " Oh, no. Eavesdropper, y^ou don't get off like 
that ; as your Editor gave us tlie slip perhaps you won't 
mind paying for the two." The stairs were so steep and 
devils so numerous that there was no help for it. 

Happy thought ! the Treasurer is away, and Substitute 
won't know anything about it, so I'll make him refund the 
monev to me, and I'll let the Editor know that the next 
time he scores in that way it won't be off 

Eavesdbopper. 

(SjamBjpottbcncc. 

Dbar Mb. Edifob. — Thinking that it would be a loss 
to the community at large if the following gem were not 
preserved, and deeming that its most appropriate place, &s 
well as its surest road to immortality, must be in the pages 
of your universally admired periodical, I venture to enclose 
it for your kind consideration. — I remain, dear sir, yours 
faithfully, Tblegraphesa. 

There was mi old party of Deal, 

Who thought he could ride on a wheel ; 

But he came such a cropper 

Before he oould stop her, 

That he used a big D with a squeaL 

Arctic Villa, N.W. November 6th. 
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The Editor requests tie indulgence of the Club, as in con- 
sequence of the pressure of private work he lias found 
himself compelled to delay beyond its appointed time the 
issue of the present number. 

THE CLUB DINNER. 

The Annual Dinner of the London Bicycle Clnb took 
place on Wednesday evening, the 26th ultimo. It was 
attended by about one-hundred-and-twenty members and 
guests, and may fairly be said to have been an unqualified 
success. We must' congratuUite the Committee on having 
discovered that ideal of all diners-out at so-called public 
dinners, namely, an eating place where food is good, wine is 
wine, and waiters in ready attendance with real hot plates. 
It may seem gross to allude to the food first, but it is per- 
fectly right and natural in an age when any lukewarm mess 
is dignified at a public dinner by the name of entree, and a 
concoction from which the phylloxera would retreat in 
horror is consumed by innocent but thirsty victims under 
the name of wine. Besides, as men do begin by eating and 
drinking, it is not ungrateful to proclaim on the housetops 
lhat such food was hot, well served, and well cooked. 
* But to proceed. Dinners must end and speeches must be 
made. The Chairman (our much respected and popular 
President) gracefully overcame the usual difiiculties in the 
way of the usual loyal toast. The connection of Her 
Majesty with bicycling was not very apparent, but the 
loyalty of bicyclists was, in this case at least, undoubted. 

Then came the "Army and Navy," coupled with the 



name of Dr. Owek Coleman, who answered modestly con- 
cerning his connection with the army, and the general use 
of bicycling to Her Majesty's Forces. 

After this came the toast of the evening, most ably pro* 
posed by Mr. Thbo. Oodles, whose utterances were as 
follows : — 

He said he felt somewhat nervous at having two such 
imi)ortant toasts as that of the L.B.C. and Mr. Eucker 
entrusted to so insignificant a member as himself ; he also 
felt that the toast was, after all, " our own opinion of our- 
selves^' and it was rather a difficult thing to propose one's 
own health. He ventured to think, however, that we were 
a very important institution, and might rather be looked 
upon SASbnatum in the world of 'cycling, and the toast rather 
like that of Old England. Many men were acting in the 
Club's name in other 'cycling matters, and making our 
influence felt. After referring to the age of our sport and 
our Club, he claimed that an individual who was 240 on his 
fifth birthday had something to boast of. In commenting 
on the pleasure of having men joined to us though separated 
by great distances, as in India and the Cape, he stated that 
his brother, Mr. F. Godlee, then in San Francisco, particu- 
larly wished to be remembered to the Club at their dinner. 
He concluded his reference to the Club by appealing to the 
Club, and particularly the visitors, whether we had com- 
pletely lost caste by not joining in the Hampton Court meet 
this year. Proceeding to mention Mr. Rucker, who he 
said was pre-eminent among those who did good work outside 
the Club, he spoke of his energy and goodwill as it appeared 
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to Btrangers, with reference to the Bicycle Union, and other 
matter as it appeared to the Club generally at General 
Meets and especially at Bath, and then went on to speak of 
Mr. Rucker as the one in whom the Committee and officers 
in particular always found a ready and able adviser and 
helper ; adding, with apologies for a parody, " and the rest 
of the acts of Mr. M. D. Rucker, Junr., and all that ho 
did, are they not written in the books of the chronicles of 
the L.B.C.G. ?" But, he added, " There is a cloud in the 
sunniest day," and Mr. Rucker had discovered *' life is not 
all beer and skittles," and is leaving the captaincy, which, 
as the speaker said, we could hardly blame him for doing 
after giving us all his time for three years. He concluded by 
referring once more to the Club, and urging members to 
keep the beer-and-skittles theory dark from its officers, and 
especially its present secretary. 

Mr. RncKEB, on rising to respond, was received with a 
perfect storm of cheering, which lasted several minutes. 
Few men in matters of sport have earned such hearty 
popularity, none as far as we know have deserved it better. 
Mr. Rucker's words, as far as we were able to catch them, 
were almost as follows 

" I thank you all most heartily for the very cordial way in 
which you have received the last toast. Under ordinary 
circumstances no thanks would be necessary, as it is your 
duty to think well of the past and wish for the future 
success of your Club, but from the way in which Mr. Qodlee 
divided the toast I take a share of the applause to myself 
As to the first part, that referring to the Club, I cannot 
tell you much which you do not already know. For the 
third time I have great pleasure in saying that the Club 
never was in a better or more prosperous position, and I 
hope that we may all be present to hear this said on similar 
occasions for many years to come. The weather — the mere 
mention of which this year is enough to make a 'cyclist 
angry — has marred, and in some instance, put an entire stop 
to our most important engagements. At our race meetings 
the weather was not as fine as we could wish, but still they 
were successful. Our racing members, although unsuccess- 
ful in the championships, have shown better form than 
ever, and the fact of our having lost the position at the 
head of the tree (where we have been so long) is not due 
to any falling off on our part, but to the extraordinary 
form which has been developed in some of the youngsters. 
We could not expect to finish in front of the long Wanderer 
on my right, after his wonderful performance in the early 
part of the season, but we've a long member on my left who 
will endeavour to regain for the Club its lost position, and, 
I hope, successfully. The fact of our being victorious in all 
the matches against the Cambridge University is sufficient 
to show that we still have members who can ride. And 
whilst referring to the Universities, I cannot help mention- 
ing, with great pleasure, the increasing friendship existing 
between us. Whenever a Londoner goes to Cambridge he is 



sure of receiving a hearty welcoma I have on various 
occasions spent many days at Cambridge, and have been 
the fortunate recipient of much hospitality in several of 
the colleges, and I have only one unpleasant recollection 
common to all my visits, and that is leaving so many good 
fellows behind. I should like to enlist the whole Club into 
our ranks, as the members are all alike— jolly good fellows. 
It is not only with the Light Blues that we are on terms 
of firiendship. The members of the Dark Blue Clab, 
although perhaps not quite so well known to us, have on 
many occasions shown their readiness to greet us. It is 
extremely unfortunate that the disgusting weather to 
which I have before referred prevented us carrying out the 
Meet to Maidenhead to which our Club had looked forward, 
but we hope that although we are not to meet on the path 
a joint run may be arranged next season, and that favour- 
able weather may ensure a large attendance. The average 
attendance at Club Meets throughout the season is quite 
up to that of last year, which, considering the weather we 
have had, is extremely creditable. Although perhaps some- 
what invidious, I cannot help drawing particular attention 
to the meets in the N.W. district. In spite of weather 
every fixture has been carried out, and with few 
exceptions the attendances have been good. I have 
not time now to go into figures and minute particulars 
all of which will be put before you at the General 
Meeting, but wUl at once proceed to the second part of 
the toast. J can assure you, gentlemen, that it is 
extremely gratifying to me to find that I continue to 
possess your confidence. The position which I now hold 
is one of which any man might be proud. To be captain of 
a Club containing so many gentlemen and thoroughly good 
fellows, is no small honour. That the post entails work, 
and sometimes very hard work, I do not deny ; but when 
one finds, as I have to-night, that his exertions on your 
behalf have given satisfaction, he is well repaid for any 
trouble the performance of his duties might give him. 
Mr. Godlee has paid me so many compliments that were I 
to pay him the conventional sixpence for each, I should be 
quite ruined. I cannot tell you how much I regret giving np 
the position I have held with so much pleasure, but, as Mr. 
Godlee remarked, life is not all beer and skittles. At such 
times as this, when I am surrounded by so many whom I am 
proud to call my friends, I feel that I cannot resign— that 
life^Aaffbe all beer and skittles — ^but I fear that to-morrow 
morning the necessity of making the wherewithal to get 
and enjoy them will again force its grim presence upon me. 
In thanking you all, gentlemen, for your hearty good wishes, 
I cannot forget the kindness I have always received. It is 
a pleasure to work with such good co-workers, for of the 
rest of the Committee I can say nothing except in wannest 
praise. I know none other like it, and as long as its present 
condition is kept up the Club must succeed. There are as 
good fish in the sea as ever came out of it, and next year 
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I hope to hear some'one say, in as eloquent a speech as that 
delivered by Mr. Godlee, that a finer haul was taken 
' during the third week in January, 1880, or as soon after 
as possible/ as in any previous year. Gentlemen, again I 
thank you for all your kindness shown to-night, and during 
my term of office." 

Mr. Rucker sat down amid such an outburst of cheering 
as may fairly account for the broken-glass bUl which the 
Acting Treasurer has been called upon to pay. 

After Mr. Curtis's song, The O'Rbillt rose to propose 
the health of the Club officers, coupled with the name of 
our Secretary. Good work had been done by these officers, 
said this gentleman in very kind words, and as the efficiency 
of a Club depended in the main upon the efficiency of its 
officials, it was clear to him (The O'Reilly) that good work 
had been done. 

Mr. BoTCE, who answered in graceful and well-chosen words, 
paid a just tribute to Mr. Rucker for his help in many 
ways, and managed to convey his gratitude to the audience 
in a few but singularly apt sentences. 

After a neat speech by Mr. Hutchings, who is evidently 
well-practised in addressing public meetings, Mr. Christie 
was pleased to propose in an energetic and generous manner 
the toast of the L.B.G. Gazette. This was received by the 
audience in the calm and undemonstrative manner which, 
perhaps, best befits the quiet claims of literature, and in 
due course acknowledged by the Editor of this paper. 

After a long but extremely interesting discourse by 
Mr. Curtis, sen., the proceedings, somewhat shorn, it may 
be, of their intended elocutionary adornments, came to an 
harmonious end. 

The programme of music was excellent, and though not 
performed in its entirety, met with the complete approval 
of those present. In Mr. Henry's absence, his place was 
filled by Mr. Koch,'the father of one of our members. This 
gentleman, though playing under great difficulties, performed 
on the comet in a manner which showed him to be a master 
of the instrument. Mr. Kinder's rendering of " Speed on, 
my bark" was very charming, and Mr. Curtis, sen., sang a 
French song with much spirit. Mr. Smith sang ''The Mac- 
gregor's Gathering " in his usual form. 

The Orchestral Society, who had bestowed great pains 
on their portion of the evening's entertainment, are cer- 
tainly to be congratulated on the result. The instrumental 
music was extremely creditable. 

There were present at the dinner, among others, J. Bryant, 
Captain, Pickwick B.C. ; W. Cornell, Captain, Wanderers' 
B.C.; E. Gaisford, Captain, Temple B.C.; W. A. Swears, 
Captain, Kingston ; E. W. J. Wright, Hon. Sec, Kingston ; 
H. L. Cortis, Amateur Champion. 

The following topical song should not be allowed to die 
away with the last echoes of the cheers that greeted its 
author, our Captain. 



Do joa think yon can goew what I'm going to say ? 

I bet you a dollar you don't ; 
If I lost the wager do tou think that I'd pay, 

I bet you a doUar I don't. 
Smith asked me to ring you a topical song, 
And said if I did not you'd all think it wrong, 
You need not be frightened 111 make it too long, 

For I bet you a dollar I don't. 

Choru$. 

I'll bet you a dollar I don't, 
I'll bet you a dollar I don't ; 

Now young and old stagers, 

Who like to make wagers, 
I'll bet you a doUar I don't. 

I've heard many things which I don't believe true, 

And I'U bet you a dollar they're not ; 
If you listen I'U just try to teU you a few. 

And you'U aU want to bet they are not 
Godlee's bought a new 'cycle and sold that old crock ; 
Hutchings thrown up his strap-brake and popped his Dutch clock; 
Twas a fluke that the Bath race was won by old Koch ; 

ni bet you a dollar 'twas not. 

Some say that the London is on the decline, 

But m bet you a doUar 'tis not ; 
And that most of our men are about to rerign, 

But I'U bet you a dollar they're not. 
That the faggots together are stiU bound up tight, 
One can see by just looking around him to night. 
Should any be trying our prospects to blight, 

I'U bet them a dollar they don't. 

Some say the GrAZBm is soon going to die, 

I'll bet you a dollar it don't ; 
To help flU its columns you aU ought to try, 

But I'U bet you a dollar you don't. 
If the Editor's wants you continue to spurn, 
'Ere long, when Club doings you might wish to learn. 
You will find to the Newt or the Timet you must turn. 

But I'U bet you a dollar you don't. 

To next Hampton Meet we are going, they say. 

But I'U bet you a dollar we don't. 
Oxford and Cambridge with them lead the way. 

But I'U bet you a dollar they don't. 
This year I am told 'twas another grand mess^ 
And It never wiU anything else be I guess ; 
Does anyone ever expect a success? 

I'U bet you a dollar they don't. 

Keith-Falconer next season wiU race on the path, 

WiU you bet me a dollar he don't ? 
It also is Ukely he'U race up from Bath, 

WiU you bet me a dollar he don't f 
Some wonderful records last season were made. 
That they wiU not last long I am sorely afraid. 
For Falconer wiU put them aU into the shade, 

WiU you bet me a dollar he don't 7 

The championships usually faU to our lot, 

Will anyone bet they do not f 
But this year the Wanderers proved far too hot, 

WiU anyone bet they did not ? 
That Cortis could beat us all this year was plain. 
And from praising his riding I cannot refrain, 
But he must not expect that he'U do it again, 

For I bet my last shilling he won't. 

En COBS Vebsi. 

You've not read the note on your programme, I fear. 

In fact I wiU bet you have not ; 
You may think that more vexses you're going to hear. 

But I bet you a dollar you're not. 
Encores are prohibited, as we've not time, 
'Tho' thanks for the coinpUment's none the less mine, 
If you think you are going to hear one more rhyme, 

rUbet you a dollar you don't. 



Digitized by 



282 



LONDON BICYCLE CLUB GAZETTE. 



Appended is a Plan of the table, showing the positions occupied by each member. 
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L.B.C. ORCHESTRAL SOCIETY. 

A Meeting of the above Society will be held on Tuesday^ 
the 2nd December, at 47, Finsbury Circus, at 6 p.m., to 
discuss the advisability of carrying on the Society. Great 
difficulty was experienced at the beginning of the season in 
obtaining a room for practice^ and now that the Society has 
a room, very few members have taken the trouble to put in 
au appearance on practice nights, and a few have sent in 
their resignations. There were several good men who helped 
the Society in the Concert last season, and if they would 
only make up their minds to come once a week, the Society 
would do very well. The great difficulty is with the first 
violins, and without them it is impossible to practise at all. 
Mr. Jolly, who kindly conducted last year has,UQf(»rtanately, 



resigned his post, and has suggested obtaining the services 
of a professional conductor. That, however, would be useless, 
unless members promise to attend regularly. Practice is 
now discontinued until after the meeting. It is to be hoped 
that, after the great success which attended the Concert 
last season, members will not allow the Society to collapse 
without an effort being made to carry it on. 

Ernest C. Kooh, Hon. Sec. 



N.W. DISTRICT. 
Notice. — The first " social evening" of the winter will be 
held at " Jack Straw's Castle," on Saturday, December 13th. 
Tea at six o'clock. Members are particularly requested to 
attend early. Falmeb Dalton, Dist. Capt. 
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COMMITTEE. 
At a Meeting of the Committee, held on the 17th ultimo, 
the following gentlemen were elected members of the 
Club :— 

Nm«. OceipatioB. Propowr. 8«coiidw. 

T. E. Sorntton, Trinity 

CoUege, Cambridge M.D.Bnbk6r, Jon. W.T.Thom 

X F. BarreU, CaittB 

College, Cambridge — Do. Do. 

Frank Kinder, Foots 

Craj, Kent Solicitor J. Kinder F.M.WilIiaanB 

The resignation of Mr. H. O'N.- Neale was accepted. 

AN EXCITING CHASE. 
I will begin my story by crying Psceavi, but though I am 
ready to confess my sin, I can't say I am sorry for it — I 
consider that the scoundrels got no more than they 
deserved. AU the same, when I had had time to get cool 
I was greatly relieved to find that the affair had not resulted 
in any serious consequences, and I don't think that any 
amount of provocation would induce me so to commit 
myself again. 

Several years ago, when I was still a member of the 
Unattached, I was riding with a friend, also of the Un- 
attached, along one of the high roads to the north of 
London. It was a cool, bright spring morning ; we had 
left the macadam behind us and were spinning along at a 
good pace, when we overtook a smart wagonette contain- 
ing two well-dressed but fast-looking men, and drawn by a 
pair of very good horses. As we came up with them the 
driver touched up his horses, and a race ensued for a short 
distance ; then, seeing that he was being beaten, he 
reversed his whip, and as my friend, who was leading, drew 
up level with him, thrust the butt end into the wheel. 
Poor C. gave a lurch towards the carriage and fell heavily : 
the hind wheel of the carriage went over the machine and, 
as I thought, over my friend's leg also. I was close behind, 
and only saved myself by running on to the grass and 
alighting on " all fours " over the handles. On seeing us 
both down and the machine wrecked, the men drove off, 
jeering at us. 

Bunning to my friend, I found that he could not stand ; 
he called out that his leg waa broken, and a stream of 
blood was running down his boot. Taking him by the 
shoulders, I dragged him on to the bank, and prepared to 
cut up the leg of his trousers, but he pluckily declared he 
could manage that himself, and begged me to ride after 
the men and find out who they were. So, telling him to 
remain where he was tiU I came back, I mounted, and, 
coming up with the enemy after a smart chase, demanded 
their names and addresses. They answered with a volley 
of abuse, and by changing from one side of the road to 
the other, driving fast, and then suddenly checking, did 
their best to obstruct and upset me. Keeping a safe dis- 



tance, I assured them that I was good for as many miles as 
their horses were, and that I would follow them all day if 
necessary ; after this I took no notice of their remarks, and 
they drove faster, evidently hoping to spoil my wind. We 
had ridden in this way about a couple of miles, when, at 
the bottom of a hill in front, I saw the back of a mounted 
policeman. Spurting past the carriage, I was soon by his 
side, then, dismounting, I dropped my machine on the 
grass, caught hold of the horse's bridle, and pulled him 
broadside on across the road. This obliged the enemy 
to pull up, and I proceeded to explain to the astonished 
Bobby the state of affairs, declaring that my friend 
had been run over, that his leg was broken, that they 
had left him stunned and bleeding on the road, and 
ended by again demanding their names and ad- 
dresses. These the men refused to give, denying 
altogether the truth of my statements, and asserting that 
my friend had fallen through his own carelessness. The 
policeman, however, backed me up, and after a long 
altercation the driver gave a name and address; but I 
felt so convinced from the fellow's manner that they were 
false that I refused to be satisfied with less than a card or 
an envelope, sajdng, that a man who could act as he had 
done would not mind telling any number of lies to screen 
himself. The fellow again flatly refused, and at last 
the policeman, who though willing was not bright, declared 
he could do no more and let the carriage pass. I need 
hardly say I was now more enraged than ever, and 
determined, at all hazards, that they should not escape ; 
so thanking the Bobby for his well-meant efforts, away I 
went in pursuit. 

I had not gone more than a few hundred yards when 
I came to a patch of stones, and a thought struck me. 
To dismount and fill my pockets with two or three handfuls 
did not take many seconds, and then off I started again. 
Thinking, apparently, that they had at last got rid of me, 
the men were now driving very quietly, and I was able 
to get close up to them before they were aware of my 
approach. I had a stone ready, and discharging it, hit 
the off side horse on the quarter, causing him to kick out 
and plunge forward ; a second stone hit the near horse 
on the back, and a third glanced off the pole and hit 
him on the neck. They were now well started, and 
the driver had hard work to hold them : as the pace 
increased my shots became wilder, still some told; one 
knocked the friend's hat off, and another, a good big one, 
hit the driver a smart crack between the shoulders. 
Whether he dropped the reins or not I don't know, for I 
was now some distance in the rear ; but the horses fairly 
bolted. The friend jumped off the box, and rolling over in 
the road disappeared in the ditch, and I saw no more of 
him. The horses, after galloping a short distance further, 
dashed right into a pond. The wheel of the carriage 
touched a post, and over they aJI went together. Four or 
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five kbourers, who were driiJdng at a " pub " opposite, ran 
forward to render assistance, and, looking back as I shot by, 
I saw that the horses were canght. Taking the first cross- 
road, I made the best of my way back to the place where I 
had left my friend, but found him gone, and on inquiring a 
little further do¥m the road, was told he had been picked 
up by a brewer's cart, and taken to London. His leg 
turned out not to be broken, but he had an ugly wound in 
the thickest part of the calf, done, I suppose, by the step of 
the carriage ; thanks to a good constitution he was able to 
get about again much sooner than I expected. We got a 
friend to make cautious inquiries about the enemy, and 
learnt that neither the men nor the horses were seriously 
injured, though the carriage was a good deal damaged. 
The address, as I fully expected, proved to be fictitious. 
Whether the men belonged to the betting fraternity or to 
the swell mob, or were sporting publicans, we never knew. 
To my knowledge I have never set eyes on either of them 
since. Nor, so far as we could ascertain, did they take any 
steps to trace us. I thought it best, however, to avoid that 
part of the country for some time, and did not re-visit it 
until the donning of the L.B.C. uniform had wrought a 
complete change in my personal aj^earance. As I said at 
first, I do not seek for a moment to justify my conduct, and 
am truly thankful that it did not place me within the clutches 
of a coroner and a Hertfordshire jury. Pendragon. 



A TOUR THROUGH FRANCE TO THE PYRENEES. 
( Contintted Jram our last,) 
The natives of Tdtes showed a great interest in bicycling, 
and came out in large numbers to see the start. About 
ten miles beyond this village there is a long and steep 
descent into the valley of the Seine, down which it is neces- 
sary to use much caution, for after descending a short 
distance the road takes a sharp right-angular turning to 
the left — whilst, straight ahead, what at first appears to be 
a dwarf wall across the road is in reality the head of a 
tunnel through which the railway runs some sixty feet 
below. Once in this rich and fertile valley, full of every 
variety of picturesque scenery, a short run brought us to 
the tramway lines, which continue for the last three miles 
into Rouen, the riding by the side of these rails being con- 
stantly interrupted by forced dismounts either for stones or 
trafl&c. We arrived in Rouen at two p.m., and after lunch 
betook ourselves to the Cathedral, leaving our bicycles 
outside the main entrance during our visit to the interior. 
The machines, notwithstanding the fact of their being 
encased in coats of mud (which to say the least of it gave 
them a more clumsy appearance) had soon attracted a 
crowd of observers, whose curiosity and dislike of conceal- 
ment must certainly have been intense, for the backbone 
and forks of both nickel-plated machines had been entirely 
bereft of their outer shell by the fingering of tliis observant 



throng. Situate about 200 yards from here is the church 
of St. Ouen, which we were advised to visit on account of 
the purity of its style of architecture, the grace of its pro- 
portions, and the careful consideration that has been given 
to the cQnstruction of this apparently too delicate and 
frail structure. In the holy-water basin close to the west 
door nearly all the beauties of the interior are reflected on 
the surface of the water. 

Of course Rouen presents so many and varied attractions 
that two days could easily be spent in seeing the principal 
points of interest. This being the case, and our time too 
short for a prolonged stay, we decided to more equally 
divide our journey to Versailles by riding on to Pont de 
TArche for dinner, distant twelve miles. This run is very 
pretty, the road following along the left bank of the Seine 
for about eight miles to the village of 6ouy, where we 
should have taken the left-hand road direct to Pont de 
TArche, instead of continuing to follow the river, as we didi 
resting satisfied that as the town was on its banks we 
must soon reach it. Some few miles further on we 
discovered our mistake, and tried a cross country road to 
our destination, which proved, as is frequently the case in 
Normandy, exceptionally bad, contrasting greatly with the 
usually good surfaces of the main roads. As there is little 
twilight, we soon found ourselves in the dark, following a 
sandy track (unrideable in consequence of deep ruts) 
through an extensive orchard. At the best of times this 
sort of position is anything but agreeable, but the discom- 
forture is enhanced when hunger and fatigue warn us that 
our journey should be speedily concluded. A walk of three 
miles, terminating with a steep and strong descent, at length 
brought us in view of the distant lights of the town, and a 
short run to the "Hotel de Normandie." A good dinner was 
quickly provided, and as the hour was late we soon after 
sought repose, with the prospect of having an early bathe 
before starting for Versailles. At five a.m. a boat was ready 
to take us into mid-stream, where all enjoyed a splendid 
swim. The Seine is a capital river in which to enjoy a swim, 
as the stream is slow and the water deep, a great contrast 
to the swiftness of the rivers in the vicinity of the Pyrenees. 
The town of Pont de TArche is prettily situated on the 
southern bank of the Seine, and approached by an old 
stone bridge, from which a fine view is obtained of the 
varied nature of the surrounding landscape, with the forest 
in the rear of the town. The " Hotel de Normandie " is 
situated at the side of this bridge, overlooking the river^ 
and is to be recommended for its good situation, attendance, 
and moderate charges. There is an old Gothic church here 
containing some curious specimens of painted windows. At 
7.30 a.m. our bugler sounded the start, attracting a laige 
muster of the townsfolk thereby, who regarded the final 
preparations of strapping multums, etc., with much atten- 
tion and interest, and bade us a hearty farewell. Our 
route to Louviers lay through the For6t de Pont de TArche, 
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commencing with a long ascent, and, on gaining the summit, 
from our elevated position we obtained a full view of the 
country through which we had passed on the previous day. 
At the foot of this hill lay the interesting old town we had 
just left, with the river flowing on its further side, whose 
winding course was discernible through miles "of lovely 
country, and beyond which was a range of distant hills 
rich in foliage and agricultural produce, and dotted here 
and there with quaint and picturesque chdteaus, the whole 
forming a charming background to this beautiful picture. 

R. M. Grugqen. 

(To be continued.) 

BORDEAUX TO PAU, THE PYRENEES, AND 
ACROSS FRANCE TO NANTES. 
( Continued from our last. J 

Sept. 12. Louvie-Juzon to Eaux Chaudes and Oabas. 
The little church is very fiinny, quite in the Moorish style, 
and the place itself is charmingly situated at the foot of 
mountains.^ We heard the good old " Hay-and- Water " joke 
here: " Cea chevaux ne mangent pas defoin ni d'avoine, 
monsieur t'* It was all over the Pyrenees, we found. The ride 
from Louvie, up the grand Val d'Ossau, over a splendid up and 
down but rising road to Laruns, was immensely enjoyed. We 
dawdled about a good deal, as Buckler was still very weak, but 
then the loitering is just what one envoys in such scenery. 
At Laruns the valley forks or splits up for Eauz Chaudes 
to the right, Eaux Bonnes the left. For the first two kilos, 
our road was too stiff to ride with comfort, winding round 
the side of a beautiful and narrow gorge, down which, at a 
great depth below, the foaming Oave d'Ossau runs. At a 
fine stone bridge over it, we descended to the bottom to 
explore and^ watch the torrent. The remaining 2 kilos, to 
Eaux Chaudes (lOf miles) were easy. A most enjoyable 
dip, for I can't call it a swim, was had just before Eaux 
Chaudes, the sun and rocks being hot, the water cold. At 
the H6tel de France " we were capitally fed and housed 
at a moderate rate. After lunch, Hutchings, Williams, 
and myself, leaving the others to lounge, rode still 
farther up the narrow wooded valley to Gabas, 
called the last town in France, where the road, which is 
uphill the whole way, rising 1441 feet in 5^ miles, ends, 
and only a rough path goes over the mountains 7^ miles 
into Spain. Though this road has a capital surface, we 
found it a great grind, and there are three or four awfully 
steep hills, perfectly unrideable up and not safe to come 
down ; some of the corners also require care. The sides of the 
mountains which hem in the narrow valley all the way are 
clothed right to the top with trees, and the head of the 
valley is blocked by the Pic du Midi d'Ossau which is best 
seen in all its glory a kilo or two from Gabas. The Gave 
rushes along over the rocks a long way below the road. A 
bicycle had certainly never been seen at Gabas (5^ miles) 



before, for some of the peasants roared with laughter. 
There were some cut-throat looking Spanish muleteers 
here; costume — short brown velvet jacket, green knee- 
breeches turned up, striped shirt, thick scarf wound round 
the waist, flat felt hat, stockings over broomstick legs, and 
canvas shoes or sandals. I shouldn't like to meet one on a 
dark night alone. The horse-flies mistook our brown 
stockings for mules' legs and bit us a good deal. Our 
return journey downhill didn't take long. Altogether the 
Gabas excursion is well worth taking. Distance to-day 
21} miles. 

Sept. 13. Eaux Chaudes to Eaux Bonnes. The same 
energetic three, H., W., and M., walked this morning up a 
rough path on the mountain side, a nice walk of one and a 
half hours (rising 1050 feet), to the great grotto, the best in 
the Pyrenees. A guide has to be taken (three francs) to 
open the door and light the way with a torch (entrance one 
and a half francs). This cavern is a quarter of a mile long. 
The roof is very lofty, and covered with stalactites, some 
thirty feet long or more ; one large one forms a natural 
chimney, smoke going up it right away. A stream runs 
down the grotto, forming at the inner end a little waterfall ; 
this, when lit up by a Bengal light (two francs), is exceed- 
ingly pretty, flashing like myriads of diamonds. The guide 
does his best, of course, to get you to use these lights ; we 
had three at difierent parts, but only one is really wanted 
at the waterfall. The little wooden bridge in front of it is 
under water during the winter. It is necessary to walk 
very carefully along the boarding and planks, and carefully 
follow the guide. By putting your ear to the ground 
outside the mouth of the grotto you can hear the stream 
thundering away like a furnace down into the ground. In 
fifty minutes we were down at Eaux Chaudes again, well 
pleased with our excursion, which we wouldn't have missed 
for anything. After a bathe in the Gave d'Ossau, and 
lunch, we left for Eaux Bonnes (5 miles), retracing the road 
almost to Laruns and then ascending by good zigzags for 
4 kilos uphill. This could all be ridden, but being hot we 
walked a little bit of it, making a good stoppage once to 
smoke pipes where an exceptionally fine view was had of 
the Val d'Ossau below. Excitement was intense when the 
five filed into the little town to the music of the Turco 
march. The main street emptied all the saddles, though ; 
it's a fearful bit. At the " Hotel de la Paix " we were 
treated well, and fed like fighting cocks, — very moderate, 
too. Of course as usual we resorted to the caf6 of the 
place in the evening, and having been advised by our 
excellent friend J. Scott Stokes that Chartreuse-verte was 
the tipple, tried some all round. The result was that the 
local fire engine was called in to put out the fire, and we 
are going to send him the bill. As far as I am concerned, 
never no more ! Distance five miles. 

NOBMAN B. MOBBIS. 

(To be continued.) 
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SEATING. 

It 18 propofled, should we Imye snfficient frat this winter, 
to get up some skating races amongst L.B.C. members. I 
shonld be much obliged if any nembers who would take 
part will commnnicate with me at once, so that immediately 
the ice is in condition I may call a meeting to make 
arrangements. It wonld be nseless trouble and expense 
to drcnlarise the whole Club on a matter which wonld 
probably interest snch a small pro|K)rtion of membeiB. One 
prize has already been offered. 

M. D. RucEBB^ Jan., Captain. 



THINGS WE HAVE HEARD. 
Of conise I was at the dinner ! I always go where there 
is anything good to eat, and a chance of anything good to 
hear. I heard such lots of funny things, and took such 
Toluminous notes, but the next morning I could not find 
them, and I could not remember any of the funny things ! 

My appetite was taken away immediately I entered the 
place, for Rucker pounced on me and informed me that I 
shonld have to propose the health of the Chairman. All 
through dinner I was thinking of something to say, and 
then they never had the toast proposed, because some 
people had so much to say, and would say it alL The 
prettiest speech of the evening, therefore, was doomed only 
to be heard by a select few after I arrived home. 

• ••••• 

It is not true that Mr. Koch is learning to bicycle in 
order to compete for the post of Club bugler, but it is true 
that one of our mebbers stated that he was e^t-Lord Mayor 
Whetbam, and the statement was made to his own son. 
How flattered he must have felt ! 

* « « • » 

Some South Rasters might have fancied themselves at 
E. G. when they heard Kinder sing Speed on, my barque," 
if they had not seen the accompanist. 

• ••••• 

Our Chairman came from Cambridge, Christie from 
Oxford, The O'Reilly from Brighton, Hutchings and a 
friend from Bournemouth, J. Tylor from Tewkesbury, and 
a visitor from Exeter, for no other purpose than to be 
present at the dinner. That's the sort of men they are ! 

When our Editor was telling us that copies of the 
Gazette had found tibeir way into Zululand, China, Texas, 
India, San Franci8Co|ito the Fyren^, etc., etc., a member 
of another Club remarked, It cerij^inly is strange to what 
curious places the private circulating sheet penetrates. I 
was surprised the other evening to find a pound of sausages 
purchased by my housekeeper at a small shop wrapped 
in one of the latest issues." It was only his enormous 
weight that saved him from being tkown out. 



When Boyce stood up to return tiiuJcs for the toast of 
CInb Officers and Committee, I was much tickled by a 
wUqiered remark, '^He is such an artless thing ! " 

If brevity is the soul of wit," there were not many 
witty speeches, and much of the musical programme had to 
be cut out in oonaeq[uenoe. One member, thinking a 
speaker had taken too much time fiorr his speedk, oonyerted 
hisglassinto abeU, and called out, "Last lap!" 'Twas 
frmny, but not polite, and, moreover, not true. By the 
bye, the Club has been chaiged lOs. fid. for broken glass ; 
who is going to pay? The Treasurer's Sub. says he'll bet 
you a dollar he don't 

On returning home a party numbering about a dozen 
came across one of the potato-stalls referred to by our 
worthy Editor in his speech. Each purchased a ''tater 
all 'ot," and stood them to every hungry-looking passer-by 
in hopes of hearing something funny, but it was a failure 
to all save the "tater" roaster, who profited by the 'igh 
'at and polo-cap anecdote. If ever you see me buying 
taters in the street, you may conclude that my sole object 
is to pick up jokes for 

Eavesdbopfeb. 



Corrtsponbme. 

To the Editor of the London Bicycle Club Gazette. 

Sm, — ^Again we start for U.S.A., and if, on my return, I 
can report further Yankee progress in our fascinating sport, 
it shall be ofiered as a supplement to the letter you lately 
printed, signed by, dear Sir, your obedient servant, 

Irish Challenge. 
S.S. "Scythia," Cunard Fleet oflP Queenstown, 
November 16th, 1879. 



To the Editor qf the London Bicycle Club GazetU. 

Dear Sir,— I send you the following as the result of a 
perusal of the gem contributed by " Telegraphesa " in your 
last number, combined with the fact that I am still sufferiog 
from the efiects of a mi^ortune similar to that of the pro- 
fane old party of Dial (barring the big D ), which 

happened to me near the undermentioned town in August 
last. — Yours faithfully, Nylb. 

There wm a young 'cyclist of ffitcfain, 
Who woM keep his *< hi " In the kitchin ; 

But the heat of the fire 

Quickly melted the tyre, 
Which cauaed him a new spot to pitch in. 

Stoke Newington, November 18th. 

Printed for the Proprietors by Dakling & Son, at the Minerva Steam 
Printing Office, 35, Eaitcheap, London, E.C.— Decmber 4, 1879. 



Digitized by 



Google 



FOR PRIVATE OIROULATION ONLY, 





An Official Record of the Runs, Races, and other Doings of the L.B.G. 



Vol. II. No. 38.] 



BNTBRBD AT STATIONERS' HALL. 
[All rifi^ts reserved.] 



[Tuesday, December 28, 1879. 



CONTENTS. 



PAOB 

The Editor to the Club 287 

Onr President on Training 288 

Official : Committee 289 

A Tonr through France to the Pyrenees 290 

L.B.C. Orchestral Society 291 



PAOB 

292 



A PeriXooB Adventore 

Bognor and Chichester via Dorking, Horsham, and Pulborongh... 292 

Things We Have Heard 293 

Bordeaux to Pau, The Pyrenees, and Across France to Nantes . . . 298 



A Number mil be published early in Janmry, containing, 
among other matter, the notices qf motuma, etc,, at the 
next General Meeting. 

THE EDITOR TO THE CLUB. 

Gentlemen, — Aa the tired diner out, who, on regaining 
home after some more than usual extravagance of talk, 
finds a grateful relief in ridding himself of Society's livery 
and donning an old and easily-fitting jacket — ^perhaps an 
ancient Club friend — ^before retiring to his rest, so in like 
manner, at the end of my talkative labours during the year 
now passing away, am I glad to drop for once the poor 
player's majesty of the editorial "we," and to claim the 
right of saying a few easy words before the Gazette itself 
retires (as I am told it will soon) to the quiet obscurity of 
our shelves, and an odd comer among Club memories. 

When, some nineteen months ago, the first Editor of 
this paper, Mr. A. 0. Ward (than whom no more honour- 
able or conscientious gentleman ever worked for us) did me 
the honour to associate me with him in the conduct of this 
paper, he was pleased to think it necessary to impose but 
one condition. Keenly alive — ^as all men are who think 
before they write— to the responsibility which a man incurs 
who, pen in hand, lectures even to so small an audience, 
Mr. Ward impressed upon me that he wished above all 
things to keep our pages unsullied, and our young litera- 
ture pure. 

The President, in one of his unfortunately too rare 
utterances, has testified to the manner in which my friend 



and chief kept to these lines. I have done my best to 
follow in them, but the verdict of success or failure must 
come from other lips than mine. 

Those who have ever dabbled in ink in any way are well 
aware how necessary it is that an Editor should be an 
autocrat as well. Penny steamers are even as publications ; 
there can be but one captain in each boat. He may be a 
person of indifferent talents and mistaken views on things 
in general, but while travelling from Westminster to 
Greenwich the twopenny captain is a higher authority 
than the First Lord himself, his passenger. And therefore, 
gentlemen, if in the attempt to do what I thought right 
I have trod on the corns of any one of you, either by 
altering MSS. of greater minds than mine, or suppressing 
altogether productions of no uncertain worth, I have to 
ask that the oflfended one— if there be such a one— will put 
himself for a short space in the Editorial chair, and then 
repay me in my own coin by cutting and maiming my own 
most lame attempts. I shall, in my turn, obey the captain 
meekly, even as a callboy. 

From this apology — and it is more real than those 
perhaps feel who have not done ink-work themselves— I 
pass to a more pleasant obligation. I wish, in this last 
number of the year that has gone, to express my thanks to 
all who have in any way helped me. I cannot name you 
all (you who in such an unassuming manner lent the 
Gazette your time and brains), but, as I turn over the pages 
of the past, I see how much I owe to Godlbe, to 
MacCullum Hn.L, to Dr. Langmorb and Hutchings, 
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to Morris and Ruckbr, to Pollock and Christiis, and 
to the quiet pen of RugTiGX7s. To these, and to all those 
other generous workers, I am most sincerely thankful. 

The question as to whether the Gazette shall be con- 
tinued for yet another year is one on which I cannot well 
enter : it concerns the pockets of the Members of our dub, 
and is a matter which should be decided from a plain 
conmionHsense point of view by those so interested. I 
cannot adyise, though I may be allowed (if I do not force 
them on others) to have opinions and wishes of my own. 

There is always a slight temptation in matters of this 
kind to exaggerate the importance of the venture in which 
one may happen to be concerned. I do not wish to do so 
in this case, or to seek to attribute more than its modest 
value to this our little paper ; but as I writo now, and, 
writing, dedicate to the Club this thin result of the labour 
of some four hundred hours, I am tempted by kind words 
and still kinder deeds to hope that the men we all worked 
for have looked with favour on the simple fare it has been 
my light duty to lay before them. The cuisine was homely 
enough, but the waiting, at least, has been gratis and good. 

The Editor. 



OUR PRESIDENT ON TRAINING. 

In accordance with my promise, I have endeavoured to 
reduce to shape and order my hitherto scattered notions on 
the subject of training. 

I am quite aware that in this matter I have been the 
object of ridicule rather than a respected authority. Even 
in the public journals I have seen, more than once, absurd 
aUusions to my supposed occupations and manner of feeding 
on the morning before an important race ; and your own 
esteemed periodical has joined in with the popultf voice of 
calumny. But they say that the proof of the pudding is in 
the eating ; and I beg to add that the proof of the eating 
of the pndding is in the running. Considering, then, that 
I have not been unsuccessful in the pursuit of bicycle racing, 
I venture to think that your readers will be disposed to 
listen to me on the subject of training. 

The old school, sir, is dying out I may term it the 
echool qf raw steaks. That school taught that a man who 
intended to distinguish himself in athletic contests, must 
first cultivate a combination of asceticism and voracity, 
which associates itself in my mind with monks and wild 
animals. The method of that school was fierce and forced, 
artificial and repulsive. Reason and experience alike 
condemn it. 

Of that school I never was an adherent. I always had 
a dislike to raw meat. This didike I took to be constitu- 
tional, and so humoured it Indeed, I have fared so well on 
well-cooked mutton-chops, followed perhaps by a very light 
pudding, say a cream-meringue (which I beg to assure your 
readers is the most harmless thing in the world, especially if 



made at Trin. Coll. Gamb.), that I never mean to banish 
these most excellent items from my bill of fare. 

In stating my views on this subject, I would first lay 
down the general principle that to fit one's self for any 
supreme physical exertion, it is before all things essential 
to induce a thorou£^y healthy and vigorous condition of 
body, irrespective of the particukr contest in view ; that is, 
to cultivate assiduously the general health. But since 
individuals are very differently constituted, the treatment 
must vary in each case. There are, however, a few general 
rules which should be enjoined on all. Rise early. Go to 
bed early. Take air, exercise, and a bath daily. Be very 
sparing in the use of alcohol and tobacco. These rules and 
a few more are admitted pretty generally. But I will add 
another, which is by no means universally acknowledged, 
but one which I am convinced is of great importance. 
Crive up late dinners. Dine in the middle of the day, and 
have a light tea in the evening. I have always found that 
by this arrangement I could do most hard work in the day, 
whether physical or mental, which latter I believe to be 
the most exhausting. What many, especially business- 
men, do, is to work in a bad atmosphere from morning till 
evening, and then to return home too exhausted to take 
exercise, to eat much, or to digest readily what may be 
eaten. There are others who not only td^e an excellent 
"lunch" (better call it dinner and be honest) in the 
middle of the day, but indulge also in a heavy dinner in 
the evening. This, because they like it, and because it is 
the custom and is "social" These may indeed ward off 
starvation, but there are more ways of dying than one. 
The Professor of Latin at Cambridge, and one of the 
hardest workers in the University, writing to the Cambridge 
Beview of December 8, says» " Expensive feasts (above idl, 
that most stiff and joyless and costly of repasts, an English 
dinner) .... seem to me a waste of time and money and 
human patience, for which no excuse can be offered. . . . 
Make but one ' hearty ' meal a day." 

However, the thousand and one minor details of diet 
and regime must be settled by each individual for himself. 
Let Nature have her own way, is my motto. Thus some 
men, especially if young and growing, require more food 
and sleep than others. Let such satisfy their needs. To 
some men a lobster-salad or a strawberry-ice is a sworn foe* 
Let them decline the contest Some are inclined to 
obesity. Let such abjure porridge and puddings and do 
gymnastics. To a few, as to myself. Nature is very kind, 
and permits almost everything. But to many she is banh, 
and if they transgress chastisement is ordained. Experientia 
dacet. Having then induced a thoroughly healthy action 
of all the organs, it wiU be found that very little special 
practice is necessary to fit a man for an athletic contest 
This is eminently the case in bicycling. The smooth, 
even nature of the motion, the easy resting position of the 
body, the &ct that the woriL principally ftlls on the 
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strongeBt part, the legs, all combine to render bicycle-riding 
the most facile and least exhausting of all exercises. It 
will only then be necessary to practise regularly on the 
path or road, in order (a) to bring the muscles of the legs 
into the requisite condition of strength and suppleness ; 
(b) to establish a proper respiratory action ; and (c) to 
accustom oneself to expend a large amount of power and 
energy in a very short space of time. 

On this part of the subject I have a good deal to say, 
which however I will defer for another occasion. 

lOK EEITH-FALOONBft. 

Trinity College, Cambridge, 
December, 1879. 



(JDfftdal. 

COMMITTEE. 

At a Meeting of the Committee, held on the 8th Decem- 
ber instant, the following gentlemen were elected members 
of the Club :— 



Nam*. Oocnpatioii. PtopoMr. 8«ooBd«r. 

Alexander Pelham Trot- 
ter, Trinity CoUege, 

Cambridge M. D. Buoker 0. A. E. FoUook 



John 0. BandaU, Staines Merchant. H. THlson W. J. MnUer 

It was decided to hold the Annual Oeneral Meeting of 
the Club on Wednesday, the 21st January, 1880. 

Some suggestions having been received from the Cam- 
bridge University Bicycle Club for altering the existing 
rules as to the races between that Club and the L.B.C., 
Messrs. Coleman, Bucker, Dalton, and Theo. Oodlee were 
appointed a sub-committee to consider the suggestions and 
draw up a code of rules to be submitted to the Cambridge 
Club. 



At a meeting of the Committee held on Monday, the 
22nd inst., the following gentlemen were elected members 
of the Club : 

Namt. Oeoapatton. PiopoMr. Seconder. 

Arthur Baxter Visick, 
Bavensbonme, BIb- 

worthy-road, N.W. ... Dentiit The O'Bemy H. 0. Viaiok 
Henry BeveU Beynolds, 
10, Adelaide Creaoent, 



Brighton C.H.F. Christie M. D. Buoker 

Charles B. Wheeler, 
Suffolk House, South 

Norwood C.H.P. Christie Theo.Godlee 



Arthur Locke Badford, 

48, HoUand Park, W. Clerk J. 6. Nevm W. A. Smith 

The resignations of Messrs. A. B. Phillips and S. P. 
Phillips were accepted. 

Mr. Armor Boyle and the Rev. R, Peek were placed on 
the absentee list. 

It was decided to recommend the following gentlemen for 
election as officeis for the ensuing year at the Annual 
Oeneral Meeting. 



President — ^Hon. Ion Keith-Falconer. 
District Captains: N.E.—Theo. Godlee. N.W,—?. 
Dalton. W.—W. A. Smith. B.K—F. M. Williams. 
Treasurer— F. Gk)dlee. 

Committee-men: N.W. — ^J. W. Alison, R. Newman. 
N.E.—F. Jolly, E. H. Barrett. W.—A. Koch, W. T. 
Thorn, jun. S. TT.— G. P. Coleman, H. Jennings. 8.E.— 
A. W. Barrett, C. J. Turner. 

Honorary Secretary, H. R. Boycb. 

The recommendations to be made by the Committee for 
the posts of Captain and S.W. District Captain were 
postponed for further consideration. 

There have been seventeen meetings of the present Com- 
mittee. The following is the attendance score of the 
Committee-men : — J. W. Alison, 13 ; A. W. Barrett, 10 ; 
E H. Barrett, 5 ; H. R. Boyce, 16 ; G. P. Coleman, 14 ; 
P. Dalton, 13; ♦F. Godlee, 9; tT. Godlee, 6; H. Jennings, 
14; F. Jolly, 12; A. H. Koch, 13; R. Newman, 12; 
J. C. Oswald, 7; M. D. Rucker, Junr., 13; tOt. A. Shoppee, 
4 ; W. A. Smith, 10 ; J. Scott Stokes, 7 ; W, T. Thorn, 
Junr., 11 ; R. G. Trollope, 4 ; C. J. Turner, 12. 

* Mr. F. Qodlee left England dnring the year ; there were ten Com^i 
mittee meetingB before his departure. 

t Mr. Theo. Godlee has attended all the meeting! dnoe his election 
to a seat on the Committee. 

t There were two meetings before Mr. Shoppee was elected to a seat 
on the Committee. 

The attention of the Committee having been called to 
the fact that some members were desirous of obtaining 
Club stationery, I am requested to state the Club dies are 
in the possession of Messrs. Darling and Son, 35, Eastcheap, 
E.C., and they are authorised to use them for the purpose 
of stamping the note-paper and envelopes of any member 
of the Club, of course, at the member's own expense. 
Messrs. Darling and Son are prepared to supply the paper 
and envelopes, or they will stamp members' own paper. 

Hebbebt R. Botoe, Hon. Sec. 

NOTICE. 

The Annual General Meeting of the London Bicycle Club 
will be held at the King's Head, Fenchurch Street, on Wed- 
nesday, the 21st January, 1880, commencing at 6.30 p.m. 

Members are reminded that by Rule 28 it is required 
that notice in writing of any motion to be brought forward 
be sent to me at least fourteen days before the day of the 
meeting. 

Full notice of the time and place of holding the meeting, 
together with the Agenda paper, will be sent round to each 
member in due course. 

Herbert R. Botcb, Hon. Sec. 
35, Warrington Crescent, W., 

21st December, 1879. 

The completion of the Rhine Tour is unavoidably crowded 
out, but will appear in the next issue. 
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A TOUR THROUGH PRANCE TO THE PYRENEES. 
( Continued from our last.) 
The road, which had hitherto heen very sandy, resnmed 
the usual hard, chalky surface on our quitting the forest 
and descending into more open country. This descent was 
not sufficiently steep to render the machines uncontrollable, 
or, on the other hand, to admit of our stopping as 
suddenly as a woman who was driTing an erratic cow 
apparently desired that we should do. The first 
machine that passed her on its downward course startled 
her to some considerable extent, but her surprise could not 
be compared to the alarming antics of the quadruped, 
which instantly shot across the road, nearly disturbing the 
equanimity of wheels No. 2. Before the main body arrived 
on the scene, the animal, with head down and tail erect, 
had dashed through the hedge, run wildly across a corn- 
field, and down the hill into the valley beneath. By the 
time we axrived the old woman's anger had reached boiling- 
point, and, forgetting in her excitement that we were not 
the delinquents but those who preceded us, poured down 
on us all the vials of her wrath, using every invective at 
her command, and finally ended by demonstrating the 
difficulty she would have in recovering the animal, a fact 
that we could not dispute. Seeing the hopelessness of 
her case and the uselessness of attempting to reconcile 
her to her misfortune, we could only express our extreme 
regret at the occurrence and ride on. A short level 
run brought us to Louviers, where there is a church 
that should not be passed by without a visit. It was 
principally built in the fifteenth century, though part of 
the nave and choir are of earlier date. Five minutes rest 
in the cool atmosphere of this old stone fabric dispensed 
with any previous unexpressed inclinations we might have 
entertained for drinks— an advantage in itself to those who 
care little for its architectural merits. The sun was Cast 
becoming excessively hot, as we left Louviers about 11 a.m., 
and slowly pushed our machines up a long hiU outside the 
town. Prom the top we had an extensive view of the 
surrounding country, full of variety of hill and dale, and of 
the forest in the distance that we had recently passed 
through ; we looked in vain for the old woman and her 
wandering cow in the plains beneath. Between here and 
Gaillon we came to two descents which required cautious 
riding, partly because they were steep, but also on account 
of some unexpected paving at the foot of the first and a 
deep gutter across the second about half way down. In 
both cases we could see the foot of the hill firom the top, 
and no apparent obstacles, which rendered them the more 
deceptive. Portunately the man in advance was proceeding 
cautiously down the first, and able to dismount in time to 
give the remainder sufficient warning to prevent their 
flying it or losing control over the brakes, while for the 
second we were more on the alert, and soon after found our- 
selves in Gaillon, where we stayed for d^ouner. The town is 



situated in a neighbourhood which contains scenery of great 
variety, combined with the usual chalk roads uniformly 
hard and smooth. The hotel at Gaillon we afterwards remem- 
bered as having provided us with one of the most complete 
d^euners that we enjoyed in France. It consisted of some 
six courses (in which the skill of the cook was displayed to 
great advantage), followed by a large supply of delicious 
fruit, all at a very moderate cost There are times when 
the bicyclist is disinclined to move on, and places that he 
is unwilling to quit Gaillon was precisely one of these, 
and, but for the desire of most of us to spend two or 
three days in Paris, we might have had a i^lendid 
bathe and a quiet evening here. Contentment is a 
boon that we all enjoyed as we lay puffing the inex- 
pensive local weed in the shade of a spreading tree, 
previous to again exposing ourselves to some hours of 
burning sun. Prom Gaillon through Vernon to Nantes, 
is an exceedingly pretty ride, with frequent changes of 
scenery. At times the route lay under lofty rocks, clothed 
with hanging woods, crowned at intervals with ancient 
ruins of castellated or monastic edifices, and by the side of 
us the river flowing slowly by ; at others we were gliding 
past ripening corn-fields or orchards into villages, usually 
situated in the midst of these rich and fertile valleys, and 
imparting a picturesque charm to lovely landscapes so full 
of varied interest. But for the &ct that nearly all the 
towns and villages between Rouen and Paris are paved, it 
would be one of the most perfect rides a bicyclist could 
desire as regards scenery. Evenness of temperature, oppor- 
tunities for frequent bathes, and gentle undulations of 
roadway. Between Bouniferes and Nantes there is a descent 
that requires careful riding ; it is steep, and takes a sharp 
turning to the right at what at first appears to be the end 
of it, but which proved to be scarcely half way down, and 
continues steeper than before into a paved village in the 
valley below. Before descending we gazed on a brilliant 
scene, for the rays of a splendid setting sun illumined the 
landscape with a golden tinge, shedding its lustre on the 
rippling Seine, which in the words of Sir Walter Scott 

" FlMh*d back again the western Uase 
In linei of daiszUng light*' 

We arrived in Nantes about 5.30 p.m., and after much 
discussion in a milk shop decided to remain here for the 
night in preference to riding on to St. Germain, only twenty 
miles further; a decision that we afterwards regretted. 
Nearly an hour was occupied in discovering a suitable 
hotel, in consequence of the politeness of a too obliging 
Prenchman, who persisted in accompanying us to several 
establishments, all of which were either full, as it was 
market-day, or very dirty ; we eventually dispensed with 
his services, and were comfortably housed at the " Hotel 
de Soliel d'Or " for the moderate sum of 4s 8d each, which 
included dinner, bed, and cafi au lait. Distance from 
Pont de TArche, 55 miles. 
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Thursday, 21st August. Left Nantes at eight a.m., 
intending to lunch in Versailles, distant about twenty-five 
miles, and to devote the afternoon to an inspection of the 
palace and grounds there. The sun was beginning to dis- 
perse the morning mist as we left the town, and showed 
every indication of proving a warm companion. The roads, 
though hard, were very rough, the surface being of a similar 
nature to ours after a traction engine has been on them, and 
continued to be so until we left the main route to St. Germain, 
beyond the village of Epoue, and took the road to the right 
to Maule. At Maule the landlady of the hostelrie, after 
supplying us with milk and biscuits, wished to prove her 
culinary skill by preparing a cUfjeuner for us, but as it was 
only 10.30 a.m., and our journey scarcely half completed, 
we were obliged to decline her preferred hospitality. After 
turning to the left about a mile from here, we began a long 
ascent, at the top of which, for no apparent reason, half 
the road was paved, and a short distance further on the 
stones extended across the remaining portion of the roadway. 
This was disappointing, as we had nothing left but a very 
narrow track at the edge of the stones, and between them and 
the grass on which to continue our journey. Bicycling, 
under these circumstances, soon became very tiring, and 
after picking our way for two or three miles, in the constant 
hope that the paving would cease as suddenly as it 
hadL commenced, and seeing nothing but stones ahead, we 
varied the monotony by a walk at the side on the gras8« 
As almost every other tree by the roadside was full of very 
fair eating apples we regaled ourselves with these ; there 
was also a goodly supply of pears, but these were a snare 
to catch the unwary, the first bite of this intensely bitter fruit 
being sufficient to remove any remaining moisture from the 
palate. Only those who have had the misfortune to come 
across these long, straight, and to all appearances inter- 
minable paving stones in Continental travel, can realise the 
fatigue that is undergone, the repeated dismounts they 
necessitate, and the time that is occupied in covering a very 
few miles of these rough old coach roads. We lunched at a 
village some six miles from Versailles, and reached our 
destination about 3.30 p.m., almost too late for the palace. 
As the approach to the gateway of the palace was on an 
incline, we wheeled the bicycles past the sentry, who care- 
fully watched our movements, and began to pile them 
inside the railings. This arrangement had apparently not 
met with the approval of a military individual who had 
observed us from a window close by, for as soon as the 
machines were safely adjusted he gave an order to the 
sentry below to dismiss us instantly. We endeavoured to 
explain to this irritable gentleman the difficulty and risk 
of leaying them on the hill outside, but this only resulted 
in his repeating the order, which we quietly obeyed, and 
accordingly removed the machines to an adjacent street, 
where we left them to take care of themselves. In conse- 
quence of this delay we found the picture galleries were 



just about to be closed, but two francs secured us admit- 
tance and a special guide, so that we were all soon occupied 
in admiring the many and varied works of art in these 
well-known galleries. R. M. QRUOOEiir. 



LB.C. ORCHESTRAL SOCIETY. 

A concert will be given to members of the Club and 
their friends, by the above Society, on Saturday, February 
28th, at the St. George's Hall, Langbam Place. 

It has been decided that this year the band shall not be 
restricted to members of the Club. Several friends of 
members have kindly volunteered to play, and at present 
the orchestra consists of some 25 to 30 men, * many of 
them first-rate musicians ; consequently, there will be more 
instrumental pieces in the programme. 

Any members who will sing are requested to send in 
their names, together with the names of the songs, to the 
Secretary, at as early a date as possible. 

Owing to increased expenses this year in the hire of the 
hall, etc., "the free list is entirely suspended." The price of 
tickets will be, as last year, 2s. each, but members' and ladies' 
tickets will be issued at half-price. Tickets to be had on 
application from F. Jolly, M. D. Rucker, or the Secretary. 

As a few glees will be a necessary part of the perform- 
ance, M. D. Rucker, in whose hands this part of the 
programme is left, will be very glad to receive the names of 
any members, and especially ladies, who would take part in 
them. The glees were successful in the extreme at our 
last concert, principally owing to the number of ladies who 
so kindly volunteered their services. Two or three ladies 
have already promised, and it is to be hoped that a great 
many more will follow their good example, as the hall is 
much larger than last year, and will take a greater volume 
of sound to fill it. 

Finally, it is to be hoped that members of the Club will 
come themselves, and bring all the friends they can, so as 
to make up a large audience, and ensure the concert being 
a success in every way. The members of the Society, for 
their part, will do their best to provide a thoroughly 
enjoyable evening. The concert of last year was very 
successful for a first attempt, but the Society hope that a 
much greater success will be achieved at their next venture. 

Notices of glee and band practices will be given in due 
course. 

Ebnest C. Eoch, Hon. Sec. L.B.C.O.S. 
107, Philbeach Gardens, S.W. 

N.W. District. 
On Saturday, 13th inst, the first "social" of the season 
was held at " Jack Straw's Castle," but only five members 
attended. It is hoped that the next gathering will be 
larger, and that members will endeavour to be present. 

Jack Straw's Castle " is now under new management, and 
members will find suitable accommodation. The next 
meeting will be held on Saturday, January 3rd, 1880. 

Palmee Dalton, District Captain. 
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A PERILOUS ADVENTURE. 
On a glorious morning during Noyember I started on my 
"ni^Lel plater" for Maple Durham, riding via Maiden- 
head and Henley. I eventually reached my destination over 
some roads entirely new to me, and on arriving at an old 
farm-house on the left side of the road, I dismounted to 
inquire for that leading to Wallingford, and was told to 
open a gate just below on the right and cross a pasture by 
a footpath, which would lead to the Wallingford road. 
The said field was very pretty, being bounded on one side 
by tbe Thames, on the opposite bank of which rose a finely 
wooded eminence ; and the better to enjoy the view I placed 
my 'cycle against a large chestnut tree which stood by the 
pathway. When making some notes in my note book, I 
heard a strange noise, and, looking up, saw a huge bull 
tossing his horns in an ominous manner, and making 
towards me. It was too late to get at the bicycle, so I 
walked backwards rapidly, keeping my face towards the 
enemy; when, suddenly catching sight of the "silver 
plater," he dashed at it, and the next moment my favourite 
" Club " was a complete wreck, the brute having driven Ids 
horns and head right through the spokes of the front 
wheel. Not being able to free himself from his novel 
necklace, he became more infuriate, and putting down his 
head and elevating his tail rushed madly at me. I felt 
glued to the spot, and my feet refused their office. In a 
moment the hoirid brute would be upon me. I already saw 
his flashing eyes, when suddenly over he rolled, having put 
his hoof through the small wheel, which had worked round 
in front of him. In a moment I turned and ran for my 
life, towards a strong high fence which bounded one side of 
the field. Another fifty yards and I should.be saved, when — 
horror of horrors !— a backwater from the river lay between 
me and the fence, and the maddened brute was again close 
on me. There was but one chance — ^the river. I could not 
swim, but if I should die, better that death than the bull's 
terrible horns. A hurried prayer— a leap — ^and I awoke, and 
found mjrself on the floor of my bedroom, but safe at home 
with the comforting reflection that my trusty 'cycle was in 
its usual place, and that my adventure was only a 

Dbeam. 

Moral— Don't eat lobster mayonnaise for supper. 



BOGNOR AND CHICHESTER, VIA DORKING, 
HORSHAM, AND PULBOROUGH. 

In the Gazette for June 27th, 1878, will be found a paper 
by Mr. W. R. Sewell, headed "Littlehampton and Bognor." 
He rode via Guildford, Godalming, and Petworth, and 
returned through Hampshire. I wish to supplement his 
paper by a few notes on the more direct, and, I think, 
preferable route outlined above. 

As the road to Dorking is well known, I will start from 
thence across the Holmwood, famous, or once famous, for its 
holly. The Horsham road is decidely "undulating," but 



has generally a capital surfiice. Horsham itself (12 miles 
from Dorking) is a quaint old town, and quite worth a 
visit if the 'cyclist has time. The old church is a very 
handsome building, and the marble tomb of Dame Elizabeth 
Delves seemed to me an exceptionally fine specimen of its 
kind. Horsham is, Iiowever, a little out of the way, as tbe 
direct road to Billinghurst and Pulborough branches off to 
the right about ten miles from Dorking (33| from London), 
and goes through Warnham. At Five Oaks, some six miles 
further, you come upon a bit of the old Roman Stone Street, 
the London and Chichester road. For an account of another 
portion of the Stone Street, see McGuUum Hill's paper, 
" Keep Straight On/' in the Gazette for April 22nd of this 
year. From Five Oaks it runs a perfectly straight course 
to Pulborough, thence it went over the Downs near Bignor 
(this part is now disused, the gradients are too steep for 
these degenerate days), and the last four miles still does 
duty as part of the Petworth and Chichester road. Return- 
ing to Five Oaks Green, a couple of miles brings us to 
Billinghurst ; pretty look-out from the church here, and a 
very quaint old brass in the middle aisle. It bids you pray 
for the " sowleys " of Thomas Bartlett and Elizabeth his 
wife, who died in the year 1489 : '* on the which sowleys 
may God have mercye. Amen." An inscription which 
shows how little Sussex pronunciation has varied in the 
course of three hundred years. The natives of these 
parts still say beasteys for beasts, nesteys for nests, 
etc., and would no doubt say sowles for souls ; though 
I did not succeed in drawing any of them into a 
psychological discussion with the view of proving my 
inference. Pulborough, with another fine church, is only 
five miles from Billinghurst — very long miles I found them, 
with a stiff south-west wind against me. Ascent into 
Pulborough, followed by a sharp descent, with a turn to 
left at the bottom and a narrow bridge to cross, must not 
be flown. From Pulborough to the foot of Bury Hill 
(5 miles) the road runs along the valley of the Arun, and 
the surface was not first-rate. Mr. Sewell compares 
Bury Hill to Hind Head ; it rather resembles River HiU, 
Sevenoaks, though the surface is a little better : it certainly 
needs care in the descent. Mr. Sewell also says that the 
top of Bury Hill is "about two miles" from the entrance 
of Arundel Park : the real distance is not much more 
than a quarter of that, and this slip is of importance, since 
a rider might find himself rushing Bury Hill under the 
idea that it was still a mile off. Arriving in front of 
Arundel Park gates there are four roads to choose between, 
but practically the 'cyclist will decide between two : if he 
wishes to see Arundel, he should go through the park ; if 
he wishes to go straight to Bognor or Chichester, he should 
tnm to the right along Fairmile Bottom," one of the 
prettiest bits of road to be met with anywhere. At the 
end of the Fairmile— or mile and a half — the road divides ; 
that to the right takes you up a steep hill to Slindon, the 
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other brings you out into the Arundel and Chichester road ; 
crossing this, the way to Bognor through Walberton and 
Yapton, or Barnham^ is not difficult to find. 

A week or ten days may be got through very pleasantly 
at Bognor. The drawback to the place is the Merchant 
Taylors' Convalescent Hospital, which'floods the town with 
seedy cripples of every description, some of whom spend too 
much of their money in the public-houses^ and are not as 
quiet and orderly as they might be. Seven miles of smooth 
level road take you to Chichester. Arundel (8 miles) I 
have already mentioned ; the best way is to go by Felpham, 
Yapton, and Ford, ride through the park, and return by 
Fairmile Bottom. Ooodwood Park is about the same 
distance, through Oving, Tangmere, and Boxgrove (fine old 
priory church here) ; it is a pretty ride through the park to 
the racecourse — one stiff hill to climb. 

Lastly, Petworth (18 miles), with its fine park and 
splendid collection of pictures, is well worth a visit. The 
best way for a bicyclist is to go through Oving and Boz- 
grove to Halnaker, where you join the Chichester and 
Petworth road. You have then two ranges of downs to 
cross ; the descent of the second range (Duncton Hill) 
should on no account be ridden. It ia one of the worst 
hills I have met with in England — ^a very steep straight 
descent for half-a-mile, with a surface of loose flints and a 
sharp turn at the bottom, near some lime works. After 
this corner it is quite safe, but the upper part has been the 
scene of several accidents. There is a long ascent into the 
town to finish up with. Altogether, the ride^om Petworth 
to Bognor or Chichester is much easier than the ride 
northwards. An account of the roads out of Petworth to 
the north, east and west, will be found in papers by 
McCuUum Hill, which appeared in the Gazettes for 
December 5th, 1878, and April 22nd, 1879. 

Db. Ruftjs. 



THINGS WE HAVE HEARD. 
That the usual meeting-place for L.B.C. men has lately 
been on the lake at the " Welsh Harp," Hendon. Members 
turned up from all Districts, and showed that skating is a 
game which several understand. Certainly the quietest 
and most unpretentious, and at the same time one of the 
most graceful skaters on the ice, was Naylor, whilst W. A. 
Smith kept up his reputation on runners in a won- 
drous manner. He kept up one incessant slog round and 
round the path on which the straight-away fraternity dis- 
port themselves, and his total mileage must have been 
nearer 100 than 50. I do not think he has sufficient speed 
to score us a victory in the championship, but if the 
distance were ten instead of one mile, I would stand him 
against the field. 

• ••••• 

Wheels have been entirely abandoned in favour of skates 
lately, and I hear that, should the frost continue, there will 
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be a monstre meeting of the Club at Hendon on Boxing- 
day and Saturday. Our Editor, Cyril Turner, A. D- 
Butler, M. D. Bucker, and a few more who have been there 
before, and know their way about, will be able and willing 
to give members information that is well worth having. 
Good food served comfortably at a moderate cost is a 
luiniry after a few hours' skating. 

• ••••• 

That we are to have a concert this winter after all, and 
the promoters promise a grand success. As the Albert 
Hall could not be obtained on any convenient evening^ 
they will have to content themsdves with filling the 
St. George's HalL Under the circumstances early appli- 
cation for tickets is rendered necessary. 

• •••«• 

That our disciples of the drama don't mean to be done^ 
and are determined to compete in the trial for success. 
Their bill of fare is not yet made up, but it promises 
to be a good one. 

At a dinner held lately by the Royal Naval Artillery 
Volunteers, our member, R. V. Jennings, was referred to in 
terms of warmest praise. If we had more R.N.A.V. men 
in the London and more London men joined the R.N.A.V., 
advantage would be derived on all sides. I thought the 
sample of blue jackets in the London was an exceptionally 
good one, but having seen something of them lately I can 
unhesitatingly assert that they are all alike — good, sound, 
solid men, without the superficial show which must always 
sink when any real work has to be performed. The com- 
manding officer authorised me to invite any L.B.C. 
men who thought of joining to attend at one of their drills, 
full particulars of which can be obtained on application to 

our Editor. 

• ••••• 

Talking of the R.N. A.V. reminds me that an enthusiastic 
member who is well known in the Southern Districts and 
to many Northerners is about to leave for the coast of 
Africa, where he purposes trading— not fighting. I am sure 
that Armor Boyle will carry with him the good wishes of 
the Club. 

Eavesdboppeb. 

BORDEAUX TO PAU, THE PYRENEES, AND 
ACROSS FRANCE TO NANTES. 

( Contintiedjram our last J 
Sept. 14. Eaux Bonnes. Being Sunday, and raining hard, 
we were very quiet. Stopped in the salon all the morning^ 
chatting with some very pleasant French people — ^a Captain 
of Artillery with his wife and friends, who, though innocent 
of English, were quite chatty and sociable. Williams and 
he played pieces from Haydn and other composers on piano 
and violin in style. When the rain stopped, we walked for 
one and a half hours up to the top of the Montague Verte^ 
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1140 feefc up from Eanx Bonnes, from whence we isA 
extendTe views all round, including the great rocky^Pic 
de Gers jnst above Eaox Bonnes, the distant niountains 
tinged with fresh 'snow, the valley far below at our feet, 
with Eaux Bonnes nestling in a kind of cleft in the 
mountains, and on another side the Val d'Ossau for the 
last time. Clouds rolled over the valley as we descended, 
obscuring nearly everything. We got down in one hour ; 
but don't try short cuts, especially if it is begiimiiv to rain* 
After a capital dinner, with glaces au caramel," we spent 
the evening snugly in the salon. Eaux Bonnes (2454 feet) 
is much like Eauz Ghaudes (S215 feet), situated like it 
just between the steep — almost perpendicular — sides of the 
mountains. The season is nearly over, and at the end of 
September no one but an old woman or two in charge will 
be left ; the shops and first stories are then boarded up, and 
they have snow sometimes to the third floor— rather cheery 
for the old women ! 

Sept. 16. Eauz Bonnes by the Col d'Aubisque to 
Argelte. In spite of rain still falling fast, we decided to 
get to Argel^B, if possible, as it frequently rains hard in 
one valley when fine in another. Soon after eight we left 
the hotel, and, turning round the comer close by, rode 
along a shady promenade, across a bridge over a pretty 
waterfall, the Cascade de Biscoo, and joined the carriage 
road just beyond. Thence on foot we continued to mount 
steep zig-zags, passing, about six kUos from Eaux Bonnes, 
the Cascade de Laressac, a narrow fall, but very beautiful 
from its extreme length and being divided into three 
pieces, and ascending through woods farther on, arriving 
in a small rocky valley blocked in on all sides with 
mountains. At a chaldt here, all the party being 
wet through with the incessant rain, the Captain 
served out hot brandy and water all round, for which 
the woman asked five francs but was glad to get 
half that sum. From this place up to the summit of 
the pass we had a tremendous grind, as the latter 
part of it was terribly sticky and wet. The road is all the 
way very narrow, and on the upper, barren part of the 
mountain is mainly composed of the slate shale found all 
round it. The summit of the pass (8 miles), 5557 feet or 
3103 feet above Eaux-Bonnes, was reached about twelve, 
and the L.B.C. call duly sounded, together with others. 
Hutchings managed to ride a quarter of a mile down, but 
soon found it too uncomfortable, and for nearly three miles 
the whole party walked down a steep and dangerous road, 
wet and sticky. Being wet through, and chocolate 
exhausted, the sight of a chalet was hailed with joy. 
Whilst we hung ourselves across an open wood fire to 
steam, the people quickly prepared us some soup, p6t au 
erauU with cabbage and haricots, more haricots, and 
cognac or wine to wash it down. There was one woman 
here, with seven or eight men, Spaniards, shepherds, etc, 
and a girl and a boy, a queer-kx>king lot altogether, still 



the rough picturesqueness of everything delighted us, and 

we departed nearly dry, and much more comfortable. It is 

wonderful what can be got to eat in any cottage in France, 

compared to our own land. Up to this place we had had 

nan without ceasing, and only now and then had a glimpse 

through clouds and mist of rugged peaks around us, 

although the valleys beneath us could nearly always be 

seen ; now it cleared up, and the rest of the day was fine. 

I think all mounted at the chaldt, but only Hutchings and 

myself were daxing (or shall I say foolhardy) enough to 

keep going for a mile, riding along a soft road on a kind 

of narrow shelf cut out of rock in the side of the mountain. 

On our left was only a low parapet of loose rocks, and then 

sheer precipices some hundreds of feet down. My riding 

was checked by my slipping into the water-gully at the 

side, attempting to get out, and falling sideways across 

the road, about three feet from the edge — enough, thought I, 

and so did Hutchings! There is a second summit six miles 

from the first, called Col de Couret (4760 feet), and we had 

again to shove up for a couple of Idlos to the top of this, 

passing at one time through a small tunnel in the rock. 

Looking back at our road from a distance, it appeared a 

mere terrace along the rock, wonderfully made, but horribly 

dangerous to ride. From the Col de Couret (6 miles) we 

walked a good way down very steep zigzags, enjojring the 

whole time a most grand view of Valine d'Azun, Arrens at 

the head of it and mountains all round. Hutchings, 

Jennings, and myself rode most of the last three miles, the 

road being through fields and not so rough, although just 

as steep. With our usual luck we found an annual cattle 

fair going on at Arren&— 4| miles (2925 feet) at the bottom, 

and sheep, etc., got much in our way and had chawed up 

the roads rather. The road to Argel^s (Tj miles) is good, 

some parts of it are level, but it is mostly composed of 

nice downhills, about the last three kilos being very steep, 

through a wood, and requiring great care, especially towards 

the bottom ; Hutchings and Jennings rode nearly all, I 

think, the others tramping it. At the " Hotel de France " 

they asked us long prices, but modified them wonderfully 

when we began to ^ove on, and we liked the house much. 

After our exertions and dinner, it is not surprising that the 

arm-chairs and lounges in the salon should induce the closing 

of eyelids. I have lately heard the road over the Col d' 

Aubisque called a " mule track this is not correct, for it is 

a regular carriage Mad, as is proved by the fact that some 

American friends o'' ours drove over the day before we 

were there ; and moreover I afiirm that no real Pyrenean 

mule track can be u ^ by a bicycle. The Vall^ d' Azun 

does not strike one quite so much as the Val d' Ossau, but 

then that waa the first valley seen. Near Arrens we met 

an old woman astride her donkey. Distance to-day 26^ 

miles. Norman B. Moreis. 

(To be continued. ) 
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Members are particularly requested to send in at ouce, 
to my address, notes of any tours they have made, in 
distances over 100 miles ridden in one day, for insertion 
in the Club Report for 1879. 

Herbert B. Boyce, Hon. Sec. 
35, Warrington Crescent, W. 

COMMITTEE. 
At. a Meeting of the Committee, held on the 5th January 
instant, the following gentlemen were elected members 
of the Club :— 

Name. OconpatiML PropoMr. Seconder. 

John Mark Oazenove, 
St. Mark's Vicarage, 

Reigate W. Wyndham. M. D. Rucker. 

John Adams, Junr., 15, 
Morden Road, Black- 
heath Park Clerk S.P.Smith C.W.H.Dioker 

The resignations of Messrs. C. W. Nairn and H. C. Pelly 
were accepted. 

It was decided to recommend Mr. Theo. Godlee for 
election as Captain of the Club, and Mr. F. Oodlee or 
Mr. Theo. Godlee as N.E. District Captain. 

It was decided to recommend Mr. Jennings as S.W. Dis- 
trict Captain, and Mr. Gruggen as a committee-man for 
that District. 

At Mr. Dalton's request it was decided to recommend 
Mr. Newman as N.W. District Captain, and Mr. Daltou as 
a committee-man for that District. 



It was decided to request Mr. H. Sharpe and Mr. Alfred 
Henry to audit the accounts of the Club for the past year. 

It was decided to recommend to the General Meeting 
that the L.B.C. Gazette should be continued. 

The following gentlemen, namely, Mr. Rucker, Mr. 
Barrett, and Mr. Stokes, were appointed a sub-Committee 
to ascertain precisely the cost of the Gazette, and to con- 
sider whether it could in any manner be reduced. 

A letter was read from Mr. J. Scott Stokes resigning his 
post as Editor. 

AGENDA PAPER, 

For the Annual General Meeting, to be held on the 21st 
January, at the ** King's Head Tavern," Fenchurch Street, 
E.C., at 6.30 p.m. 

To receive the Report and Statement of Accounts for 
the year 1879. 

To consider the following Motions — 
Motion by The O'Reilly : 

"That Rule 19, by which it is enacted 'that Members 
residing more than 26 miles from London shall not 
'* belong to any district,' be canceUed, or amended so 
" as not to include in its operation members who bad 
<* been previously enroUed in any district, and who hare 
" been thereby excluded from same." 

Motion by W. A. Smith : 

** That Members residing at a distance from London 
" have the option of belonging to that district which 
** is nearest to theuL" 
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Motion by Mr. A. W. Babbett: 

''That gentlemen redding more than 70 milee hem 
" Charing Cron may become Country Members by 
P^yuig half the Entrance Fee and Sabicription." 

Recommendation by the Committee : 

" That the London Bicycle Club Gazrtb be continued 
during the ensuing year." 

To Elect the Officers and Committee for the ensuing 
year. The following are the gentlemen nominated: — 

PreiiderU ... Hon. Ion Keith-Falconer Nominated by the Committee 

Captain Theo. Godlee „ „ 

Treaturer ... F. Gk>dlee „ „ 

Secretary ... H. R. Boyce „ „ 

DISTRICT CAPTAINS. 
N.E. Diitriet F. Godlee or Theo. Grodlee Nominated by the Committee 

N,W. „ R. Newman „ „ 

N. B. Morris Nominated by Mr. Alison and 

Mr. Newman. 

W. „ W. A. Smith Nominated by the Committee 

8, W. „ H. Jennings „ „ 

8.B. „ F. M. Wniiams „ 

E. H. Cair Nominated liy J. WOUamSfJun. 

COMMITTEE. 

N.E, Diitriet E. H. Barrett and F. JoUy Nominated by the Committee 
N.W. „ J. W.Alison and P. Dalton „ „ 
W. A, H. Koch and W. T. 

Thonii Jun. 

3.W. „ G. P. Coleman and R. 

Gruggen „ „ 

8.E, „ A. W. Barrett and C. J. 



A TOUR THROUGH FRANCE TO THE PYRENEES. 
( Continued from our last,) 

As none of us knew any unpaved road from Versailles to 
Paris, we went on to the capital by railway, where we 
amused ourselves until the following Monday. In the first 
instance we stayed at a boarding establishment in the out- 
skirts of Paris ; but this we found to be a mistake, for 
any little saving that was effected in the price of the 
rooms must have been wholly absorbed in joumejrs to and 
fro, together with a considerable proportion of our time. 
We afterwards went to a very clean and comfortable hotel 
at No. 4, Passage de la Madeleine (close to the church of 
that name). Visitors to this hotel are not expected to 
dine or lunch there unless they please, as the proprietor 
finds that many prefer to go to the different restaurants on 
the boulevards. Price of bed, second floor, and c€^4 au 
lait, 4s. 6d. each. 

We found the floating swimming baths, Henri IV. and 
Ecole de Natation, very satisfactory ; we usually went to 
the latter, as it has the advantage of a more central 
position near the Place de la Concorde. The proprietor of 
this establishment was much impressed with the appearance 
of the array of bicycles left outside, and seemed to imagine 
that they would be of equal interest to others who 



frequented the bathe, for as we were leaving he asked us if 
we could appoint an hour on the following day to revisit 
him, as this would give him time to insert an announcement 
in the Figaro to that effect, and thereby attract many to 
see the machines. This was our last visit, and we were not 
sorry that we had omitted to advise him of any previous 
one. 

Monday, 25th August. As we could not prevail upon 
the four members of the Clapham EC. to accompany us to 
the South, their holidays being nearly over and not 
capable of expansion, we took an early leave of them in 
Paris. They were about to proceed part of the way to 
Fontainebleau by train to avoid paving, and we for the 
same reason went by rail to Etampes, a town about half-way 
to Orleans, where we were told the paving ceased altogether. 
Mr. D. A. Salamon, of the Coventry Machinists' Co., had 
kindly lent us a small and compact map, arranged in book 
form, and printed in old-fashioned type, containing only the 
main coach roads of France, carefully coloured, which we 
soon found exceedingly useful, as it showed us the only 
roads which experience taught us that it was best to follow. 
On one occasion, when we left the coloured route because 
our larger maps showed a more direct road of apparently 
equal importance with the other, we soon regretted our 
choice, the surfiice being much rougher, and its meander- 
ings more difficult to discover. We reached Etampes about 
1.30 p.m., and found the town gay with bunting, decorated 
with many pretty devices, and rich in colour, in prepara- 
tion for the fete just about to commence. It is a long, 
straggling town, containing several interesting and pic- 
turesque old houses, and also a good deal of very rough 
paving. The church is an object of much interest and 
antiquity well worthy of a visit. As the paving ceased just 
outside the town we thought we had seen the last of it for 
some time, and were much disappointed to find it recom- 
menced only a mile further on, and still more so when we 
were told that the road to Orleans was toujours comms fa. 
We managed to reach Augerville (12 miles) in time to have 
a very good repast at the village inn, and to catch the last 
train on to Orleans. We stayed at the " Hotel d'Orleans," 
which we found comfortable, and moderate in charges. 

Tuesday, 26th August. We left Orleans about 5.30 a.m., 
and hoped to reach Chateauroux the same evening, distant 
by the direct road about 95 miles, and by the more cir- 
cuitous route we followed, 101 miles. There was a light 
rain falling as we walked through the town and pasBed the 
equestrian statue of Joan of Arc in full armour, in the 
Place du Mattroy; but this only proved to be the "pride of 
the morning," for before we had got clear of the town the 
rain permanently ceased. After crossing the river Loiret 
and passing through the town of Olivet, the country b^an 
to assume a very barren and flat appearance ; hedges were 
both poor and scarce, and the road, which was sandy and 
pasty with moisture, could be seen for many miles ahead. 
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The scanty supply of trees was also a curious feature of this 
part of the country, and it was perhaps this lack of foliage, 
more than the flatness of the ground, that tended to give it 
this very bleak and open aspect, so different to anything 
that we had seen north of Paris. As we neared the village 
of La Pert^ St. Aubin, the church, which is situate on a 
slight rising ground, was the principal feature of interest ; 
but this proved less attractive on a closer inspection, as the 
interior is very plain and contains little internal decoration. 
The natives of these districts appeared more astonished at 
the sight of the bicycles than in any other part of the 
country through which we passed. Considering the ex- 
cellent surfaces these roads presented when dry, and the 
scarcity of hills, we wondered why some enterprising 
Frenchman did not introduce this form of amusement. 
The route from La Pert^ St. Aubin, through La Motte, 
Beuvron, and Salbris to Vierzon (distant from Orleans 
59 miles), wore a painfully similar aspect, consisting 
principally of long straight lengths of road, the only change 
being in the distance that we could see ahead of us, which 
varied from five to eight miles, according to the undula- 
tions of roadway. But for the little variety afforded by 
a run through an occasional town or a dip in a roadside 
stream, there was little to relieve the monotony of this 
portion of the journey. A peculiarity of this neighbour- 
hood was that we seldom met any vehicles except ordinary 
carts, and these at rare intervals, attributable perhaps to 
the fact that the farms, though extensive, contained less 
richness than elsewhere in the soil in consequence of the 
superfluity of sand, and that for this reason a trap was 
beyond the farmer's limited means. Prom a country devoid 
of interest we began to emerge on approaching the Porest 
of Vierzon, that was between us and the town, and through 
which our road lay for the last two miles. This was the more 
enjoyable after so much that was unattractive, and led us to 
hope that we were about to enter upon pleasanter scenes 
than those we had left behind. There is a gentle descent 
into this town which we rode with legs over the handles, a 
mode of arriving which caused considerable amusement to 
the inhabitants. There is little to be seen in Vierzon, but 
the valley of Cher, which we passed through on quitting, is 
very picturesque, and borders on some rich vineyards. As 
we rode south]* and penetrated further into the wine dis- 
trict, the aspect of the country completely changed, and 
disclosed both rich and varied landscapes, with frequent 
varieties of hill and dale. It was from Vierzon that we 
left the main coach road through Vatan to Chateauroux, 
and rode through Issondun— a mistake, no doubt, as the 
surface was much rougher than the coach road had been, 
but it had the advantage of foUowing the course of a river 
all the way, 

Issondun is a town of some importance, both from its 
antiquity and as the centre of a large agricultural district. 
Distance from Vierzon, 22 miles. There is here an 



interesting specimen of a ruined round tower of the 
Norman period, which has at different times been occupied 
by royalty, and beneath its archway the road passes to 
Gh&teauroux, distant 20 miles. Prom Issondun the road 
is good and easy to follow ; this was fortunate, as it was 
nearly 7 p.m. before we quitted the town, and the sun was 
already shedding its last lustrous tinge over the fading 
landscape, so soon to be replaced by the lovely moon. 
Although we appreciated the advantages of the cool and 
invigorating evening air, and the pleasures of a moonlight 
ride, we were not sorry when we saw the distant lights of 
the town, and arrived at 9 p.m. at the "Hotel de la 
Promenade," Ch&teauroux. We were soon provided with 
an excellent repast, sufficient in itself to remove all traces 
of fatigue, without the addition of a good night's rest. 
Distance from O&leaks, 101 miles. 

R. M. Gbuggen. 



A TOUR IN SWITZERLAND AND DOWN THE 
RHINE. 
f Continued from page 270,) 

Por our last day of riding we were roused at a very early 
hour by the strains of martial music, as, at intervals, troop 
after troop of cavalry and infantry passed close under our 
windows, and across the wide Place opposite our Hotel. 

Rucker's injuries quite preventing any attempt to ride, 
he and Fred Williams arranged to take to the boat, and 
even to martyrise themselves by taking charge of the im- 
pedimenta of the others, who started directly after breakfast 
to ride to Cologne — ^Pem on Pred's machine, as his own had 
been moulting spokes somewhat freely for some days. Going 
through the gateway we were requested to put out our pipes, 
as we were passing a lot of wagons with gunpowder in them. 
After a long and devious walk through the town, under the 
welcome guidance of a porter from the hotel, we had just 
mounted when the clouds, which had been threatening to 
make the last day a wet one, assumed the form of an angry 
shower, which obliged us to race for the shelter of an avenue 
not far ahead, whence, looking back, the huge fortifications 
of Ehrenbreitstein could be seen across the river. Here the 
Doctor, who had been all the morning hesitating as to his 
movements, returned to the station to take the train (which, 
by-the-bye, he just lost) while, the sun soon coming out 
brightly, we (the remaining quintett), in high spfrits absent 
friends notwithstanding, started off at a good swinging pace, 
which we kept up all the morning with few easies. 

We crossed the railway just after a train had passed, 
and kept up with it for some seven or eight miles ; stopped 
at some small villa|[e for refreshment, and determined to 
go on frirther before having lunch; passed some Hungarian 
gipsies with two bears, and also passed a barge sailing down 
the Rhine at about nine miles an hour. Roads again began 
to get very goed. 

The road for the greater part of the way left the river, 
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till nearing Andemach, where the noon-day halt was made. 
Here a large open balcony facing the river did duty for a 
satU^manger, and a lazy couple of hours were divided 
between the animal pleasures of masticating much beef- 
steak, and the more refined one of revelling in exquisite 
scenery, etherealised by the incense of five pipes ; a sharp 
but fruitless look-out being kept meanwhile for the boat on 
which the cripple and his nurse were expected to pass down 
about that time. 

The run on to Bonn was broken by a sprawl under some 
trees a few miles short of that town ; and an excellent post 
of observation it proved, for carriage after carriage, laden 
with the fashion and beauty of Bonn, passed us driving out 
into the country — bound we could not guess where — and 
seeming agreeably interested either at the piled 'cycles or 
at the long grey Britons clad in a strange costume. 

Riding slowly past a house on the outskirts of the town 
where, under a large verandah, a chorus of men was 
performing a capital part song, we dismounted to discover 
the Cologne road, about which no two natives seemed to 
agree. Once away on the other side, a long, lean member 
of our party, who had got a bad start out of the mob, 
made the pace rather warm when he caught the others, 
and " hard all " was the word for some miles, till a doubtful 
turning with a water-fountain by the roadside brought us 
up to deliberate and refresh. When we left Bonn we left 
the river for good, not seeing it any more till nearing 
Cologne. 

Cologne was now distantly visible across the plain, but a 
few more miles were left behind us ere, as we passed through 
long avenues of cherry trees, the last cherry parade was 
sounded, and the L.B.C. colours were speedily hoisted in 
five separate trees. A short spin into Cologne and then 
the usual toil over atrocious pav^ to the hotel, where the 
others had already arrived, and appeared rather surprised 
that we had ridden all the way, as there had been some 
talk of taking the boat from Bonn, though the whole 
distance was only about fifty-two miles. 

After table cFMte we strolled out to see what we could 
of the town, escorted by a retired member of the "force," 
attached to the hotel as a sort of guide ; and he certainly 
enabled us to see a good many objects of interest which we 
should probably have missed without his assistance. 

BORDEAUX TO PAU, THE PYRENEES, AND 
ACROSS PRANCE TO NANTES. 
( Continued Jrom our last, J 
Sept. 16. Argel^ to Gauterets. Our start this morning 
was delayed by necessary repairs to the lieutenant's front 
luggage frame and bent crank. About eleven, much later 
than usual, we set off along the fine valley of ArgUes, 
over a good and pretty level road to Pierrefitte (3f 
miles), latter part rather uphill At this •village (where 
we did not change our machines for the diligence) we 



bore to the right, walked up several steep Dgzags, well 
engineered up the side of a mountain for a kilo., 
and then, passing on our way a pretty waterfaU, entered 
the narrow Vallte du Qavo de Gauterets, a beauti- 
fully wild and rugged gorge, along which the torrent 
rushes, and the grandeur of which I cannot find words to 
describe. Along a capital road— a gradual though stiff 
uphill the whole way— we rode merrUy along, until 
Gauterets (6^ miles) was reached, and entered by the five 
in first-rate style, dismounting in the centre of the town 
amidst a dense crowd. We met, coming up here from 
Argelte, a great quantity of old women on donkeys, and 
also picturesque-looking Spanish muleteers. The late Hon. 
Sec., who was leading here, says that the former are hardly 
as well prepared for a sudden dismount as the wearers of 
the civilised habit, eta As for us, earnest requests to 
alight were the only hints we had that any shock had been 
given to feminine susceptibilities. We enjoyed most superb 
views all along, and near Gauterets had a fine one of that 
town (3224 feet), which, like most noted places in the 
Pyrenees, nestles at the head of the valley, just at the foot 
of lofty mountains, the lower parts of which are generally 
wooded, and of a wonderfiiUy bright green. The gave, or 
glacier stream, runs through it, of course. Prices at the 
"UAtel de France" fairly frightened us, so, after much 
inquiry, we selected the ''Hdtel du Pare" in the main 
street, a capital house, quadrangle shape, with gardens in 
the centre. We were very comfortable here, and fed par- 
ticuhirly well After cUSeuner, which we usually had by 
ourselves about mid-day, we walked up the Promenade de 
Gambasque, a shady walk up the side of the Pic F^ere, 
behind the town, and when above the tree-line on the open 
mountain enjoyed fine views of the valley and town, etc., 
below us, and moimtains around. We aJso explored the 
town (now fast emptying, the season being over), dined at 7, 
and turned in early. Distance lOi miles. 

Sept. 17. Gauterets to St. Sauveur. This morning we 
had a hearty breakEeist and started on foot before eight for 
the great excursion of the place, viz., Pont d'Espagne and 
Lac de Gaube. Unfortunately, Williams, having bad feet 
and being otherwise unwell, had to keep quiet. Along the 
road to La Baill^re (1 k.,) the chief hot sulphureous springs^ 
we met crowds of people coming and going to drink the 
waters, dressed in all imaginable costumes and colours. On 
our way back we tasted the water. Ugh !— hot rotten eggs 
are the nearest to it. It was much the same as at Eaux 
Bonnes and Eaux Chaudes, and yet we saw some people 
actually smack their lips over it. Tastes difier. Beyond 
the 'Etablissement we climbed up a rough mountain path 
along a narrow, wild, and rugged defile, to the first fine 
waterfall. Cascade de Cerisey (1 hour). Farther on, a 
second and finer one. Cascade de Beausset, pleased us ex- 
ceedingly. It is not a liigh fall, but has two stages, and as 
we stood on the rocks in front with the sun full on it, it 
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looked like thousands of diamonds. I think I like it better 
than aDy Swiss ones I have seen. Surronnded on all sides 
by rocks, pine and other trees, endless ferns and bright 
vegetation, mountains towering just above one, the air 
delicious, and sun not too hot, this is really a delightful 
walk. The Pont d'Espagne (1 hour) is a small wooden 
bridge over the torrent ; just above it the Gave de Gaube 
comes pouring down a great wide rock into a narrow chasm 
on one side and the Gave de Marcadou on. the other, thus 
making two very pretty falk Up a still steeper and 
rougher path to the left of the bridge, we kept on for over 
half an hour to the Lac de Gaube, where we sat on a large 
rock at the edge to eat our chocolate and biscuits and take 
in the grandeur of the scene. At the head of the Lac, 
which is small, but of a most beautiful clear crystal blue, 
are the glaciers of the snowy Vignemale, one of the highest 
mountains in France. All this under a clear sky appeared 
glorious. Including stoppages we took tliree hours up to 
the Lac, a rise of 2600 feet from Cauterets (3254 feet), and 
two hours down again. On our way down we met crowds 
of visitors coming up, mostly on horses and donkeys ; on 
their arriving at a halting-place one donkey kicked up, and 
the next stumbled about, whereupon the unlucky rider 
of one of these patient animals quietly slid off its back. 
After dejeuner the first brigade, in charge of the lieutenant, 
started oflF, Hutchings and I following later. Before leaving 
a place we liked so much, Hutchings and I rode up to the 
big " Place," turned round, and through a dense crowd rode 
away down the main street, the windows and street being 
simply crammed. Alas for a triumph ! not two miles down 
the valley I suddenly broke a spoke, and though I rode 
another mile or two the wheel began to get untrue, and 
obliged me to walk the rest of the way. From Pierrefitte 
(6^ miles), where Hutchings went on, the road bears to the 
left, and soon enters a magnificent gorge or defile between 
high mountains, and close to a fine big torrent. Although 
a gradual rise most of the way, yet it is so well engineered 
and smooth that I felt very wild at having to walk it all. 
There is a stiff hill up into St. Sauveur (9 miles). The 
" Hotel de France '* here was wretched, the patron off-hand, 
and his table poor, therefore avoid it. Williams and 
Buckler coming down to Pierrefitte upset an empty carriage^ 
but no harm done. Distance 15^ miles. 

Sept. 18. St. Sauveur to Gavarnie and back to Luz. 
The engineer to the expedition, having overnight planned 
a novel method of fixing me in a new spoke, providing he 
could find a blaclcsmith with a good screw-plate, went down 
early to Luz, and I later on. St. Sauveur is perched up on 
the mountain side at the entrance of the valley of Gavarnie^ 
and more than 200 feet above Luz (2410 feet), which is in 
the valley of that name, a little off the Pierrefitte road, and 
a mile from St. Sauveur. It is a nice clean little place, 
and has much better hotels, good views, and is more inviting, 
whereas St. Sauveur has bad hotels, next to no views, and 



no attraction at all, unless it be the mineral springs. I 
cannot imagine why the guide-books say, ''Stop at St. 
Sauveur." /say, decidedly, don't, but go to Luz. Things 
were going on grandly at the smith's, I found, under Hut- 
chings's direction, and at last, by half-past eleven, with the 
imited help of Hutchings, the smith, his three assistants, 
and myself, the new spoke was fitted in, the wheel became 
true again, and found to go admirably. For the benefit of 
those who ride " Stassens " and those who don't, but who 
scoff and say, What can you cfo if a spoke goes V I may 
say that Hutchings's patent method consists of a small iron 
saddle fitted on to the hub and bolted through it. In the 
saddle is a screw hole to receive the screw spoke, which of 
course has a small head at the other end. My thanks 
are entirely due to the great " ingenieur" for without him 
I had been completely floored. The machine still carries 
the patent spoke and has gone over 600 miles with it. 
Hutchings and I went back to St. Sauveur, packed our bags 
up, and left them there, and then rode up to Gavarnie after 
the others, who had started soon after breakfast. We very 
soon crossed the ravine to the other side of the Gave by a 
most picturesque stone bridge, the celebrated Pont Napoleon, 
consisting of a single arch 216 feet long and that distance 
above the torrent. The road to G6dre (6f miles), runs 
along a most beautiful defile, and is sometimes cut out of 
the rocky precipice in the chasm at the bottom of which, 
very many feet below, runs the foamy Gave. Twice 
again we crossed and re-crossed the torrent by small 
bridges, and though uphill every, inch we rode it very 
easily. Beyond Ghdre several stiff zigzags were walked up 
after which we ran over a good road, all uphill, to Gavarnie 
(4j miles), a rise of 1770 feet from St. Sauveur, where we 
had a rough dejeuner at the " Hotel des Voyageurs." We 
met the three others walking down, they having left their 
bicycles at G^dre. All the way up the scenery is most 
romantic — crocks, trees, rugged mountains, snow peaks, etc. 
In one part the road cuts through great blocks of granite 
rolled down from the Coum^lie. Although it was half-past 
four when, on foot, we made for the Cirque do Gavarnie, 
yet we got a good view of it from a short distance. It is a 
wonderful sight, a kind of large semicircle closed in on 
three sides by bare, almost perpendicular, precipices which 
appear like stages above one another, with glaciers and 
snow intervening and numbers of small cascades pouring 
down from them, one of these falling a height of 1380 feet 
and only broken twice. The snowy tops of the Cylindre, 
Marbore, Taillon, etc., appear high above the Cirque, the 
famous Br^che de Roland, an enormous cleft in the 
mountain, being to the right. The Cirque is certainly one 
of the finest sights in the Pyrenees. I got some fine 
echoes from my bugle there. When we started off again 
a three-horse carriage, just in front, seemed determined to 
race us, so, although we had to dismount for several water 
gullies, we took them along at full split, slipped past, and 
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reached St. Sanyenr (11^ milee), a long way ahead, in 69 
minutes. There we took our bags and ran down to the 
" Hotel de rUnivers," Luz (1 mile), which we found very 
comfortable and moderate. The first brigade found time 
for a splendid bathe in the Gave near Gavamie. In the 
evening our friend the smith had to exercise his ingenuity 
in altering the lieutenant's front luggage frame. Weather 
still most lovely. Distance 23^ miles. 

Sept 19. Luz, over the Col du Tourmalet, to St. Marie 
de Campan. Whilst waiting at the smith's yesterday I was 
immensely amused watching pigs beiug washed in the 
stream which runs close to his house. The method appeared 
to be to rush the "cochons" in, and, after throwing bowls 
of water over them, to prevent their exit by summarily 
assaulting them with a long wooden spoon. My catapult 
also contributed to their uneasiness, I'm afraid. Before 
leaving Luz we inspected the curious old fortified church, 
said to have been built by the Templars in the twelfth cen- 
tury. Soon after eight the party rode out, but, a kilo or 
two gone, they were forced to walk for the rest of the way, 
rising 1674 feet up to Barfeges, the road, though a good 
wide one, being steep and extremely muddy from the heavy 
rain during the night. We found that town approached 
by such steep, short zigzags as we have nowhere else seen, 
quite a labour, in fact, to get the machines up them. 
Barfeges (4| m.) being 4084 feet above the sea, and the 
highest of the Pyrenean watering-places, consists of one 
long, steep street, situate in a narrow desolate valley, which 
is continually swept by fearful avalanches. The waters 
being very renowned for healing wounds, etc., the place 
was consequently full of soldiers, who crowded up the 
hospital windows on hearing my bugle. Only stopping at 
this dreary-looking place to purchase provisions, we pushed 
on up a narrow road which rose gradually at first round the 
sides of the mountains, and then in steep zigzags right away 
up to the top of the pass. Near Barnes we tasted some ava- 
lanche recently fallen into the Gave, and soon after enjoyed 
something a little more substantial, icy cold milk. The trudge 
upforGf miles more, rising during that time 2878 feet, proved 
a great grind, especially towards the top, as the road, a 
carriage one, being composed of small shale, was naturally 
very sticky from frequent moisture. It was a dreary walk, 
mostly bare rock and shale around, and as we were in the 
clouds nearly all the time we saw very little of surrounding 
peaks and no views to speak of Some distance up we 
lunched on rolls, chocholate and iced stream, the best 
obtainable to eat. Arrived soon after two at the top of the 
Col du Tourmalet, in a small cutting at a height of 6962 
feet above sea-level, with a cold drizzle falling, the L.B.C. 
call having been duly sounded, songs sung, and pipes with 
difficulty lit, the descent was commenced. Soon after we 
had a fine view of the rugged Pic du Midi de Bigorre, close 
by, and passed old patches of dirty snow. Although still 
sticky and pretty steep, Hutchings managed with his strap 



brake to ride nearly all down to Gripp, and of course 
arrived long before the rest. The others walked for 9 kilos, 
nearly all down zigzags to the two beautiful little waterfalls, 
the Chutes d'Artigues, at the top of the little valley of 
Tremesai'gues. A little higher up we enjoyed a fine way of 
this narrow valley, which, together with this side of the 
mountain, is far more green, wooded, and picturesque than 
the other side of the pass. My brake being hinged on to 
the top of the fork sent streams of mud down into the 
bearings when the road was wet, and consequently prevented 
me from riding this part as I should otherwise have done. 
The others found their brakes not powerful enough, I 
think. Beyond the waterfalls we found the road less curly 
and steep, so rode the rest down to Gripp (3,464 feet, 
7| miles from top of Col), where we had a scratch meal at 
an auberge called the " Hotel des Voyageurs," a chicken 
being at once caught and roasted, and potatoes dug up. 
Our wants supplied, we ran over a good road farther down 
the valley to St. Marie de Campan (2| miles), getting 
drenched by a sudden shower on the way. At this place 
the nice hotel we expected to find proved to be a' mere 
auberge^ where we had some queer experiences. Our dinner, 
a poor one, we ate in the best bedroom, tenanted by 
Jennings and Buckler, and after the small soup tureen was 
done with it was placed in my bedroom for me to wash in, 
Jennings and Buckler had a pie dish between them to wash 
in. The lot for fifth bed fell on Williams, who at roosting- 
time had to betake himself to a bed in the comer of the 
kitchen, and draw down the Winds. My bed seemed pretty 
clean, though rough, but I think someone complained of 
pouces being about. It rained hard all night. Distance 
to-day 21 1 miles. 

September 20. St. Marie de Campan, over the Col 
d'Aspin and Col d'Peyresourde to Bagn^res de Luchon. 
This proved a long and hard day, as we particularly wished 
to get to Luchon by the evening if it could be done, and 
had purposely not gone on yesterday to Bagn^res de Bigorre, 
7^ miles further down the valley, as if so we should have 
had to come back again to-day the same distance, over the 
same road, to St. Marie. After a breakfast of chocolate 
without milk, eggs, bread, and a cannon ball of butter 
which jibbed when the knife touched it, we paid our bill 
and started before eight This aforesaid bill was dear, con- 
sidering the fare and poor accommodation, everything being 
charged separately ; we expostulated, and I suppose should 
not have paid it, but it is difficult to know what to do in 
such cases. The rain luckily left off just as we started, but 
had made the roads all round most abominable — a thick 
sticky slime. Otherwise the road up the pretty Val de 
S^oube to Paillole — (4^ miles), a few houses at the 
foot of the Col d'Aspin — though now and then stiff 
uphill, could be all ridden. Some of us walked part 
of it, the surface being so slimy. There is a quarry 
of fine marble here. We tramped on foot thence up rather 
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steep zigzags but over a good road mostly through a fine 
bit of forest to the top of the Col or Hourquette d'Aspin, 
4865 feet (3^ milesX arriying there in detachments. 
This mountain is well wooded, and above the tree line 
beautifully verdant. We should have had a fine view at 
the top of it, but with our usual luck on these passes the 
clouds and mist around were so dense as to obscure every- 
thing, both peaks and valleys. One thing, however, we 
saw well, and that was a momentary peep now and then, 
as the clouds shifbed quickly along, of the little village 
of Aspin in the full sunshine deep down in the Val 
d'Aure at our feet. It seemed like a dissolving view, so 
beautiful, and immensely delighted us. Several times it 
disappeared and seemed quite lost. During the first five 
kilos of the descent we were enveloped in such a dense 
fog or mist that riding was out of the question, after 
that however it cleared off, the road became drier, and, 
though pretty steep zigzags, we rode the rest down to 
Arreau, 8 miles (2268 feet), only dismounting for a couple 
of hundred yards, which seemed too steep. This descent 
was much enjoyed. We reached the " Hdtel d'Angleterre " 
at other end of the town about one, and had a capital 
cbijeuner, civet Wizard, etc; this is a good house. The 
population had never seen bicycles come across or descend 
the Col d'Aspin before, and consequently swarmed like 
bees into the edied where our machines were placed, until I 
was at last obliged to clear the lot out by giving Boots the 
order, Faites sortir tout ces gens** Leaving Arreau 
and the beautiful Val d'Aure behind us, we had a 
grand run up the exceedingly pretty valley of Louron 
over a good, undulating road. Several picturesque 
villages are passed through, and old ruined castles 
seen here and there. After some twelve kilos the 
valley was left, and, beginning to ascend the mountain-side, 
we soon had to walk. At the village of Londervielle (two 
kilos.) milk was obtained, and pushing on we reached the 
top of the Col or Port de Peyresourde, 5021 ft. (llj miles) 
before six o'clock. The last five kilos from Londervielle 
are not very steep zigzags, and in dry weather (it was 
raining at the time) the latter part might be ridden. The 
mountain here is bare and ugly, and so it is on the other 
side for a long way down. Beginning the descent for a 
good many zigzags, the road proved too steep and the comers 
too nasty for much riding, and very soon it became too dark 
and misty to render it safe or wise on a strange mountain 
road, although carried mostly through wild pasture lands^ 
and away from precipices. We were now descending into 
the Vallde de I'Arboust, but could of course see nothing. 
Just before the village of Garin, Jennings had a narrow 
escape, being run away with in the dusk down a rough, 
muddy descent, but with desperate efforts managing to 
pull up on a bridge over the Gave, and in the midst of a 
flock of sheep. Beyond another village — Cazaux — ^we got 
into the wooded part of the valley, and found it bo pitch 



dark under the trees that it was as much as we could do to 
see which way the road turned. At one dark comer lower 
down three of us fairly got lost, and had to knock a 
man up to ask which way the road went. When the 
others came up, the appropriate question ol Quest voire 
lanteme*' was asked, and of course answered with "iZ est 
sorti" A pilot was recommended them, and though at first 
spumed was soon taken on board. The " lanteme sorti " 
joke referred to was worn so threadbare by the party that 
at last everything and everybody was " sorti" Some parts 
below Garin are very steep. At last, in a storm of rain, 
we reached level ground, trudged along an alUe or long 
avenue, and, emerging into the lights of Bagn^res de 
Luchon (9 miles), found our hotel, the "Richelieu," at the 
other end of the town. On filing one by one with machines 
past the drawing-room door into the house, with wet 
pouring off us, we received quite an ovation from the 
visitors. One lady exclaimed "Que c'est joli, c'est 
magnifique, c'est ravissant!" As we did not get in till 
nearly 8.30, we were naturally glad of a change, then 
dinner, smoke, and to bed early. Distance 36^ miles. 

September 21. Yet another Sunday quietly spent. We 
got up late, and after 10.30 dejeuner, sought our letters, 
etc. (including L.B.C. Gazbttbs kindly sent by your Editor) 
and arranged terms with the patron. His price, 12 francs 
a day for dSjfeuner, dinner, rooms, attendance, etc., seemed 
dear compared to what we had paid everywhere else ; but 
we found other hotels asked the same. He pretended to 
have reduced his price from 15 francs to 12, because, he 
said, we were bicyclists, and he took us in as friends. The 
fact was, however, we were a regular advertisement for him. 
He wanted us to ride round the town, to please the 
Luchonnais, he said, but we declined. Oddly enough, we 
found in the hotel the same people we had met twice 
before, among them a very pleasant American gentleman, 
with his wife and daughter, who were much interested in 
our travels. I also met acquaintance made at Etret&t 
during my Normandy (1876) tour. On the whole, we 
could not have seen more than 20 or 30 English in the 
Pjrrenees ; quite the reverse therefore of Switzerland. 
Luchon is a charming place, 2063 feet above the sea, in a 
fertile valley entirely surrounded with mountains, and snow 
peaks beyond them. The main street, the AU^ d'Etigny, 
is a broad boulevard with shady trees all along it, and 
swinging placards and signs, such a place to ride 
down. In the afternoon we strolled to Montauban 
(2 kilos) to see a small waterfall. Tou pay 50 
centimes each and walk for ten minutes up the 
curb's garden ; the cascade, a small but very pretty one, 
falls from a cleft in the rock above into a narrow, tiny 
defile, and is worth seeing. At this village we also saw 
played "the jeu de Montauban, a game which consists of 
huge skittles with a lump in the middle, and are thrown so 
as to cannon against one another. On our way back we 
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nearly got shot by a stupid fellow in a field near, who fired 
at a sparrow and missed him. There was a large crowd in 
the evening round a very good band. In the morning we 
noticed a Frenchman mounted on a light Surrey machinist's 
bicycle, followed by another on a very old Coventry going 
round and round showing off, and rushing madly about the 
place utterly regardless of the people, who didn't mind it 
at all. 

September 22. Luchon is, I think, considered the starting 
point for some of the most enjoyable excursions in the 
Pyrenees, the Port de Venasque, Val de Lys, and Lac d'Oo, 
being the chief ones. We decided on the Port de Venas- 
que, as we intended starting north on the morrow, and 
had not yet been into Spain. Riding to the hospice 
is almost out of the question as the road is narrow, 
fearfully rough here and there, slid very steep (2400 feet 
rise in 6i miles), so we drove there. Foolishly pa3ring 
for a *'voiture ct Jwe places" before he saw it, they 
brought out a ramshackle two-horse basket phaeton with just 
room for three, so of course we were stubbom, wouldn't 
enter it, and eventually had two ci em instead of 
one for the same money (20 anu ^.-f'j.rb Discs). We 
much enjoyed the two hours' drive up, and passed not far 
on the Tour de Castelvieill, the remains of an old castle on 
a big mound which used to guard this pass into Spain ; 
then throng a thick forest along the side of the defile, or 
Valine de h Pique, to the Hospice de France (auberge), 
where we left our vehicles to await our return, and pro- 
ceeded on foot, as the road go^s no farther. Strings of 
picturesque mules were passed on the way laden with 
Spanish grapes, potatoes, etc., and a fine view had of the 
rugged Pic de la Pique towering above on our right. 
Opposite the hospice we struck up the mountain, and for 
two hours climbed up a rocky, zigzag track, stopping half 
way to eat our cold meat, bread, and chocolates, with 
avalanche and iced stream. Norm.^ B Mobris. 

(To be contini . 

To the Editor of the London Bicycle Club Gazette. 
Sir, — You will do me a favour by printing the following 
letter : — 

In the last number of the (Gazette, I happened to 
glance through the account of Mr. Morris's visit to the 
r3rrenees. 

In describing the road betweeif Eaux Bonnes and Arrens, 
he seems to think that the description of Oke same, as 
traversed by Mr. Wilson and myself in the summer, and 
printed in your paper a few weeks ago, is incorrect. In my 
account, I called it a mule track," and on second thoughts, 
suggested by Mr. Morris's correction (?) I see no reason to 
alter that opinion. 

It appears to me that he followed with his friends the 
well-marked " tourist route." We didn't ! ! Hence the 
difiference of opinion. — ^Yours obediently, 

W. J. MULLER. 

11, Kensington Gardens Square, W., 6th January, 1880. 



THE GAZETTE IN 1880. 

Those who read the Gazette with attention will see that 
a Sub-Committee, nicely, Messrs. Rucker, Barrett, and 
myself, have been named to consider the question of con- 
tinuing the Gazette, either in its present or a somewhat 
modified form. What we (the Sub-Committee) of course 
want, is to know the wishes of the men themselves on this 
subject ; and all that^ we shall be able to do Qmt 1 speak 
under correction) is tp offer a suggestion to the General 
Meeting through th^ Committee. I say advisedly a 
suggestion, for I have^inyself somewhat at heart the success 
of the London Bicycfe Club, and I would avoid (as I am 
sure my colleagues w«uld) exerting any real or supposed 
influence in forwarding our private views. 

To further this end, and to make it easy for the men in 
the Club to do just what seems fit to them, I have 
thought it right to anticipate by a few days the necessary 
termination of my year of office. 

I have been led to take this step by the consideration 
that has . been placed -before me in a letter from a clear- 
sighted and candid-minded friend, who has very sensibly 
pointed out to me that in a Club composed of two hundred 
and forty educated men there are probably many who 
would be most willing, and several who would certainly be 
most able, to undertake the post of Editor of this Gazette. 
That post is certainly an honour. It is pleasant to a man, 
and it ought to be pleasing that men trust him, and even 
occasionally read his scribblings. 

I cannot do better than end in the words of my good- 
natured friend's letter to ma They will explain how 
things stand better than any long sentences of mine. The 
English is not, I hop^, too simple : — 

"You see, it is hardly fair on some mute, inglorious 
Milton in the L.B.C. to keep him mute by not giving him 
a chance of speaking. .... There are many men who 
know more about bicycling than you do, and I think you 
will not be on the right side if you do not invite one, or 
more than one, of these men to come forward and work the 
ship ; otheijwiBe they'll say, with some show of reason, that 
you keep the plums to yourself. .... There must always 
be grumblers and critics : go below, and give the helm to 
Blank L.B.C." 

I do hope that "Blank L.B.C." will come forward and 
offer his services. Men are very grateful for a little work 
well done. J. Scott Stokes, 
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